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HOLIDAYS ABEOAD: 



CORPUS DOMINI. 

Thursday, June 22. — ^We have just returned from 
witnessing the ceremonies of Corpus Domini, one of the 
most imposing of all the festivals of the Romish Church. 
It commenced at eight o'clock, and we were fortunate in 
securing seats in the colonnade of St. Peter's, through 
the whole length of which it passed, the arc of the semi- 
circle being sheltered from the sun by awnings decorated . 
with wreaths and drapery, while the way was thickly 
strewn with fine sand intermixed with box and myrtle. 
All the clergy and religious orders take part in this cere- 
mony, with the cardinals and high functionaries of 
government ; so that we had the best possible opportunity 
of seeing every variety of official and religious costume. 
The monks were of nearly all the orders — Dominican, 
Franciscan, Benedictine, Carmelite, those of St. Vincent 
de Paul, and others, all marked in some peculiar way, 
far more picturesque than beautiful. The Franciscans 
wear the beard at full length, while the top of the head 
is shaven ; some other order a mere ring or crown of hair, 
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being close shorn above and below this ring. Many have 
only a small tonsure, perhaps two or three inches in diam- 
eter, the hair being left abimdant elsewhere : most of the 
monks were sad, dirty looking fellows, whom all oar 
romance fiedls to invest with a single grain of interest ; 
but scone of the orders locked at least clean, though we 
sought in vain for any a{q)earanoe of intelligence in their 
faces generally. Almost without exception they wore a 
stolid, sleepy, indifferent look, and in some faces the traces 
of a dogged superstition were so evident, that we felt they 
were men as capable of presiding at an auto dafeas ever 
had been their brethren of past centuries. The priests 
are better looking men, though we were disappointed to 
find so few marks of intelligence among them. It would 
seem as if the false position they occupy had extinguished 
their genius, and made mere machines of them, though 
it is not to be doubted that some good heads as well as 
hearts, are to be found under that dull exteri<»r. We have 
been particularly struck with the gentle and kind man- 
ner of some of those who have shown us the churches ; 
but there is a painful differcQce between their aspect and 
that of the nuns, in point of cheerfulness. The {uriests 
wear a look that cannot be called anything but sad. 
They have not the appearance of men who are satisfied 
with their lot in life, or who have found the best consola- 
tion for its iUs. The nuns, on the contrary, as feir as our 
opportunity for observation has extended, are more cheer- 
ful than most women. The blood mantles in their cheeks, 
their eyes light up easily, they show you their precious 
things with an evident enthusiasm, and when you ask 
them if the reduse life is a happy one, they answer with 
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muik warmth and earnestnesB ihai it is not poanUe t» 
doubt their sincerity. Perhaps it may be that women 
axe more naturally si^tisfied with a roundof petty duties ; 
ambition is not the vice of their sex. The care of the 
poor and the suffering, and die education of youth, fill up 
their lives, and leave them no leisurafor repining. With 
the priests it is easy to ocmoeive matters may be quite 
different. Those who have no love of learning and no 
warmth of devotion, must find many an hour hang heav- 
ily, and may perhaps look with bitterness upon other men, 
who are busily engaged in the exciting affidrs of this 
world. Many of the roads to power and influenoe cmoe 
open to the Romish clergy are now closed ; few of all 
&ese thousands of priests can hope to attain eminmiee, 
and their present lacks wholesc»ne stimulus. 

At least so say their dull eyes, if we read them aright, 
and it is <mly the stolid that we can pass without a feel^ 
ing of pity. But to return to our festa of Corpus Domini. 

All the religious orders were represented, and every 
monk carried a printed book of psalms, from which he 
either read aloud or sang, as he walked, while in one hand 
he bpre a trio of flaring wax tapers, some three or four feet 
long. These tapers were carried by all — ^young and old, 
superior and inferior ; even the foreign ambassadors, who sill 
wore military uniforms, were not exempt. Now and then 
came a man with a bell, which he struck at regular iup 
tervals ; and banners and various emblems were borne 
aloft by people in quaint dresses, who seemed ready to 
sink under their burthen. The basilicas or royal churches 
were represented by great embroidered tents or canopies, 
under each of which the unfortunate who carried it fiedrly 
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tottorecL Great numbers of boys in ecclesiastical dresses 
•pretty little priestlings, as it were, looking far better 
than the full-blown specimen — ^marched in the procession, 
each witii his book and candle, but not destitute of eyes 
for what was going on on either side. Then came tiie 
generals of the different orders — ^the consistory — ^the cu» 
rates — the prelates — ^the cardineds. These last were not 
in their most showy and picturesque costumes, the long- 
trained robe of scarlet silk, but in a shorter purple one, 
while the red hat was b^ne by a gentleman in waiting. 
At the approach of these dignitaries an official preceded 
to see that all hats were doffed, and soon after them came 
His Holiness himself — ^bome on men's shoulders, with his 
eyes shut, looking as much like the Grand Lama of 
Thibet as possible. His white damask and silver robes 
were made to enclose a kind of table or reading desk, be- 
fore which he is supposed to kneel, though in reality he is 
sitting. The Host is borne before him, and he appears in 
prayer throughout the whole ceremony. We were swry 
to have seen him thus. His appearance was not such as 
to command the respect we are accustomed to feel for the 
man in whom his people hope to find the liberator of Italy. 
"Pio Nono, Liberatore," is placarded on every comer of 
every Italian lown, and his name has been on every lip ; 
but it is hard to connect tiiis enthusiasm with the &ce 
and form we saw to-day. 

It would not be fair, however, to judge him in point of 
appearance by the same rules we apply to other men. 
His costume, attitude, and even countenance, are no 
doubt all prescribed by law, or custom which is stronger 
than law; and having been educated to these ceremonies, 
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and aocttstomed to regard them as sacred, he falls in with 
them naturally, quite unoonscious that he is looking all 
Ihe while like anything but a man of sense and spirit. 
Certainly it would be impossible to see him under mcnre 
* unfjEiYorable circumstance ; and we shall try to think of 
him as he appears on paper, rather than as the Grand 
Lama of the procession of to-day. 

The people are just now a good deal dissatisfied with 
him, because of his reluctance to prosecute the war with 
Austria. He is naturally unwilling to go to the last ex- 
tent in resistance against the most potent catholic sore- 
reign, and would fain play what is called a prudent part 
— viz. : a temporizing one, often the least safe of any. 
There are those who assert that the Pope never did give 
his assent to the war against Austria ; that he never gave 
the troops his blessing, nor sanctioned their proceeding 
beyond the frontier ; but that the people have asserted 
what ihey wished should prove true, and put into the 
Pope's moutii sentiments that he never uttered. That 
his position between his people mad for liberty, and Aus- 
tria bent on despotism, is a very difficult and dangerous 
one is most obvious, but his safety lies in perfect sincerity 
and candor, which will secure him the friendship of one 
party or the other, while by temporizing he must lose 
both. His appearance does not bespeak a soul ready to 
hazard all for the right. 

But in judging a man Napoleon was wont to ask " But 

what has he done ?" and tried by this test we must yield 

all honor to Pius IX. His course of life from his youth 

up has been of marked excellence, and the benefits he 

1* 
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has already conferred upon Italy are raiongh to entitiB 
hini to the most favi^rable ocmstraction. 

I was here again constrained to notice the gentleness 
of an Italian crowd— -an air of humanity aiid sympathy 
very different from the belligerent tcme so apt to preyail 
where peq>le are crammed together to Ihe general dis« 
comfort. I imagined that a highly sensitive and passion- 
ate people would fladi out fiercely under the inconveniences 
arising under such circumstances. And there must be 
some reason why they do not. Is it their education in 
the love of the beautiful, by the continual presence ot 
works of the highest art ? Or is it the teachings of 
their religicm, which holds up always, and with every 
possible closeness of personal application, the love and 
pity of Jesus, the tenderness of Mary ; leaving out of view 
the sterner attributes whidi belong to the God of tho 
Scriptures ? Be it what it may, the result is remarkable ; 
and I do not perceive it to be inconsistent with the vio* 
lence of which the Italian may be guilty under certain 
powerful excitements. His passion is more vivid, and its 
manifestations more reckless than is the case with dbwer 
natures ; but I think to infer from this that he has more 
devil in his heart is shallow. No one can see much of the 
Italians without perceiving them to be a most amiable 
people, with all their faults, which seem to me greatly 
owing to so many centuries of 'misgovemment. I cannot 
but hope G-od has much good in store for a people whose 
land he has so highly £eiv<Nred in many rei^)eots. 

But of the crowd about the procession. The colon- 
nades were furnished with chairs, let out at so, muck 
each by certain privileged persdns; and it was necessary 
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tn secure these eariy in order to enjoy a good positioii. 
This, however, we had not done, for F. was no better than 
a stick in mich cases, doing nothing bat what he was 
expressly desired to do, whidi could be but little, since 
peqde who have never been in Rome before are ilkfitted 
f(»r giving orders as to these matters. We were obliged 
therefore to content ourselves with seats in the third or 
fourth row back, from which it was difficult to see any- 
thing. But as soon as the Italian ladies on the front 
rows perceived Ihat we w^re strangers, they insisted upon 
giving us their places, and took pains to point out and 
explain what they thought would interest us ; and this 
with an air of simple and hearty kindness very difierent, I 
am constrained to think, from anything that English or 
American ladies would have ventured to exhibit on a sim- 
ilar occasimi. English people are cold and exclusive on 
princi{de ; it is part of their system ; an outwork to pro- 
tect Ihe j^de on which mey pride themselves. But why V^ 
Americans, whose theories are so different in essential 
respects, should ape them in this, passes comprehension. 
I long for ihe day when ai^ honorable, humane and dig- 
nified simplicity shall mark our national manners as well 
as our political theory. I cannot help looking upon an 
American who attempts, through pride, to ignore the ex- 
istence or slight the claims of all who are not certified to 
belong to a certain class in society, as an essential hum- 
bug. This kind of people among us are always toadies 
up<Hi occasion, but very haughty and exclusive among ^ 
pecqple they do not know. 

After the procesdon had passed, we went into the 
churdi, to see the condusion oi the show, but there was 
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a great crowd about the Tribune, and we saw hnt litiJt>-« 
perhaps because there was little to see. The Pqpe was 
apparently as weary as ourselves and soon retired. 

There was mass performing — ^I think on some funeral 
occasion — ^in the beautiful cluipel of St. Sacrament, mud 
as we were passing out of the church, the spectacle of 
numbers of kneeling w<»rshippers attracted us for the 
, moment. We remained there a little while, looking prin- 
cipally at the grand bronze monument o{ Sbctus IV. 
which I think <me of the most exquisite things of the kind 
that I have seen. Whether some of the kneeling peni- 
tents around me chose this opportunity of stealing the 
large black lace veil which I had worn while witnessing 
the ceremonies at the high altar, or whether, as is more 
likely, it slipped from my shoulders where I had placed 
it on resuming my bonnet, I shall never know. But I 
lost it, vexatiously ; and after having given some trouble 
in attempting to find it, concluded to be glad it was gonCi 
since there is always one thing less to take care of. A 
veil that costs a dollar would answer every purpose and 
then one could lose it without^fceling vexed. 

There is nothing so tiresome as gazing at processions, 
and we were glad to go to sleep before dinner, after wit^ 
nessing that of Corpus Domini. After dinner we set out 
again, with a modicum of new strength; drove to the 
Pyramid of Caius Cestius; could not find the custodCj and 
so could not get in. We had reserved the English burial- 
ground, which is close by, as the object of deepest inter- 
est; and congratulated ourselves that we had such a 
blessedly beautiful hour for standing in the sacred place. 
What was our vexation, then, to find that the eustode ci 
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that locked and moated enclosure was missing, too ! 
No entrance for us, and we stood blank and half-angry at 
the disapp(»ntmeht. 

These festa days are very well while you are lookii^ 
at their diows, but they put everything else out of 
the way. No custode can be found ; the pc^t-office is 
closed, and the Vatican, even the painters' apfi sculptors' 
studios. The stranger in Rome is ready to count the * 
festa days lost time, though in truth there is always plenty 
to see and to do. 

How difficult and how arrogant we become by indul- 
gence ! Any one of these delightful Rome days would 
have filled us with enchantment only a little while ago, 
and I am grumUing because we cannot have everything ! 
And at home one is always scolding because there are no 
festa days. 

Rome wears an air of absolute leisure on these days, 
and there are so many of them that it is difficult to 
imagine when the work is done the proofs of which we 
see everywhere. Peq>le go about in full dress from early 
morning until bed-time ; every woman with a silk apron, 
at least, and multitudes in silk dresses, of the richest kind 
and gayest colors ; the unfailing coral necklace about the 
throat, the equally constant l<mg earrings, and braided 
locks, through which passes a glittering dagger or a long 
silver bodkin. No one seems to be thinking of trade, but 
the market people and stall-keepers ; unless we add the 
beggars, who practice theirs with double spirit on festa 
days. At such times what swarms of priests, monies, 
and friars, of all colors I 

After our disappointment at the pyramid and the cem* 
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etoy, vo oame back to the Caft Nwmri £cNr an ioe, mni, 
then walked down the Corso U the Piazza del Pc^lo, 
were we sat for some time on the brim of. the peat oen^ 
tral fountain, looking about in tranqn^ (Measure at the 
beautiful area; the flowery and soulptured Pincian; the 
fine old Q-ate ; the rioh western sky, the speaking obelisk ; 
the softly faUing water. ^ There is hardly a lovelier spot 
*in Rome. 

FamAT 23. — ^We set off early to day, wishing to hear 
the nuns and their pupils sing, at the Church of Triniti 
dei Monti, but tlwy sang not, this day. So we contented 
ourselyes with looking at the great picture of Daniel de 
Volterra, a Descent from the Cross, whidi has been {daoed 
among the first in the world. It is indeed life-like and 
death-like ; full of power and pathos. There is also in 
this church a portrait of Michael Angelo. 
- The ascent from the Piazza di Spagna to Ihis churdi, 
by an immense flight of steps, built of travertine, is per- 
haps the most familiar thing in Rome to the traveller. In 
the Piazza are almost all the shops he can want ; ' on this 
famous staircase sit some of the most famous of all the 
beggars and all the models ; and by it you ascend not 
only to the Churdi of the Trinitd, but to the Pincian, the 
French Academy of Sculpture, and many otiber desiraUe 
points. 

We went to the Frendi Academy, by a lovely garden, 
where I would gladly have lingered instead of seeing the 
statoiary, especially after I had seen it and found nothing 
very remarkable. Most of the easts are cojnes of well* 
known statues. But the garden is peculiarly dianning, 
full of shade ukl flowers, lich green hedges and pretty 
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fimntains ; and tiie rierw from this kigh pcHst is magnifi- 
oent. Thence to Torlonia'8-«« banking house in a pal- 
ace ; fine statnarj in the ocnrtile, and plenty of fountains, 
makii^ the mosic sweetest to the ear in a hot day like 
ttiis. The arched comdmrs were enclosed from the snn, 
by immense curtains of thidc striped cloth, which shaded 
the lower rooms where the bonkinf is done ; and within 
this corridor were marble seats ana statues, beautiful to 
behold, but very odd f(»r a place of business, though I do 
not know why they should be so. 

From Torlonia's to the Baths of Titus*^what a con- 
trast ! To-day—^and a past which almost leayes the 
thoughto behind it,— brought so close together ; this is 
RoH» indeed. The villa of Mecaenas, the G-oUen House 
of N^o, the grand Thermed of the conqueror of Je- 
rusalem-^all belong to this single site, if single be a 
torm to apply to so extensive a labyrinth of foundations. 
Anumg these was found the immortal group of the 
Laocoon, disdoeed during the reign of Leo X.; and in cer- 
tain portions may still be seen the remains of paintings, 
— refHresentations of birds and flowers, and four more beau* 
tiful arabesques. The blue is the brightest and best pre* 
served of all the colors. Nothing looks so reed about the 
whole thing as the remains of the stair-cases. They seem 
to speak directiy and unmistakably of human occupation ; 
while the vast extent of the chambers and corridors, their 
being partly under ground, and their lack of windows, give 
one a vague imjuression that they never had any real use. 
It seems so strange to see ]Hotures and mosaics vrbeate you 
not only now need torch-lig^t, but where there has evi* 
dently be^i no provision for daylig^ exc^ doors, even 
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before the rooms were covered in by the accmnnlation of 
earth in the course of spoil and Time. 

I had expected, as I suppose many or most new travel- 
lers do, to find much of elegance and grandeur in all 
the Roman ruins. Those of which we have pictures 
preserve so much of their original nobleness, that we 
hardly desire to have seen them perfect ; the Single Column ; 
the Three Columns in the Forum ; the arches of Titus, 
Constantino and Severus ; the Colosseum ; the Temple of 
Vesta, and above all, the Pantheon, are of this class. But 
the ruins of the Baths, of the palace of the CsBsars, and 
many others that I need not particularize — ^most of the 
ancient ruins, in short, — ^being entirely of brick, stript of 
their marble covering, of their columns, of their very 
shape, — ^require to be introduced to the beholder by namef 
in order to command any respect at all. They are not in 
their appearance at all more dignified. than the tottering 
walls and stacks of chimneys left standing after a great 
fire. When one knows what they have been, and still 
more after exploring their vast extent, and seeing speci- 
mens of their rich decorations and of their still richer 
contents, it is easy to invest them with theii true dignity, 
and to use them as materials for re-constructing in the 
imagination the magnificence which they once character- 
ized. Without leisure for close examination, however, 
there is little to tempt the transient visitor to use many 
of his precious Roman hours in walking over them. 

As I looked upon the Palace of the Caesars, now the 
most shapeless and graceless mass of ruins in all Rome, 
I could not but think all this, unsentimental as it is ; and I 
was not sorry when we were obliged to leave it without en- 
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tering, an acoount of the onstode's absence. I think it 
was vacation with all the custodes, who had probably 
taken the opportunity of the emptiness of Rome to visit 
their distant relations. Where we found any body to 
open a door for us, it was generally a slip-shod woman or 
some extempore person, who hardly knew what to do with 
us, and sometimes left half unshown. All the better, for 
we saw more than enough ; though our greed would fiEun 
have asked for more. 

Rome has its cockney shows, too. We went, after our 
vain attempt to get into the palace, to a certain villa on 
the same hill— 4he Palatine — ^where we waited twwity- 
five minutes in the shadow of a high wall — ^Francisco 
trembling all the while lest his horses should get a sun* 
stroke — ^for the hour of admission to arrive. At last the 
gates were opened, and we gained solemn admission into 
a showy but neglected garden, in the midst of which 
stood the "casino" or country-house of an English proprie- 
tor — cmce belcmging to the Spada family, and further 
back, to the imperial residence, as the subterranean cham- 
bers are supposed to testify. The house itself, which was 
under the hands of carpenters, is a common looking paste- 
board affair, but the view from the summer-house in itie 
garden is unsurpassable. 

We had begun the day with the Church Santa Trinitd, 
and afterwards visited the French Academy of Sculpture, 
Torlonia's, the Baths of Titus, the Palace of the Csesars, 
the Villa Palatina ; perhaps the reader will think these 
enough for one morning, but that is not the way that 
people work in Rome when tiiey hours are numbered. 
We had still to go to the Capitol before dinner 
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TUs may be oaUfd theheArt of anoieot Rorne^ althivt^ 
the present magnificent aspect of the square is due to 
Michael Angela We approacdi from the street below^, bj 
ene of those beautiful graded ascents which I have never 
seen elsewhere— ^^alled cordom— -a union of the inclined 
jdane and the stairs,^— each step being but two or three 
inches high at the edge, whtoh is rounded, while the broad 
, surface slopes gently upward to the next step. At the 
foot of this elegant access are two colossal lionesses ; 
and at the tq> the celebrated twin statues of Castor and 
Pollux, standing by iheir horses. In the centre of tte 
square is the statue of Marcus Aurelius, in brcmase, the 
only ancient equestrian statue in bronze extant, and the 
finest in the world. 

The square thus beautified-— and I have but indicated a 
few of ihe more conspicuous ornaments— -is formed on 
three sides by bi^ldings designed by Michael Angelo. 
They are all used fc»r state purposes. The central one is 
the palace of ihe Senator of Eome, (just now a most cu- 
rious person^— extiemely aged, but painted, wigged, and 
made up in ev^ry way, so that he looks like some super* 
annuated actor in costume for the lover's part ;) the others 
tike palace of the Gonservatori, and the Gapitoline Museum. 

In the Conservatori is a statue— ^Ae statue— of Julius 
CflBsar, — ^Mrho can look tqwn it without a glow of recog- 
nition ? Its majesty is that of mind, for there is many a 
finer }^ysique. Yet Michael Angelo would have rejoiced 
in such a sul^eot for his chisel. But the notion of statu- 
ary portsraits of tiie great of old is a little chilled by the 
dispute Icmg pending as to the intent of a colossal head 
not far from this life-like presentation of Julius Csesar— 
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some antiquaries calling it Commodns, s<»ne Nraro, and 
late authwties Apollo! 

The Protomoteoa— -eight rooms foil of bosta of glorious 
moderns, deserves more time than we oqnld give it. 
Some of these are by Ganova, Yery many of them at his 
cost, for there seems to have been nothing too much finr 
his desire to secure to his country the possesnon of all 
the glory to which she i? entitled; and his apjMreoifttioa 
of merit in others is unbounded. But the Capitol is oa« 
of the hopeless subjects in Rome— one's pen refuses to 
begin where the multiplicity is such as to render aiqr 
attempt to describe ridiculous. One cannot ev«n mngla 
out the striking points, ot mention the most exquisite 
things. We rushed through the hidls with a sort oi 
frantic eagerness, ^ving but a glance at the Bronze Wolf 
— " Scorch'd by the Roman Jove's ethereal dart "— rabout 
which volumes have been written ; at the Boy extracting 
a thorn, which we expected to find in marUe, but whi<^ 
is in bronze; at a thousand statues each cme of which 
would have detained us long if we had seen it tti^ly*-^to 
the Dying Gladiator, which the learned decide to be no 
gladiator but a dying Ghuil, described by Pliny as '^ a 
wounded man dying, who perfectly expressed how mudi 
life was left in him." The prestige with which we 
approach this work has perhaps less to do with the hel" 
ings it excites than usual. The expressicm of the figure 
is one with which every heart instantly sympathizes, and 
the art of the* sculptor makes us forget tlmt marUe nwn 
cannot suffer. The "Dacian mother" and the "yooBg 
barbarians," come too-— beautiful shadows, to help our 
pity. How the mind extlts in mxeh union and mutual 
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aid of the arts! It is by such anion that ihey fulfill their 
divine mission, calling us out of ourselves^ and making 
room in our hearts for whatever concerns humanity. 

The pictures in the Capitol are not particularly valu- 
able, in the estimation of connoisseurs, but the imag- 
ination finds much in their subjects and sentiment. The 
Holy Family, of which one gets fairly weary at Florence, 
is not so incessantly repeated here; so that one is at 
least spared the sight of the Yirgin now in the shape of a 
diubby chambermaid, now of a girl of fifteen, now of a 
very common-place tradesman's wife, now of a skinny 
old woman. I think if a general conflagration of all the 
Holy Families were proposed, I should be di^sed to 
snatch from the flames few beside those of Raphael, 
Gruido, Carlo Dolce and Andrea del Sarto, the latter of 
whom has made some of the sweetest and holiest em- 
bodiments of the heart's ideal of this emblem of purky 
and tenderness. 

The Hall of the Vase contains, among a throng of the 
most beautiful and classically sacred objects, the cele- 
brated mosaic of Pliny's Doves, which we have all pinned 
our collars with, in little, without thinking that the orig- 
nal was two feet square. The great Saloon, the Hall of 
the Faun, every room, in short, has something rich and 
rare, full of food for thought. 

One Roman morning thus disposed of, we went home 
to dine and rest. After dinner we went to a mosaic fac- 
tory, where we saw that wonderful art in all its stages, 
and were shown by the' enthusiastic proprietor whatever 
could interest us as to design or execution. In particular 
the plan of a table which he was executing for the Em- 
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p6rc»r of Russia, and on which he had allowed his fine 
imagination full scope. On fonr o{^posite compartments 
Rome was represented in different and distinct phases of 
her history, or stages of her {^'ogress — the design being 
made sufficiently obvious to the delicate and poetical 
observer by the introduction of significant circumstances 
and well-chosen emblems. The centre, which was in all 
the glory of light, typified the artist's ideal of Rome's 
lariumphant eminence, while it formed a beautiful finish 
to the table, Hie whole of which was so arranged that 
the beauty of particulars was made subservient to general 
efiect; flowers, representations of statues, and exquisite 
arabesques filling up all spare spaces. This work is to 
occupy several years. An examination with a strong 
magnifier is necessary in order to a just appreciation of 
the finest Roman mosaics, of which we saw many at this 
repository, where one of our party was over-tempted by 
a bracelet, of which the ground was transparent. 

From the mosaics to the Boi^hese Grardens, where we 
drove in and out of the fine avenues of ilex, cedar and 
chestnut ; met multitudes of Roman Slite — ^who keep at 
home while the city is crowded with foreigners, but 
indemnify themselves now by a daily drive; stopped 
to admire the front of the Yilla, and again to drink at 
one of the fountains; then back to the Pincian, where 
we lingered until the sunset left St. Peter's darkly swell- 
ing against a gold and crimson back-ground ; and after 
all, to the Caf6 for an ice, where we sat awhile and chat- 
ted with some pleasant Americans. And so ended a 
traveller's day in Rome. Need we wonder that one 
grows thin here? 
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&LTVEi%AYf 34. — How good 18 ft Bight's doqp ! Spite 
ci eTer-tridding foantains, which suggest the idea of 
weepii^, and make <me's nights «ad, here-— and of sere- 
nades whioh keep one awake, yesterday's fatigue seoared 
good repose, and we felt ready to set out again this 
nxNming, beginning at a quarter before six o'clock with a 
walk up the Corso to tiie Forum, the Capitol, and all that 
clustered centre of interest, whidi can never tire or eyen 
satisfy the eye with gazing, or the mind with thinking. 
Home to breakfast in an hour; thence at half past eight 
to St. Peter's to hear high nmss. There was a fonctian^ 
as F. says, at St. John Lateran; but I preferred remain- 
ing to beo(mie better acquainted with St. Peter's, where I 
walked aboo^t for some tibree hours, it being too cold to 
sit down long wilhout danger, though the weather out of 
doors was burning. 

Perhaps no one ever looks for the first time upon the 
interior of St. Peter's, without asking himself whether he 
is not a little disappcHuted in Ihe immediate impression. 
He may be able at once to conceive the vastness of the 
building ; he may feel its elegance and all the harmony 
and perfection of its details, but a sense of deficiency may 
still strike him, for which it is difficult at first to account. 
This is tiie experience of many travellers, and I must ac- 
knowledge it to be my own. At first it seemed a sort of 
Uank— as if the area were too vast for any accessories, 
however magni&3ent. The shadows were too few and too 
sharp ; the sculptures stood out in a sort of cutting promi- 
nence, and the gilding of the roof looked new and vulgar. 
Many hours study of the general effect convinced me that 
this lack is of stained glass, to soften and harmonize th^ 
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q|eiidoi8 of iheivlide. Tke windows are plai& and erett 
tigly ; aotliat eren as objects to look tipon and necessarily 
included in a gmieral view, they offemi l^e eye, while in 
&eit office they admit cross light and too much of it. The 
nave and transepts are too light; even the mosaics 
which engage our attention would be seen to bett^ ad* 
vantage in a softer light. The ethct oi the imm^ise 
sise of Ihe church and everytiiing in it, is half lost in the 
g^r^ at least sudi is tiie effect under the burning sun of 
June. Perhaps being so much more frequently visited in: 
winter^ St. Peter^s may not have strudk otiiers as it has 
stnM^ me. We are told that Roman winters are rainy, 
and yet travellers dboose that season for a sight of it. 
To us the month of June in Rimie is full of pleasures, and 
we are as^aired that ihod6 who reside here agree with us 
id thinking this a far more favorable time for visiting &6 
city tiian the winter. But it is quite possible tiiey may see 
St. Peter's to better advantage under cloudy skies. Y^ 
when we remember the stamed glass in the Duomo at 
Pisa, that at Florence, and even at many a little country 
town of France and Italy, we cannot but wish that the 
greatest and most beautiful of all churches had this c»own- 
lEig charm, to make a summer sun welcome. If windows 
painted in gorgeous designs be deemed inconsistent witii 
tibe architecture, windows vritii merely colored panes 
might be used. 

The temperature of St. Peter's is said to be always the 
same. At this season it is uncomfortably cold, so tiiat 
one wanto a good ebawl and thick shoes, if intending to 
remain longer than a few minutes. There is a sharp, 
0(dd wind Uowing out of tiie chorch, and the hotter tiio 
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weather out of doors the keener and stronger is this wii^ ; 
so that when the thermometer is at 90^ in the shade, one 
will almost be lifted out of the door by the rush of air^ 
This fact helps to bring jiome to the imagination the vast 
size of the edifice. But who shall tell of the magnificence 
of the whole— of the wealth of sculpture^ — ^the masses of 
mosaic, the incredible amount of rich marbles, which fill 
the eye on c>very side, without any 'cumbrousness or ex- 
travagance or the least a{^)earance of mere expense for 
expense's sake, observable in so many diurohes. A hun- 
dred marble cherubs, each larger than a man, placed in 
pairs upon the pillars, are mere harmonious decorations. 
They pass unobsef^ed until we begin to examine the 
church in detail. Those which support the vases for holy 
water on each side the church are often noticed. They 
are fine babies, and when you find by measurement that 
their heads are four times as large as your own, you are 
aided in drawing conclusions as to the size of the building 
which thus diminishes them. A glance across the marble 
pavement from the high altar to ihe door, gives an idea 
of only a moderate walk ; but when you see that a 
regiment of soldiers has entered without materially dimin- 
ishing the apparent distance, you begin to remember 
that the church is 600 feet long. 

One would almost expect that the officiating priests 
would walk with a prouder step in such a basilica, and per- 
haps they do, but they are so infinitely small in proportion, 
that they really have an insignificant look, although they 
are elsewheie quite imposing in their appearance. Even 
the Pope, who is certainly in his way one of the finest 
looking men in Italy, makes only one little puppet more, 
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as he moves about the high altar, seemingly intent upon 
« doiitg nothing. As one looks from this part of the ohurchy 
it is amusing to note the stream of people entering the 
* central door, and their regular divergence towards the old 
bronze statue called St. Peter, exalted high on the right 
side, about half way up. At the foot of this uncouth 
image— the striking exception to the perfection of beauty 
observable everywhera else— every body stops— not old 
women and silly girls only, but stalwart men— officers 
in full dress, plumed and spurred ; ladies attended by 
couriers in uniform ; and now and then, though not often, 
an ecclesiastic— to kiss the toe of the black deformity 
and rub the forehead on the same sj^t — first carefully 
wiping off the kiss of the last worshipper. This ir one of 
the most disgusting ceremonies we have observed. It is 
abject superstition unveiled, and superstition needs rich 
drapery to make her tolerable. On fete days this 
image is robed as splendidly as the Pope, but the worn 
toes are still left carefully exposed to the devotions of the 
faithful, and the black face of the statue looks by con- 
trast like that of some hideous mummy. 

One would never have done recalling the idea of St. 
Peter's. It is so surprising, so complicated, so full, so 
satisfying to the longing for beauty, that it is natural to 
' talk much about it, forgetting that it is quite possible to 
do so without conveying any distinct idea to those who 
have never seen it. It is not so much the beauty of the 
separate parts, as the wonderful perfection of the whole, 
that impresses the mind after each fresh examination. 
Immense as it is, its finish is equal to that of a jewel 
made, to hang to your watch — an image which suggests 
VOL. n. 2 
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itself 8pontaiieou8l]r as you view the building in the %Iit 
of the setting son from the distant heights of Monte 
Mario, and still more when you look upon it from the 
Pincian, when every outline is marked by rows of lamps 
which turn the whole into burning gold. And in the in- 
terior, from the zenith of tixe dome to the floor of the 
subterranean ohapel, and the long passages which lead to 
the Sacristy, and the porch with its equestrian termini— 
everytinng seems not so much independently beautiful, as 
an indispensable part of a perfect whole. 

The harmonious and satisfying beauty of the oval 
domes of the side-chapels attracted me particularly, and 
the glare from an unshaded window being painful as I 
gazed upward, I softly put up my sun-shade, that I might 
study ^e mosaics — the retiredness of the spot and the 
immensity of the space making it a natural movement. 
This was quickly espied by an official, who said that a 
parasol could not be allowed in the house of G-od! I 
have been told that women who are properly under the 
church's wing dare not show themselves in the church in 
bonnets, and after this was mentioned I observed for 
myself tiiat no Catholic woman ever appeared there in 
one. Yet in the same place are abundance of figures not 
a whit more ecclesiastical in their appearance than those 
in the galleries — figures that would not be suffered in 
any diurch, and hardly in any drawing-room, in the 
United States — so different is people's estimate of 
sanctity and the proprieties. 

I walked about the church until I was ready to fainir— 
for Cadiolic devotion provides few seats— paced the floor 
from the door to the baldacchino and to f^ chair of St 
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Feier, more, than once^ in order to possess myself with 
some adequate conception and menu^ of what "six 
hundred feet" means when applied to the length of a 
church ; paused before every tomb, and purticularly be* 
fore that which is hallowed by the beauty of Canova's 
"Grenius of Death;" found a seat in front of the mosaio 
of the Transfiguration, and sat long trammed and learn- 
ing by heart its surpassing merits. Then I threaded the 
beautiful passages tiiat lead to the sacristies, and walked 
across the porch or vestibule from side to side, admiring 
ihe perspective, and stopping Icmg to study the ancient 
mosaic over the entrance— the Navioella, or ship of St, 
Peter, with the apostle walking on the water to his Mas- 
ter. The vigor and truih of this picture justify all that 
connoisseurs say of the originality and power of 0-iott0| 
to whom Italian art is indebted for the first examples 
of the merit of expression. Then I passed through the 
whole length of both the colcmnades, and looked up the 
grand staircase of Bernini, in the Vatican, made by what 
may be called an architectural trick, to appear grander and 
longer than it really is. And so I spent three hours, at 
the end of which, thoroughly weary in body and mind, I 
happened upon F., who was in a terrible fume, and dis- 
posed to be very saucy, because he and Francisco had 
been waiting som^ time with the carriage, not finding me 
readily ! 

After dimier we visited several churdies, drove in the 
B<»rghese gardens and on the Fincian,-— « pleasure that 
sever wearies us, though it steals part of our time from 
sight-seeing — ^then to the Cafe, and so home, too much 
fittigued to enjoy even a friendly visit, which awaited u& 
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Sunday monimg to Santa Triniti— but tcx) late fof 
mass and music; thenoe by the Porta del Popolo to ihn 
En^ish chapel, an upper room, fitted up comfortably, and 
with truly English neatness, but not very well filledt 
There were about forty persons present, whom I sup** 
posed to be mostly English residents, for there are no 
English travellers here now. Mr» Hutchinson, who has 
officiated here for twelve years, is an amiable looking' per^ 
8(Ni, with- pleasant voice and manner ; and he gave us 4 
Y^ry good sermon, but we suffered horribly from the heat^ 
not a window being allowed to open, because of the cler- 
gyman's fear of malaria, as we were told. This was a 
case in which I should have thought F's. notions of 
^'un vrai purgatoire" no exaggeration. The stillness^ 
the stiiinesss, the heat, made me think of <^ a party in a 
parlor" — ^in spite of tiie preacher's mildness. 

These associations gave place to others of an opposite 
character when we found ourselves in Overbeck's studio, 
in presence of the saintly artist, and of some of the crea* 
tions of his devout soul. A series of scriptural designs, 
which he is making for Germany, interested us most, 
but the style which pleases in Perugino is with difficulty 
appreciated in a modern artist. Religion seems made too 
much the enemy of nature — at least so I construe the 
paring down of all that is free and flowing in outline for 
the sake of adhering to the type of early art. I grant 
the sacred and beautiful associati<ms which belong to it ; 
I venerate the piety which produces it, but I cannot but 
feel it to be contradictory to the spirit of the age, of which 
Art should be in a certain sense the exponent. Sculp* 
tore deals vdth actualities, and is limited in a great mea^ 
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mm to them ; Parting has a soul beyond whai is pio^ 
tured; a general and interior sen^, which makes itself 
felt without any appeal to particulars ; but to produce thiS) 
the artist's conceptioi^ must bespontaneous, and unfettered 
by any such servility to the thoughts of others, and to tho 
spirit of any past age, as shall forbid the free expansion of 
his own genius. There was a time when religious painters^ 
under some strange delusion, felt it their duty to r^ 
resent the Saviour of the world as the ugliest of men ; 
and in the ninth century, another form of fanaticism 
burnt a monk for venturing to paint sacred subjects at alL 
Long afterwards, piety induced the painting of angels in 
ecclesiastical habits, and without limbs— -finishing ^Hn 
ojria^'* as says Vasari, that is to say in empty drapery, a 
Byzantine or Greco-Italian peculiarity only one step fur- 
ther back in art than liie religious style of Overbeck. 
But when Griotto, with the boldness that belongs to the 
conscious power of genius, ventured to break away from 
the grave and formal restraints which had produced a 
stereotype effect on religious painting, when he forsook 
" types ^arrdt^s d' avance et toujcrars reproduits inexora- 
tdement,""^ he was hailed by tiie Art-world as an inspired 
deliverer. Why then insist upon forgetting all that genius, 
—worshipping nature while profiting!:^ the past,— has done 
since his day? Why cling to the comparative darkness 
from which such splendor emerged ? Who can prefer the 
Byzantine Madomia to the Virgin of the Chair ? It seems 
to me just as wise as it would have been for the Grreeks who 
made tiie Apollo, perversely to ifevert to Ac Egyptian type, 
wh^uce were derived i^eir earliest notions of scu^tured 
* Viardot, MwUe& d^itiHii. 
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forms, fiKHOi an idea that the religious sentltQdnt mth 
which they are replete, being the expression of a simpler 
and more sensuous piety, must of necessity offer a high^ 
inspiration to devotion than even nature herself under tl^ 
influence of a colder and more skeptical spirit. 

I can find no grandeur of conc^tion in Overbeck. His 
subjects are precisely Ihose which have been chosen by all 
religious painters for centuries past, and they cannot boast 
even novelty of treatment. Taste, delicacy, and a deep 
and sincere religiousness, seem to me to be his characteris- 
tics; but some of the results of his worship of the Byzan- 
tine model are almost ludicrous. In the picture of our 
Saviour as he disappeared from the crowd when the Naza- 
renes '^ led him unto the brow of the hill on which their 
city was built, that they might cast him down headlong,'* 
(Luke iv. 29,) the sacred form — a tall, stiff and heavy 
figure, looking as if sculptured, — stepping from the verge 
of a precipice, is received, by four bodiless cherubs, on a 
sort of flowery cushion, more like a confectioner's device 
for a bride-cake, than like any instrument of deliverance 
which the unfettered fancy would picture for such an oc- 
casion ; and though this was perhaps an extreme case, such 
was in too many instances the character of the painter's 
effort at the Christianization of art. 

Monday, 26. — Set out at eight — ^went first to Monal* 
dini's book-store, in the Piazza di Spagna, to make some 
small purchases, and there met one of those Englishmen 
so truly English that they seem the embodiment of the 
national idea. He was tall and stout and burly ; well- 
dressed in ill-made clothes — a solecism which is only such 
in seeming, since a man may be so dressed as to wear 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EUROPE FROM THE WE8T. 81 

nnmistakeaUy the air of a gentlemaii — the grand desid- 
eratum in masculine attire— «nd yet have no one thing 
on that is cut just as it should be« Kiis ideal English- 
man has seen the world, served in India, and picked up a 
great deal of knowledge of life and common things ; — 
knowledge which he does not make any particular use of, 
and did not mean to, when he acquired it— in which he 
dijBFers essentially from an equally well-informed Yankee. 
The particular specimen of which I began to speak seemed 
to be a resident in Rome, and soon discovering that we 
were Americans, showed the advantages of long sojourn 
abroad by a willingness to take part in the conversation 
which arose about our purchase, apropos to a book for which 
we were inquiring, — ^Mrs. Fanny Kemble Butler's " Year of 
Consolation, " which nobody should go to Rome without— 
he spoke of English writers on America — said nobody 
had ever spoken against America but some stupid, preju- 
diced English people, and that the English were the most 
prejudiced people in the world. "We were much amused 
with the naivete of some of his observations, and set him 
down for something of an oddity — ^none the less English 
for that. 

Willis has well said that the American people are like 
a paper of pins-K>ne row exactly like another, and fixed 
in parallel ; but the English have individuality enough, 
and are just so far the more true and more respectable 
people, spite of their prejudices. 

Prom Monaldini's we drove to the Borghese palace — 
one of the most magnificent in all respects. This private 
residence has a gallery of seven hundred paintings, which 
i» open to the public daily from ten o'clock. It were 
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Tain ta say what we saw here, for we did not know, ont- 
eelves, so great was the wealth of splendor and interest. 
Raphael's earliest' historical picture — an Entombment, 
fall of tenderness and grace— is but one of many preciorui 
things — The Cumeean Sybil of Doraeniohino; Albano's 
quartette of the Elements, among the sweetest pictures we 
have seen ; several of Andrea del Sarto's Madonnas, holily 
beautiful ; Titian's Sacred and Profane Love, of which 
everybody perversely thinks the profane the more attrac- 
tive ; a Crucifixion by Van Dyke ; an original portrait ol 
Baphael at the age of thirteen. 

Again to the Vatican for two or three hours, abou* 
which one can say nothing, for the .mere catalogue o* 
what we saw fills a thick volume. The Hall of animalr 
in marble interested me much to-day — ^nothing can be 
more wonderful than the expression given to these brute 
faces and forms. The Etruscan Museum is full of mar- 
vels, but should not detain one long, because it is more 
curious than beautiful, and the hasty visitor has no time 
to search out remote interests, ^he study of these alone 
would be quite enough for a month in Rome. My own 
taste is to seek rather for graceful and pleasing objects, 
such as I can never hope to see elsewhere. If one has 
time for the study of what is merely curious, or interest* 
ing firom.historical association, this may be done at home, 
and with the aid of drawings. But who can get an idea of 
the Apollo, or even of Canova's Perseus, firom a drawing ? 

The immense sarcophagi and baths, in exquisite rosso 
antico and other rare and costly marbles, which line the 
c^n corridors around the cortile, are among the most 
splendid things here. The perfection of their condition, 
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Bbt oiil]r as b^g tmfractured, but as to the most briUrant 
polish, makes it hard to believe ihe undoubted antiquity 
of these superb relics* The view from the "corridor in 
which they stand, open on one side and looking over the 
oortile to ihe distant country, is charming. 

But when we went home to dinner all this was forgoti 
ten. "Forgotten! What — the Vatican, with its four 
thousand apartments, and eight grand stair-c€ises and two 
hundred others ; Its loggicy its stanze, its Sistine and 
Paoline chapels — all filled with treasures upon treasury 
of beauty and wealth and antiquity and association ?** 

Yes — ^for wo found lettcOrs from home. 

"When we had dined and taken some repose after sight- 
seeing and being glad, we drove to the Villa Borghese, 
where we saw, besides many other beautiful things, the 
Venus Vincitrice, reclining in conscious beauty on a 
couch, in the centre of a richly decorated apartment of 
this country-house. She is indeed lovely, in classic style, 
yet quite French in expression, as her original, the giddy 
sister of Napoleon, is represented to have been in her 
tastes and feelings, in the saloon through which we 
passed immediately on entering the villa, is a fine bas- 
relief of Curtius leaping into the gulf, and a grand bust 
of Isis. Apollo and Daphne— the nymph holding up her 
leafy fingers most piteously — is a favorite subject with 
the artists who embellished this villa — as is St. Sebastian, 
stuck full of arrows as a pin-cushion is with pins— in all 
the collections. The number of times we have seen the 
same subjects treated is really something curious. The 
portion of the Borghese villa which seemed to us, on a gen- 
eral view, the most splendid, is the room called the G-alle- 

9* 
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ria, sixty feet in length, and ornamented with j^astem m 
the beautifhl marble oalled giallo anticoj and many 
bas-reliefs and some statues of great merit. It is a noble 
mansion, worthy the wealth and taste of the family which 
throws open its spacious and beautiful grounds to the 
public. 

We had not yet made enough of this day, so we drove 
through the Corso to the Capitol, which some of the party 
ascended for the fine sunset view of Rome ; but I have 
made a vow against birdseye views in general, and was 
unusually tired on this particular day, so I sat still in 
the carriage, much amused vnth the Roman panorama 
that moved before my eyes, giving me no trouble. There 
were priests and friars in plenty, lounging about with an 
easy, sunset air ; beggars in all varieties of rags, and 
more dogs than I ever saw before. Fountains were play- 
ing ; the statue of Marcus Aurelius in the centre of the 
square gleaming golden in the rich light, and the archi- 
tecture of Michael Angelo on every side, alive with statuary 
and sculptured ornaments. It was a scene to be remem- 
bered, and I enjoyed it long, in a dklf-dreamy silence that 
was very pleasant. 

There being yet a gleam of day when our party 
descended, we stepped into the church of Ara Coeli, just 
at hand, and on a level wiih us, though the ascent from 
the street below is by a hundred and twenty-^five steps 6f 
Grecian marble, from an old temple of Venus. This 
church is the property of the Franciscans, who are the 
happy custodians of the Santissimo Bambino, to which, 
rather than to any pictures or other valuables of the 
church proper, W3 were bent on making this evening 
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•^it. The churoh was so dark that we oonld see Kttle 
Leside a rather dirty monk who met us at^the door, ^ai 
who consented with great alacrity to show us the miracu- 
lous image. He led the way to the sacristy — lighted 
several wax tapers, unlocked a closet like a clothes-press, 
took therefrom, with the help of a younger brother who 
had followed us by way of aid-de-camp, a wooden chest, 
over which was spre&ul a sort of crimson pall. "When this 
box was opened there was another within it, and at last, 
after the undoing of as many wrappings as hid the atomic* 
dog in the story of Beauty and the Beast — (I hope I am 
right in my references !) we had full sight of the squab 
little figure, covered from head to feet with mock jewelry, 
and looking like a very clumsily carved simulation of 
Tom Thumb in swaddling clothes. 

This thing, as is well knovni, is carried to the house 
of the sick who are rich enough to pay for it, and has 
the reputation of working miraculous cures. The monk 
said it was sometimes sent for twice in the same day. 

^^ And you reaUy think it cures diseases ?" 

"The people think so." 

"And you?" 

A shrug of the shoulders was the significant reply, 
with the addition of-*" It is an ancient tradition; and if 
the people vrish it, we are willing to carry it to them." 

"But it is said that the Bambino, having been secreted 
by a wicked woman, and another substituted and brought 
back in its {dace, returned to the church in the night, 
and knocked at the door for admission. Is this true?" 

Another shrug. "It is an ancient tradition"*— and 
there we left our Franciscan Df Ara Coeli, with his 
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grotesque little doll, which he carefally replaced in its 
wrappings, and locked np in its closet, lest it should exer* 
cise its free will in going out as well as owning in. We 
paid the monk his gratuity, but sincerely regretted that 
he had no faith. It must be humiliating to him to Adyt 
the image without it. 

Tuesday 27. — ^Visited the studios — Crawford's, Gib. 
son's, Tenerani's — and saw so many beautifal things that 
it is useless to talk about them. Afterwards to Maldu- 
ra's curiosity-shop, a dingy magazine, dirty as the street, 
and notedly unsweet, even for Rome. This receptacle of 
all the odds and ends, trashy and precious, that a cun- 
ning old collector has been able to pick up during a pretty 
long life, offers of course many things worth looking at. 
Some of the pictures, in particular, one would like very 
much to rescue from their present unworthy atmosphere, 
and freshen in the abimdant spaces of the new world. 
But the prices asked by their owner are in most cases 
based upon a principle well understood by such dealers^— 
that the price asked regulates the purchaser's notion of 
the value of the picture. Maldura's is therefore scarcely 
a good buying-place for those who desire pictures for the 
pleasure they give, and not for any reputation they may 
possess. If one fancies a picture, its value is at onoe 
enhanced ; yet it will bo diminished if you are resolute— 
a proof that fancy prices are asked. The collection is 
rich in specimens of antique porcelain, but many of its 
curiosities are such as one must be furiously antiquariaii 
to give house room to. 

We visited Mr. Eames's studio, to see his full length 
portrait of the Pope, which, however we could not think 



Digitized by C3OOQ IC 



EUROPE FROM THE WEST. 37 

a very good resemblance — not as good a likeness to our 
eyes, as one of the small studies he had made for it. It 
is to go to the United States, having been ordered by 
some society there. I dare say after we get home, and, 
have not seen the Pope for some time, the likeness will 
seem better to us. Mr. Eames told us he had found his 
Holiness very affable, and even communicative. One of 
our countrymen at present residing in Rome — an adopted 
son of Mother Church— acts as interpreter on these occa- 
sions, and like every one who comes into personal relations 
with the Pope, is enthusiastic in his praise. 

An the pictures, and all the descriptions I have seen of 
Rome, have never given me a tolerable idea of the foun- 
tains, which form one of its grandest and most generous 
features. The city would be desolate, comparatively, 
without them. Their number is immense, and out of 
these, some fifteen are ornamented by statuary; the Fon- 
tana Paolina, and the Fountain of Trevi being perhaps 
the most splendid in the world. 

I care not to be critical, or to quote the criticisms of 
others upon the designs of such fountains as those. It 
is. easy to find fault with them, but better to sit down 
quietly and enjoy them. The Fontana Paolina is placed 
in a position which overlooks the whole of Rome, and a 
great extent of the Campagna ; and one may gaze into its 
immense basin, and listen to the music of its rushing 
waters, until he forgets that the greater Rome, the mis- 
tress of the world, has given place to a city of less 
pretension. The water falls in sheets so artfully managed 
that they look like great vases of crystal, and the sculp- 
ture and architecture, if not perfect in the eye of the oon- 
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noiflseilf, are at least gnmdas to eize^ and skillM in 
exe<Hitioii. Tlie Foantain of Treri is on a still more mag- 
^ nifioent soale^ and the great body of water being made to 
fisdl oyer artifidal rooks, makes still more imposing mnsio. 
There is a proverb that whoever coioe waedies in this 
fountain oomes to Rome again ; and it is easily explained 
and verified by the fact that no one, after having seen it 
once, will be willing to bid it £Etrewell forever. 

But it is the number and the liberality of the Roman 
fountains that constitutes their true magnificence. You 
come upon them everywhere, and they are everywhere 
surrounded by people. Besides tl^se, in the poorer quar- 
ters of the city, are great reservoirs,^ as we may call, for 
want of a better name, those long tubs or \ats through 
which pure water is c(mstantly flowing, which afford to 
the poor the means of washing their clothing without the 
labor of carrying the water within doors. The grand 
piazza in front of St. Peter's has two large fountains, 
whose waters fall into basins of oriental marble, and 
thence run brimming over into octagonal r&ervoirs of 
another kind of stone, the top of the jets being 64 feet 
above the the pavement. But it would be endless were 
we to spei^ of all ti^ fountains that attract our notice. 
The stranger who drives daily through the streetis of 
Rome is more impressed by this feature than any other ; 
and it fcnrms (me of the most agreeable reoollections of the 
sojourn. 

I have already spoken of our first view of the Colosseum, 
on the day of our arrival, after vespers at St. Peter's, and 
by moonlight. One can see it but once under such 
impressions, fuid it would perhaps be wise to leave them 
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undkrhirbed if tiiat vmre pomUe ; bat the Colosseum 
stands close by Hxe dusty public way^ and so near tlio 
centre of the oity that to see it every day is almost una* 
voidable. Its grandeur thus fades somewlMit upon the 
eye and imaginaticm. We are indeed always sensible of 
its stupendous measurements ; but the light of day, illu* 
minating every broken seat and fisdlen wall, does not help 
us to put the 87,000 qpeotatcmi in their places ; to see the 
5,000 wild beasts that fought in the arena when the am- 
jdiitheatre was dedicated, or to call up the multitudes of 
Christian, martyrs who suffered here for the faith. "We 
can see but too plainly the places whence, for two hundred 
years, the Roman {Nrinces were not ashamed to take tiie 
materials for building their palaces, and the various de&c« 
ing efforts at repairs made by the better intenti<ms of 
recent popes. These repairs, however necessary after 
the willful dilapidaticms which the edifice had suffered, 
are completely deforming, wherever they occur; and 
one would almost rather let future ages take their 
ohanoe of seeing the most stupendous of all ruins, than 
have substituted acres of modem brick wall for the tum» 
bling arches left by war and home-dopredatkm. In cddition 
to the effect of the repairs themselves, no pqpe ever lays 
a brick without placing a tablet in the wall to let the 
admiring world know that he did it ; so that even in the 
Colosseum, when one is tempted by wl^it seems a signifi- 
cant inscription, one is sure to find only a boastful record 
of the munificence of some Pius or Sextus, who built a 
piece of wall and added this deformity gratis. There is 
hardly a malaprop thing in Rome so vexatious to the 
traveller as these impertinent obkusi<His. Saving tiiesei 
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the Cdosseum is one of the few relies of aneient Komt5 
ihat look just as we expeeted. Pictures and mosaics oi 
it have been so multiplied, and it is a thing so easy to 
picture, that we know its general outward appearance as 
well as that of Ihe most familiar object at home. But 
the idea obtained of it from any single view or all views, 
is entirely inadequate, since the multiplication of the 
internal arches can never be understood from a picture. 
We think of it as a sort of shell, while in reality the 
lower part has immense depth and solidity, and one may 
wander in its cool, moist aisles without being reminded 
of Ihe antiquity of ihe building, so excellent is their 
preservation. The highest part of the ruin is at present 
inaccessible, but a staircase leads to the upper story, 
'^ence a very fine view of Rome is obtained. 

But the best view of Rome is from the top of St. Peter's 
—that is, from the gallery at the base of the ball — 400 feet 
from the ground, a height which allows a birdseye view 
not only of the whole of Rome both ancient and modern,' 
but of a circuit of many miles in diameter, including the 
mountains of Albano and Soracte, and the towns of Fras- 
eati, G-rotta Ferrata, Albano and several others, on one 
side, while on the other the Mediterranean is in full sight, 
with a great expanse of the Campagna and many a ves- 
tige of the olden time. This view, at the time we saw it, 
was enchanting. Visiting Rome at a season not usually 
chosen by travellers, we saw the country in the flush of 
June; and certainly, for those who come to see Italy, 
uid not merely the tilings contained in Italy, no season 
could- be more favorable. The country spread out beneath 
us was one great garden, with walks laid out irregularly 
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il i» true, but abundamtly i^iaded. The heavens had the 
deep blue which some people have ocmsidered peculiar to 
ibia climate, and the mountains were covered with a 
silvery haze, with which the morning sun played a thou- 
sand fantastic tricks. '^ Purple Appenine " deserved his 
regal epithet; Soracte, which '^heaves like a long-swept 
wave about to break, and (m the curl hangs pausing," 
looked aerial and misty enough to justify the poet's 
exquisite simile, while Rome, venerable as beautiful, 
seemed, from that far height as if just en^rged from the 
rich soil ; a soft, earthy tint,— the tint of her tile roofo— • 
pving a curious effect of rust and antiquity even to the 
modem city. To look dowp upon St.^ P^»r's itsrif is quite 
eompensation enough for a journey to ; the top: not only 
is the great roof a cu^osity, but it partakes of the inored- 
iUe elegance of tibe whole, every outline being as perfect 
there, and every comer as well finished, as in the most 
sacred portion of the interior. Even the six or eight 
domes which cov^ the side chapels, tind which do not 
diow from the front of the church, though each is large 
enou^ to grace a church of its own, are oval instead of 
round, a peculiarity which adds an indescribable grace to 
&eir general perfection. The roof has often been com" 
paied to a village, and stories are told of whole £amilies 
residing iiiere,— children living there yvho have never been 
below,-^a curious antithesis to the children of the mines 
who have never seen day-light — but we ascertained on 
the spot that these are mere fables; for our guide, a v^ry 
respectable person, assured us that nobody ever isleeps 
there, the church being entirely cleared and locked every 
nig^t. There are rows of workshq^ for the men em 
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ployed on tiie Topam; Aere is a foantain, and many 
other things wonderfol enough in such a place ; bat, after 
all, the roof is a roof, and used s(dely as such, conspio* 
uoos for cleanliness and good order, but not at all fit fiHr 
the residence of anybody. The means provided for ascend- 
ing to it are probably the best in the w^ld. Tor a great 
distance, as far indeed as the roof, there is a broad, paved 
staircase or cordoni of so gentle ascent that horses pass it 
with loads. From this the staircases become narrower and 
more steep, but nowhere difficult, until we reach the iron 
ladder which leads to the ball ; and the whole is as clean 
as a parlor, so that one traverses it without the least fear 
of soil, — a complete conirast tq the ascent of St. Paul's, 
which is equal to a day's drive over a dusty road. Thirty 
thousand dollars annually are spent upon St. Peter's, in 
repairs and general care, and the staircase certainly gets 
its idiare. 

To look in upon the mosaics of the great dome from the 
upper gallery is very curious. What appears delicate 
from bdow, is here almost coarse enough for pavement. 
Shades of color which seem, from their proper distance, 
to melt one into the other, are here great stripes. An 
eye which looks mildly down into yours as you gaze up 
from the nave, is here a huge goggle, staring you out^f 
countenance. The average size of the pieces used in the 
mosaics is ftill half an inch square. While the effect from 
below is that of fine inlaying that requires a magnifying 
glass. The four Evangelists on the drum are as big as 
houses, and they look down upon common-sized men 
moving about the pavement like ants. While we stood 
in &e gallery, there was a great number of persons in the 



Digitized by VjOQSI^ 



BI7BC9S FROM TBE WSST. 4S 

ohnroli below, ; mttiing np hangings and making other pre- 
parations for the great festival of St. Peter and St. Paul, 
and they did make the naost ludicrous figure, busying 
themselves, witii such insect-like fatuity, in running 
about with scraps of red doth and bits of shining tinsel. 
Who knows but many of the things about which we fret 
and quarrel, look just so to the angels? 

To go into the ball when it is heated by the sun of 
June is not what I should advise, but if other peo{de are 
no wiser tiian ourselves, I need not waste my good ooun- 
seL There is an irresistible feuscination about tiiose foci" 
ish things, and one does not like to come away wilhout 
having done all. At St. Peter's the folly costs less than 
anywhere else, because, as I have said, the ascent is 
made as easy and comfortable as sudi climbing can be; 
but really— however, I have done. 

We made the ascent on one of the most blessed morn- 
ings of the year, I think — Wednesday, June 28th— in the 
midst of the preparations for an illumination of the Ca- 
thedral. But in the spaces of St. Peter's a few hundred 
men make no i^w at all. The sacristan told us that 
four hundred go upon the outside for the lighting, all of 
whom are shrived before they ascend, because of the dan- 
ger of the service. The material for the first, or silvw 
fire, is common candles ; for the golden, great pans of tal- 
low, with bunches of cloth for wicks. These .were ready 
in great numbers, in various chambers which we passed 
in our ascent. Towards the top of the spiral way we 
came to many slabs of marble let into the wall with in- 
scriptions commemorating the visits of crowned heads and 
heijrs apparent, who had honored (!) the dome by surmount* 
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ing it. (A member of the French Academy oQoe 
gratulated tiie Virgin Mary on having been the subject of 
a dissertation in that learned body.) We enjoyed the 
enterprise, but I think if I go again I shall beg to be al- 
lowed a donkey. 

The Barberini Palace with its winding staircase next 
engaged our attention. It has a valuable though nojt 
large ccdlection of pictures and statuary, but our espe- 
cial object was to see the celebrated Beatrice Cenci of 
Gruido— one of the most disappointing pictures that can 
be. I was almost disposed to believe the original must 
have been abstracted, and a timid copy substituted, so ir- 
reconcilable did this small, and by no means striking pic- 
ture, seem with its great reputation. Closer examination 
gives a better impression, but we came away unconvinced 
that the face has not been been overrated. There is a 
Fornarina, here— an undoubted Raphael, it is said, but 
I do not think I should have thought of inqniring the 
painter's name if I had not known it. The library of 
this palace, sa rich in manuscripts (twenty of Dante's) 
is no longer exhibited to the public. 

After dinner we went to vespers at St. Peter's, ^ud then 
sate in the carriage, at the farthest point of the Piazza, 
to see the illumination. It was curious to watcli the 
lighting, which began while the west was still full of the 
sunset, so that the silver fires played against a back« 
ground of crimson and purple. When the clock struck 
nine, the second lighting commenced, following the same 
lines, and flying from point to point with wonderful celerity. 
The colonnade was illuminated in the same way at the 
same time— the architrave and pillars marked out by 
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greitt flames of fire ; and it was not long before the smell 
of such quantities of burning tallow fairly drove us oft 
We re-orossed the Tiber and went on the Pincian, from 
which point the illumination shows to peculiar advantagOi 
the OTdiss being one body of light, crowning the converg- 
ing lines which mark the beautiAil figure of the dome. 

Thursday 29, high mass at St. Peter's by the Tope in 
person, this being the festival of St. Peter and St. Paul. 
Three mortal hours did we sit to witness the ceremony, 
of which the elevation of the Host was the only point of 
peculiar interest, although we are always conscious of a 
certain interest in St, Peter's, from the feeling that all this 
wondrous beauty will soon be beyond our sight. It takes 
the form of a duty to enjoy it while it is in our power, 
The music, the ceremonies, the rich colors, the piotur- 
esque groujmig of humanity, the ever-burning lamps 
about the sepulchre of the apostle, the marble forms on 
the tombs around, the stupendous dome that overhangs 
all — how can we ever tire of a scene to which earth af- 
fords no par^'Uel ? Yet I think the more keenly we ap- 
preciate, the greater is our weariness, or at least the 
sooner does our power of admiring give out. 

We were absolutely unable to go sight-seeing after 
mass, so we drove home and took a turn in the Corso, 
whose whole length was hung with rich and tasteful dra- 
peries in the gayest colors, streaming from every window 
and balcony. This is truly a beautiful sight, and more 
truly Italian to our eyes tlutn almost any other. 

After dinner we crossed the Tiber again, and going out 
of Rome by fhe Porta Angelica, drove to Monte Mario, 
whose heights overlook all Rome from a side whence we 
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have not yet viewed it. This was a charming raral drive 
among vineyards and olive and fig trees. We paused long 
at the summit to gaze upon the city that so charmed us ; 
her many domes and towers, her groves and gardens — all 
tiiat we saw and all that we did not see but feel, — all that 
could excite tiie imagination and warm the heart. Who 
can wonder tiiat no Italian says "Roma!" wi&out a 
thrill, when we, strangers from the rude new world, are 
thus^ possessed with the genius of the place ! 

We stopped in returning, and climbed a long flight of 
steps to look at a diurch by the road-i^e, but it waoi 
locked, and we were obliged to go down again with our 
curiosity ungratified. To revenge myself, I have forgot- 
ten the very name of this inhospitable church. 

St. Peter's was illuminated again, this evening ; that 
18 to say the first or silver lighting was repeated ; but a 
good many of tiie candles must have flared out last nighty 
for there were many breaks in the chain. We staid 
awhile at the Pincian to look at it, then went to our be- 
loved Cafe Nazari for an ice, and so home to sleep. 

FaroAY 30th. — A messenger came' this morning before 
we were up, to say that the Pope will receive us this 
evening, at six—" Costume de Societe — ^tout en noir, — 
sans chapeaux et sans gants." Can we go out sight-see- 
ing to-day, soberly as usual, after receiving tins an- 
nounc^fnent, endorsed " Tres press6" ! 

Yes— for here is Francisco, punctual as lovers, with a 
rose-bud in his button-hole, and a smile in his dark eye 
for us as he touches his hat. First to the Doria-PamfiH 
palace, on the Corso, near the CoUegio Romano. Here 
is a portrait of Madiiavelli, some landscapes of Claiide, 
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several Raphaels and Titians — but not mudi that dwolb 
Ji the memory. Then to the Colmma palace, where is 
the most elegant as well as the largest hall in Rome, with 
loassiye pillars in giallo anticOj and the most exquisitely- 
wrought oabinets in ebony and ivory— K>ne of which is 
said to have occupied two brothers thirty years. The mi« 
Qute figures on this wonderful specimen of misspent labof 
are many of them whole statues, or Separate trees or 
flowers, standing out among the bas-reliefs, all incredibly 
perfect in executicm. Two Titians in the gallery are 
called Luther and Calvin, but not so accepted generally. 
We saw a few pictures that interested us. 

Next, to the Spada palace, to see the a^tatne of Pompey 
at whose base '^ great Csesar fell." Any one who enjoys 
a doubt about the authenticity of this statue is welcome 
to it. I shall believe in this until the indubitable one k 
unearthed. Hobhouse says of it, '^ So imposing is the 
stem majesty of the statue, and so memorable is the story, 
that the play of the imagination leaves no room for the 
exercise of the judgment, and the fiction, if ficticm it is, 
operates ufom the spectator with an effect not less power- 
ful than truth." Our sensations attest the correctness of 
Sir John's judgment. We could not look upon thia ma- 
jestic figure, which seems to vouch for itself, without 
emotion. It stands in the hall of justice of this ancient 
and noble house, alone, as it should. The French once 
carried it to the Colosseum, when they perf(»rmed Voltaire's 
Brutus there, during their occupation of Rome, that their 
Ceesar might fall at its foot ; and for the sake of trans- 
porting it easily, they removed an arm ! which however 
seem^ to have come home with the statue, for both are 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



48 BOLIBAYS ABROAD. 

ih^re. I oonld more easily believe the Bambino miracle ot 
ibis grave senator-looking man of marble, than of &e 
bead-laden ddl of the Ara CoelL 

After the Spada we went to the Sciarra, where all the 
pictures have characters to lose. Raphael, Titian, Gruido, 
Gruercino, Giorgione, the Garacci, Leonardo da Vinci— 
these are but half the great names in the catalogue, but 
tiie subjects have little novelty, and we were really too 
mudi fatigued to have enjoyed them in any case. 

After dining, and resting awhile, in order to avoid the 
indecorum of yawning at the Quirinal, we went in the pre- 
scribed black dresses, with veils instead of bonnets, to the 
palace, where we found our very polite and obliging vice- 
consul, who was to present us, and several Americans 
equally desirous with ourselves of the honor of a personal 
interview with a sovereign so greatly respected in our 
country. Besides these, there was a Grerman lady who 
has recently become a convert to the Catholic faith. We 
had been given to understand that we should be received 
in the garden, papal etiquette not permitting the presence 
of ladies in the part of the palace occupied by the Pope. 
But we were shown to one of the outer rooms, where 
were several gentlemen in waiting, in the priestly cos- 
tume, one of whom civilly entered into cc«iversation with 
us, saying that the Pope would receive us in the palace* 
This apartment looked upon the garden, cool and green, 
with high hedges of holly and box, and old-fashioned ar- 
bors impervious to the sunbeams at noon, now fresh and 
moist-looking under the declining rays. The room itself 
was bare enough — ^his Holiness providing no luxurious ac- 
commodations for those who wait in his antechamber. 
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Tkete were no seats except a sOTt of painted wooden siods 
of ungainly form— a kind of boxes, in fact, on each of which 
was inscribed in conspicuous gold letters, PIUS IX. P. M., 
as if they had been some post-master's receptacle for 
dead letters, or in themselves so precious as to be liable to 
be stolen. On one side was a plain chiffonier or sideboard, 
over which hung the worst possible picture of a troop of 
Fyench soldiers ; on the other, over the mantel, a tall cru- 
cifix in terra-cotta ; and this list comprises every article 
that the room contained. An open door showed a sort of 
ihrone*room, but with bare floor, and seats covered only 
with plain red cloth. 

His Holiness did not keep us long waiting. The usher 
counted us, and then opened a door which we had not ob- 
served, and bade us enter. We found the Pope standing 
within a few feet of us, so that the prescribed three 
reverences were easily made, and nothing could be more 
gracious than the manner in which they were acknow- 
ledged. There are few handsomer men of fifty-six than 
Pio None, and his ready smile lights up an eye which, 
whatever goodness of heart we may read in ii;, certainly 
does not look as if it^was made to be always counting the 
stones in a cloister. He was quite alone, and " in his 
habit as he lived ;" a long robe of white stuff — ^merinO; ' 
perhaps — ^in shape not unlike a lady's wrapper, buttoned 
closely fipom collar to instep, barely disclosing the red slip- 
per and its cross of gold. He bowed many times in reply 
to our salutations, and took snuff from a gold box which 
he held in his hand, almost as often as he bowed. 

Our fears that we should find nothing to say were re- 
lieved in a moment, for his Holiness began at once a stream 

vol.. n. 3 , 
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of tftik whioh lasted, witii little mtermknicm, thKmg^Mml 
GUI' reoeptkm. Indeed it seemed wonderful on refleotioa 
that he ooold have said so much in five or six minates, 
for it was not probably longer. He took time to nmke 
some polite inquiries, and then apropos to some ex|Nression 
of the respect with whioh he was regarded by the Amer- 
ican people, he 8^x>ke of what he desired to do— of his 
attadiment to liberty, without whidi religion cannot pros* 
per— -of the distinction between himself atul other sove- 
reigns, in that he could have no ambition to extend his 
tempOTal dominions, though he was bound to maintain 
them inviolate. He said as head of the dburch, war must 
always be odious to him — that he desired peace through- 
out the earth. He expressed himself very handsomely 
with regard to our country, saying how much he valued 
our sympathy and regard, and that it gave him pleasure 
to receive Americwis. Saying all this and much more, 
he spoke alternately French and Italian, using the former 
for our convenience, but breaking into his own mother 
tongue as he became more animated. His enunciation is 
excellent, ffot yet injured by the snuff which he take^ 
incessantly ; and we came away, as«everybody else does, 
quite charmed with the sovereign pontiff, who appears at 
'home lice anything but the Grand Lama. When wd 
were dismissed, Mr. Ardisson, the American vice-consul 
who introduced us, being a Catholic, knelt for the bene- 
diction, and some of us would have liked to follow his 
example, and almost regretted afterwards not having 
done so. It seemed for the moment unsuitable to leave the 
presence without some mark of reverence, so imposing 
were the words and manner of the Pope ; and as some Pope 
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0006 said^ *^an (Ad man's blesnng can do yon no hann.^ 
He is praised by every one fc»r his extreme kindness 
and consideration, which are said to have been eqnallj 
tenuirkaUe before he attained the highest dignity. 

We haye inquired in vain through Rome ht some 
aoGotint of the Pc^^s life. No such thing is to be 
Ibund. It is known, however, that he was onee a soldi^ 
and engaged to be married, to a lady still livii^ at Malta. 
Some obstacle to the marriage occurring, he took ordersy 
nxkd devoted himself to the church. He was for some 
tin»» in South America in his youth, and has enjoyed 
perhaps better opportunitks of knowing mankii£l in g&^ 
eral, than fall to the lot o{ most priests. His health 
appears excellent.^ He has a fine ridi odor in his cheeki 
and his eye is as fiiU and bright as that of a young man. 
It would be hard^ while looking at him and hearing him 
talk, to believe any of the foolish repcnrts about slow p<»r 
son. No poison has yet reached him beyond the g^ne of 
eternal ceremony and constraint His f(MSiily~-4us own 
mother and sisters, if he has them, are prohibited by law 
from residing in £i»ne, and he cannot receive them in the 
palace. He eats alone, and knows not the solace of fomi- 
hsa friendship ; worse off than oiher sovereigns in that 
he is debarred from all family ties. No one can see and 
hear him without feeling a warm personal interest in him; 
and people who are thus pleasing and attractive are not 
tisually these who are indifferent to the sympathy and 
tegard of others. So ti»t we venture to pity the Pope. 
May he be found equal to the very difficult position m 
wfai<^ he is {daoed. His cours3 thus fki enoourages us to 
hope it. 
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Althou^ the blazing politicians of Italy begin to mar* 
mat at the reluctance evinced by Pio Nono to the prose- 
cution of the war with Austria, the popular heart seems 
to cherish him with no less warmth than before this cause 
for suspicion had appeared. Pictures, busts, medals, 
cameos of him are everywhere. One would think they 
were turned out, a PAmericaine, by machinery. Every 
poor woman in the street has his image hanging with the 
cross on her rosary ; every damsel wears his face in a 
brooch, of bronze if she can afford no material more pre- 
cious. His name occurs on every comer ; " Viva Pio Nono" 
graces ev^ry old wall and broken arch. He has evidently 
a great place in the affections of his people, and he is 
said, on the other hand, to value it highly. He is cer- 
tainly much hurt at the censures which have been passed 
upon his late backwardness. He loses no opportunity of 
reiterating that as head of the Christian Church he can- 
not but be opposed to war. His enemies, or rather his 
opposers on this point, ascribe his hesitation to fear of 
Austria; but Gioberti, the all-powerful Gioberti — ^who 
spent two or three weeks in Rome lately, much with the 
Pope — ^pronounced him sound in his Italian principles. 
This quieted the murmurers for a time, but Gioberti went 
away, and doubt returned. It is hard to come at public 
opinion here, for the great and the property holders view 
these matters in a very different light from the loud talkers 
and fervent spirits of the cafes, and it is not easy to guess 
which will carry the day. There has already been, at 
one crisis, no whispered talk of deposing the Pope, in case 
of any defection on his part ; and there is little doubt 
that the civic guard, the Pontiff's own creation, could do 
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as they please in the matter. But G-ioberti is decided 
against a republic, and therefore it is probable even in 
the last resort, a limited monarchy will be preferred ; so 
our friend the Pope will stand a good chance for the main- 
tenance of his temporal sovereignty, if he continues tc 
exhibit the liberal spirit which has made him so popular. 
Ihere is well known to be a powerful Austrian influence 
all about him, but the spirit of the age is against 4te 
triumph.* 

June 30. — The reckoning of time according to the Ro- 
man method is very puzzling to the stranger, and would be 
still more inconvenient, were it not that most of the peo- 
ple with whom he deals understand his mode, and trans- 
late theirs for him, adding " Francese" — ^viz : French time. 
Our Francisco, when we appoint a time for the carriage, 
answers our " eight o'clock" by saying " Alle otte Fran- 
cese," to show that he understands us, though his natural 
mode would be to call it the elevens or the twelves, per- 

*I hare preferred letting this record of the state of things at the time 
remain without alteration, although subsequent events may make any 
comment on the Pope's character and conduct seem superfluous. We are 
now told that he asked the armed intervention of several of the Catholic 
powers, to reinstate him on his temporal throne ; but when I remember 
his earnest words and benevolent manner, I can with difficulty persuade 
myself that he has in reality become willing to shed the blood of his sub- 
jects in such a cause. That he has bad advisers there is no doubt ; and I 
find in my note-book a remark entered on first study of his face, and be- 
fore my impressions had been subjected to the influence of his gracious 
manner — ** His countenance does not impress one with an idea of much 
mental power.** I should be ready to believe almost anything of him 
sooner then evil intention. But he is evidently a devoted Catholic, and I 
can hardly see how a sincere and satisfied Catholic in our day ean be a 
truly great man, though he may be a good one. 
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hftps. 13u8 peonlkrtty makes tin Bloman elodbi mmkm 
to OS, except that in some places tiiere is a <dodk of oar 
kind, pobably for tiie oonvenieiioe of foretgn tmtcns. 
[ think I saw one in one or two of the diordies. 

We ha^e had the advantage, in (Hie of our visits to ih0 
Foram, of the* aid of Mr. Phyfibr,— erne of ^e Swiss 
fiunily who have for three hnndred years always fttmidied 
sue fAoer or more to thePqw's body goard, — ageatlsinaa 
who adds to the eye and habits of an artist, the aocoraey 
and enthusiasm of the antiqnary. He tool much pains to 
pmnt oat to as tiie limits of the ancient Forum, and the 
asoertained positioa and names of sane of the more inter* 
eating objects. Withhim we traversed the whole area once 
oovi^ed with liie magnificent erections of Aagastaai 
where now we find the r^iuiins of Ae Temple of Saturn; 
the famous Three Cdumns which have had so many namea 
and now pass lor part c^ the temple of Minerva Chalet* 
dica; the Arch, of Septimius Severus; the Tonple of 
Antonine and Faustina ; the Temple of Vespasian ; Tem- 
jde o{ CoQCCMrd ; the Single Golomn, with a base no longer 
buried, standing in a large hollow some twenty feet below 
the present level of the street ; the three arches of the 
Tem{^ of Peace ; the Arch of Titus ; and other objects 
of the highest interest. We trod the aneient BcMman 
ptfvement, laid bare by excavations made by one of the late 
popes, the worn track of wheels as evident as in the days 
of the empercxrs ; we sought out Hie site of the Temple 
of Castor and Pollux, and of the fountain at which they 
are said to have watered their horses after having brought 
to Rome tiie news of the victory at Lake Begillns. Wa 
visited the Tarpeian Eook, by no «tieans brought by tiie 
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^^mtmAMm of Mirth «t ito Ibol to w> etntinptible a 
Iwi^t, Of want of height, as we had be^i led to saj^pose 
frc»n faite aoeoaots. It would give ^le an uglj iaU, even 
now ; and when we brought away some diipe cf it, we 
Mi quite sure they had felt tiie shadow of the &lUngy in 
(teys long gone by. It is a spot to remember ; glocnny, 
mysterious and unique. There oould hardly be two suoh 
places in any city. We felt justified in omjuring up 
rery horrid tiioughts of this place of barbarous justice. 

The utte^destruction of so many edifices built with the 
otoiost solidity, and the consequent burying of so many 
of tl^ monuments of the past, and change in the whole 
aspect of tiie ancknt city, cannot but be a matter of as- 
tonishment. Eren in our day, when all the arts and 
weapons of war are so much increased in power, the bom- 
bardment or successive bombardments of a city built like 
tius could hardly produce such effect. Rome has be^a 
^ibjeet to an unusual couxse of destruction. To say 
Boliiing of the &res by which she has so ottm, suffered, 
when Constantine converted many of tiie tem^des into 
eimrches, he deM;royed many more; Alaric, G-enseric, Ri- 
eimer, Yitiges, and Totila, successively laid waste por- 
tions of Hie magnificence whidi they could not appreciate ; 
and a constant succession of earthquakes has always con- 
tributed to the desdiation whidi the fury of human passion 
alone eould soareely have accomplished. 

But the most effective cause is one v^iiidi seems almost 
incredible, when we consider the love of beauty,, and the 
high value finr art, which have always marked the Italians 
since Aeir acquaintance wiA Ihe G-reeks. It is the de- 
liberate dilapidatic»i otAba amsieo^ edifices, for the sake 
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of their rich and abundant materials, by successive ruleris 
down to the time when the admiration of foreigners gave 
these degenerate sons of the builders of all this magnifi- 
cence, a hint that they might turn the remains of their 
ancient splendors to profitable account. Rome, in the 
zenith of its glory, contained four hundred and twenty 
temples ; sixteen public baths on a magnificent scale, 
built of marble ; two amphitheatres, of which the Colos- 
seum is one, and seven circuses of vast extent: five regu- 
lar theatres, and a vast number of fountains, all possess- 
ing some architectural beauty. Add to these the trium- 
phal arches, the palaces, public halls, honorary columns, 
porticoes, obelisks— decorative buildings innumerable, in 
short — and we may have some notion of the quantity of 
material which must have been collected within the limits 
of the city. This seems to have been used, imhesitating- 
ly, as a mere quarry, for the erection of modem buildings. 
Even buildings in a comparatively perfect state have been 
torn to pieces, by popes and nobles, when they wanted to 
strengthen or beautify churches or dwellings, or to forti- 
fy themselves in time of war. Belisarius converted the 
tomb of Hadrian into a fortress, and helped himself, with- 
out scruple, to whatever available stones he could find 
among the ancient buildings. The baths, havmg been 
rendered useless by the destruction of the aqueducts by 
the barbarians in the sixth century, afforded immense 
spoils to those who were willing to sacrifice the past and 
the future to the present. Totila, profiting by the worthy 
example of the natives, deliberately proceeded to the de- 
molition of the great palace of the Ceesars ; the wars 
occasioned by the contested papaey afforded an opporta- 
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nity to the different and rival bouses of the great nobility 
to seize upon public buildings, and hold them as for- 
tresses ; and in this way the Colosseum, the Arch of 
Janus, the Tomb of Hadrian, the Theatre of Pompey, 
the Mausoleum of Augustus, the Baths of Constantiney 
the Tomb of Cecilia Metella, the Capitol, the Quirinal, 
the Pantheon, were occupied by the Frangipani, the Or- 
sini, the Colonna, the Savelli, the Gtietani, the Corsi, the 
Conti — aswstrongholds against each other ; while St. Pe- 
ter's was converted into a fort, by the people, and earth- 
quakes and inundations helped on the willful or reckless 
injury which was the consequence of war, and afforded 
more and more occasion or excuse for the plunder of the 
piriecious marbles which were thus thrown open, as it 
were, to public spoil. St. Peter's and half the churches 
in Rome, are beautified with these stealings ; whole tem- 
ples were pulled down for the express purpose of re- 
modelling their materials into the form which custom im- 
posed upon a place of Christian worship. The palace of 
St. Mark was built entirely of stones taken from the Co- 
losseum, and yet perhaps this wholesale spoliation was 
the least part of what that immense pile has suffered by 
the successive rapacity of after times. One of the popes 
in the sixteenth century, took the precious marbles of the 
temples of Antonine, the Arch of Titus and the Forum 
of Trajan, to beautify various churches; and built the 
palace of his family (Famese,) entirely from the substance 
of the Colosseum. The tomb of Cecilia Metella was bro- 
ken to beautify the Fountain of Trevi ; the bronze which 
protected the Pantheon to make the baldacchino at St. 
Petor'sT' ^lifiLfliitana Paolina is indebted to an entabla- 
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tore aad pedinieiit from the FcMrom of Nerrm, ht a part of 
its ohiuroh*Uke decorations ; and ike last odiinm of tiia 
BaeiUoa of Gonstantine sustains an image of the Yirgmy 
in the PiazKa in firont of 8. Maria Haggiore. All thisao- 
counts at once for the wonderful qdendor of modem Rome, 
and fof the mean aspect of the remaining mins of h&t 
predecessor. Every statue, and almost every morsel of 
soulp^ire, has been carefully abstracted from the ruins, 
and placed in a positicm of honor elsewhere ; but the re- 
sult of this exercise of care or prudence is a sad poverty 
in the places once so dignified by Art 

One consequence of wholesale dilapidation has bemi a 
most pernicious attempt at mending, man destructiye to 
ihe associations of the past than the progress of ruin itsel£ 
The Colosseum, patched with immemie masses of dead 
wall, buih without the least refirarence to ihe general ap- 
pearance of the building, is more vexatiously sp(»led in 
appearance than it could have been by ihe tooth of Time 
in centuries. When one looks at the immense 8lr^ig& 
and solidity of the original pile, it is difficult to belieye 
that if unmolested it would not have lasted at least as 
loi^ as tike memcMry of 'EUame ; periiaps to be exhumBd 
like Ninerefa, to throw light on the history of a pec^ple 
whose splendors had become matter of dim speculatieii. 
An earthquake, whidi alone o^ild cause it to tojqde down, 
would equally overthrcpw these papal patohes-^*costly but 
most ineffectual atonements fcnr tiie barbarous sins of ages 
when there was little suspieion that the proud Eoman 
paqple would one day live upon these very rmns-^-making* 
their bread of stcmes. 

Rome has given us ime eartbqnake nlpMjlji>n Tlllitinnt 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



BUR098 riMipc m vmm. B9 



irembhmewt 4e terrey altibm^ i^ did not M00gAi» it 
uapEtil it w«0 pMt For ray pi^y I oBfl^itimantally took 
it Sm the firoak <^ «<MQe noby lod|^ overiieadi who was 
aninaiiig bimse^ witiiTOlliQg something beaTy across the 
floor. But the Bomana knew it, and npcffted it in their 
jM^pcars. Wo have aem no drop of rain, yet, and the 
weather haci boon ^ tilie most part duurming, though 
ra^r warm in the middle of the day. No sign of dron^t 
sikows its^ anyiK^ere ; tl^ wliole ooonky is as green as 
a noa^&id. 

Saturiuy, July 1. — ^We went this morning to Terry's 
stodio, where we saw tiie beginning of a fine picture of 
Jacob's laddeir — one of the ai^ls ihe very ideal of loveli- 
ness. The i^pproa^ to this stodio is first by the regular 
Roman stone s^iir like a street^ and theai through a lovely 
garden, in all the luxuriance of vine and orange and 
ojeaader, with loads of roses ; and the hilly surfeuse on 
whieh RoH^ is built often allows you to have these de« 
ligh^d tiii^ps level with the' third story, on which you 
may find it convenient to live. A terrace will do it, per** 
ImpBj or a balcony will enable you to get to sudia ^spot — 
a znost pleasant feature of a Romaa residence in summer, 
^e nnevenness of the ground certainly adds much to the 
beauty and variety c^ the city, making me often think 
wil^ a sort of fadness of tlie levelling plan adc^ted in 
our own cities, which spoils everything, by forbidding the 
least variation firom one tiresome standard in building and 
deoGomtipn. The utilitarian reason generally urged for it 
is the he^^ deanii^ and draining of the city ; but no 
city is so well drained as Rome, though the inhabitants, 
from a sort of hydro{^bia, never use their abundant 
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foontains for the washing of fheir streetsi Hh&j are 
folly possessed of the notion that it would be unwhole- 
some to wet their pavements. If this be so, it must be 
owing to the height of the houses, which prevents the sun 
fifom drying the streets immediately, as with us. But 
reidly one would suppose the offensive state of some 
of the streets of Rome must be at least equally un- 
healthy. 

From the studio we went among the shops of vertu 
looking at thousands of specimens in mosaic, cameo, 
bronze and marble, and buying a few, which are to be 
packed and sent to Civita Vecchia or Leghorn, for ship- 
ment. Beautiful things are bought at very reascmable 
rates here, especially at this season, after the world has 
departed. Everything we want, indeed, is to be had for 
scarcely half the price that it would command during the 
winter and spring.* We bought a number of rosaries, 
which are to pass through the Pope's hands, in order to 
make them valuable to some humble Catholic friends at 
home. 

I am sorry to find that so many of our wealthy coun- 
trymen who like to "encourage the arts," give orders at 
Rome for portrait busts. A bust in marble is seldom to 
be coveted as a likeness. Griving up the aid of color, 
which so largely assists resemblance, the sculptor is 

* American travellers thus indulging their taste in Rome at compara- 
tively small cost, should however bear in mind the expense of getting 
tbese things home to the United States. Italian charges for the simplest 
services about these matters— packing, carrying, shipping, dcc.-^are out 
of all proportion ; and so enhance the expense of whatever is bought at 
Rome, that one is tempted to believe he could have gratified his Barney 
more cheaply in New York. 
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oUiged to idealise his forms somewhat, and therefore sel* 
dom gives more than a reminding portrait — never a very 
.accurate or satisfactory one. He takes, to be sure, a oast 
of one's very head, and therefore cannot err in the anat- 
omj ; but the mere weight of the plaster on the flesh 
flattens the contours, so that a cast is far from being a 
likeness, and the artist must round out the outlines and 
beautify, at any rate. 

This being the case with regard to the preservatiim of 
the true resemblance of our features or those of our 
friends, it seems worth while to inquire wheUier this per- 
petuation of an ideal portrait in marble is tiie best or most 
rational way, either of encouraging the arts or of gratifying 
our own desire to be remembered. Is there not even 
something ridiculous in a bust — a thing to endure so long, 
and to be questioned and speculated upon by posterity,— 
which represents any but a distinguished person ? a per- 
son whose name may be put upon the pedestal, to give 
value to the work forever ? Who expects to be remem- 
bered with affection beyond the second generation ? Even 
family portraits are generally too long-lived, since they 
often come to the hammer or to the fire, among other lum- 
ber, before the names of their originals are forgotten. 
Especially is this the case in our country, where the con- 
tinual subdivision of property puts any accumulation of 
venerable private relics wholly out of the question. A 
marble bust is a very expensive way of being remembered 
Golj just as long as we should be remembered without it. 
If we desire to see ourselves in this form, a plaster cast 
will answer every purpose, and last quite long enough, 
though our pride may make us unwilling to believe this. 
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If tppei p ete wte baOTrty ^•tlie iHbgtot, it is n pwfe^y 
leettimatecme. Beauty k as {nraeious now a« it was m 
the days <rf Troy, and I weald oatch its fleeting traita) ami 
liaad Hudrn down for thi delist of poetmty, in Hbe most 
Alluring material that oooU befovnd. U publio aervioea 
have endowed our names with imjx»rtiMBoe, so thikt fetmre 
time-— I will not insi^ upon ages— eliall know sometiiifi^ 
of ns when they read the inscriptiim with whidh ib» 
sonlptor may dignify his work, let the nuurfole memento 
be made, by all means. The poet, the inspired preacher, 
the orator, Hae {rfiiket^er, the inTentcnr ;. any one whom 
the wotlA a hundred years benoe will desire to^ave seen 
OT. known, has fair claim to be the subjeet of an endnring 
work of art, and no artist need regret giving his time and 
skill to such labor. Bat when the private citizen widhes 
to give a commission to his oonntryman at Rome or Flor« 
enoe, let him choose some subject which will give the 
work an enduring value, while it offers some ttttk field 
fcff the genius of the sculptor. If anything can cmmp 
awl discourage a man of genius, whose partictdar brandb. 
of art is of slow performanee, it is being obliged to fritt^ 
away his life in doing what will be, as Heir as he himself 
is ccmcemed, entirely lost. Let him attain what skill he 
may, be can nev^ seeiHe his due position in ihe wc^M of 
Art, if his works, when once sent home, are buried, and 
by their very nature can nevur be refeond. It is cu«teRi. 
ary f<»r those who orAtr p<»trak basts and pay ^^ handi- 
somely" for them, to fed that they have '^encouraged'' 
the artist. Bat to ^'encourage'' or ^^pa^^oniee" a shoe- 
maker is a very different affair fran glaring ^loourage-* 
ment to Art^aad artiato. It is to be hoped that the ingo* 
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IU9I18 machme which giiras fiionBiles ef taste, will be 00 
imimfVBd as to f^re nmrbfe &enmle8 of the Uvijig mb» 
J60t, so tiutt when a gentbman wishes to immortalize 
his nose or his wfakken^ he can have it done at so nmdi 
per sititave inch, by lathe ; wUIe Uving sonlptors, widt 
soak, aare sfieiding the stiengtii iuid flower of their genins 
mx works that carry the» lifs with tiiem, so that tiiey 
wiU be ixKire preckms to the new millions of the time to 
oome, than e^n^n to ns of to*day. One of the gloriesof Art 
is tibat it ^sarries ne ont of ourselves ; it is the Tery antag- 
onist of petty ^DtisHL Of all tl^ sculpture that makes 
glorious the palaces of Italy, how large a proportion is in 
tl^ diape of private portraiture ? Bo little, that I cannot 
at tibts momtent remember even ibe bust^*-4iot to speak of 
&e statue*— of any {nrivate individual. 

The omi^deraticxis I have here ventured to suggest, 
derive importance Irom tiie &ot tiiat American sculptors 
aretakijog a di^nct imd h^iorable positioa among iiie 
wnid's best artists. It is surely worth while to our men 
of wealth and taste to decide whel^r they will permit 
this xieh , growth, so glorious to our new country, to look 
to England and Franoe for ihe gen^ous im^hine neoes* 
sary to its fiiH devekpniient. 

The misap^ieation of art is ex^nplified in die tc»^b of 
Ihe BakeoF, Atusted ooteide the Porta Maggiore^ near th» 
Glaudian aqueduct ; an immei»e sepulchral tow^ deo<* 
crated witii knoading^roaghs and loaves carved in stone, 
{poriiraits^ no dmdrt,) and bas<^ie& of the sti^reral 
stages of the epmration by vrhieh the staff of life » 
ahiqMd ftor our nse. The worthy bafcwr and h» vHifestand 
OQsmpiovuKm mnrtiie fronti with a bvoad^basket between 
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ih^m ; and the whole edifice is supposed to be modelled 
upon one of the panniers used in that day to carry bread 
to customers. Within is neither crust nor crumb of the 
encourager of Art, to whom the world is indebted for this 
masterpiece of taste and elegance. Would it not produce 
a graceful and harmonious effect if it should become cus-* 
tomary for the wealthy thus^to conmiemorate the trades 
by which they grew rich, as the warrior does by a sword 
(obelisk,) or three-cornered shield (pyramid,)? The car- 
penter could erect a stone plane of gigantic dimensions ; 
the shoe-maker a last — (there would be some aptness in 
that ;) the merchant a ship or a bale of goods. Or sup- 
pose the law should place over every man's final resting- 
place a lasting memento or symbol of the means by which 
he acquired wealth— the effect might be moral, if not 
artistic. Every man is not willing, like the Baker Eury- 
saces, thus to write himself down for posterity. 

We have debated much and long — though rather lazily, 
for the weather is warm — about going to Tivoli ; but 
have concluded at last that this is one of the things to be 
renounced. We are entirely of the mind that for Ameri- 
cans to spend much time in search of European water- 
falls, as such, is not wise ; and the antiquities by which 
Tivcdi is surrounded are only just as inter^ting as tiiosc 
of a thousand other points which we have seen or may 
830 elsewhere. So we give up Tivoli. 

But we go to Frascati ; and we dioose for it a lovely 
mornings— if choosing it may be called where all are 
lovely — and going through the Corso and ihei Via di Mar- 
forio^ and the Ripresa dei Barberi — where the horses are 
iFtcqpt at the Carnival races ; by the Forum and the Coios- 
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seum and the church of St. John Lateran — ^we issned a^ 
the Porta San Griovanni, and found ourselves again on the 
Campagna, and on the ancient Via Latina. "We passed 
through an arch of the Claudian aqueduct, of which six 
miles of ruins still remain ; and not long afterwards, — tread- 
ing aloud all the while Macaulay's ballads of Virginia and 
the battle of the Lake Regillus, — near an immense tomb^ 
in the central chamber of which was found one of the 
most magnificent of all the sarcophagi that enrich the 
Vatican, and in the sarcophagus the celebrated Portland 
vase. It is pleasant thus to trace the streams from this 
world's-fountain of elegance and taste. 

Again, the authorities point out the spot where the 
wife and mother of Coriolanus melted down his obduracy 
by a solvent more powerful than the acid which dissolved 
Cleopatra's pearls^ and Hannibal's Alps. 

• 
" What is that curtsey worth, or those dove's eyes 
Which can make gods forsworn ? I melt, and am not 
Of stronger earth than others. My mother hows. 
As if Olympus to a mole hill should 
In supplication nod ; and my young hoy 
Hath an aspect of intercession, which 
Great Nature cries * Deny not ! ' " 

And not long afterwards we pass a great Roman ruin, 
which some suppose to be a suburban villa of one of the 
Emperors, and then a fine fountain, where the road 
branches. The whole way is diversified with arches, 
towers, fountains, aqueducts, tombs, and masses of ruins 
A very long paved ascent leads to Frascati, whidi partiiy 
covers the ruins of the ancient Tusculum ; but our prin- 
cipal object was to visit some Mends, who had left Rome 
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ftr tiie «ammM% miul were MfA in the Villa l[«d;i, the 
road to whieh branolies off a little towards the right. We 
drove through a fragrant wood to a gate near ti^ baok 
part of the villa, and there found an artist friend waiting 
for u». In the court waff the largest and most beautiful 
box-tree I have ever se^i; whieh reminds me to say that 
this plant, wfaidi is but a small duxnh of somewhat 
luioertain growth wiih us, attains such perfeotion in Italy 
as to be one of the most precious ornaments of tiie 
shrubbery, emitting a delioious, nutty odor, under ih» 
influenoe of the night*dews. It is so abundant that the 
leaves and sprigs are used freely to strew the pave* 
ments of the colonnade of St. Peter's, when prooessions are 
to pass, on fosta days. I remember noticing at the time 
of the Corpus Domini, that the air was full of Ihe fra** 
grance of box and myrtle, trodden under, the feet of men 
and horses ; adding an element of elegance to the show, 
unattainable in climes less genial and bounteous. 

The Villa Huti is a great rambling old palace, once a 
favorite resting-place of the exiled Stuarts,— the Cardinal 
of York in particular, whose residence here is commemo- 
rated in various inscriptions about it — ^but now let out in 
pianos or suites of apartments, to anybody who desires a 
rural retreat from the Roman sun. • Several families now 
occupy it, living just as separately as they choose, but all 
alike enjoying the most magnificent of views from that 
most lovely height. No wonder that this is a favorite 
retreat of artists. One cannot go five steps in any direc- 
tion without finding sosae suggestive object, or some 
exquisite combination of color, or some delicious effect of 
light and shiMiow Aod I think by what we saw at the 
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"VBla Xnti &ttt ^e «ote»l remit is to itmkn artints of 
w^ryhoijj fax common life nev^ atsamed a man roamm* 
im {arm than in ihe diomesiio anrangementa of our Moods* 
We dined al fresco^ in a boantiftd -wood near the hooae ; 
and the dinner being aenped in the Italian style, dish bjr 
dish, the central part of the tiMe,--msitatty ooonpied with 
BoUda m oox proeab hcmo «aefM^,-«*wa8 elegantly filled 
WX& &V9mm arranged in Hm fonxk of a five«pointed etac, 
and 90 graduated as to ocd<»r as to prodnoe the moat beao- 
tifiil eflbet* Althongh we had kit Boitie baking nnder 
the fervors of July, the monntain breeaes were so oocd 
here timt the ladies dined with light searfr or yeik 
thrown over tiieir heads, (noasqjnotaresque arrangasiMit,) 
and &e gentto!dto in their straw hats or 8teqple*crowttS| 
OK the tassellfid cap of the artM. It was a dinner to be 
reontfnbered. 

The gentiemen were resdute en(m^ to go in seardi 
of some frescoes o^ D(»neniohino at the <^aroh of Ghrotta 
Farrata, belonging to the immense castellated monastery 
of Bt. Basilic. These are ranked among Domenidiiino's 
faert; but the Inxarious beauty of Frasoati was too much 
6m ua, and we dbose rather to enjoy ihe good we had, than 
to search for otilier at the cost of some exerticm. An old 
gaid»Q,%Qost Italian and lovely, afforded all the pleasure 
we were able to take in walking about ; and when the 
hour came to bid adieu to Om seeming dielter fir(»n tiie 
disagreeables of common life, we ohose to have the oar^ 
riage wait at the foot of the hill, vdiile we walked to it 
hy a circuitous path, in convCTsation with our friends. 

The way homeward seemed all dovm hill. A cool 
hroesro met Wj brmging shawls into requisitioDi and 
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tnaking ns even wish for oIoAb; Franoisoo and his 
horses were excited by the cold to a fljring speed; our 
memories were full of pleasant thoughts, and F. for onoe 
held his tongae. So we returned to Rome delightftdly, 
took our ice at ihe Ca£§, and went to sleep to dream of 
Frasoati and the poet's paradise. 

July 3. — ^Leave-taking. Santa Maria Haggiore has 
inspired us with a sort of aflbotion. There is a harmony in 
Ihe beauty of that church which we hardly find in many 
of the others, and we walked about it with a lingering and 
half-sad pleasure. Its rows of beautiful Ionic oohunns; 
its ancient mosaics ; its rich diapels; its many tombs-^ 
all contribute to the effect, but hardly explain it. Its 
piazza, too, is elegant, and lay tiiis morning in Ihe softest 
diadow. Some old women were begging on the steps, and 
several worshippers kneeling at the various altars ; olher^ 
vnse, all was solitary, and quiet as a summer noon. 

To Torlonia's for letters ; alas*-«oi^ for me ! and th^ 
home to write. Back to Torlcmia's with our lett»», and 
tiien to St Peter's for a last look. But th^re is no sudi 
thing as a last look at St. Peter's, for we shall carry it 
with us wherever we go. We quitted it and the Vatican 
ynth sighs, but,— «s peojde generally, do in such cases,—- 
consoled ourselves with thinking we might see thefh again. 
Our polite and most obliging Vice Consul dined with us, 
and told us many pleasant and instructive things about 
Rome and Italy in general. 

After dinner we went in search of mosaics and condbi^ 
lias, for our attention has been m<»re taken up with sight- 
seeing than with making purchases to carry home. Then 
to the Fountain of Trevi, at which we alighted to drink 
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el the wators. If iurUe steps lead from tha street dow& to 
the great brimming basin, the water looks all alivoi 
Icom the man^pand abtmdant streams £Edling into it £rom 
above. Colossal figures of m^i and animals decorate tiie 
i:q;>per portion, but the rock-w<Mrk is the best part of the 
ornamental design. Aromid this glcurioas s^bol of purity 
imd almndanoe were the human creatures for whose delec- 
tation it was des^ned— ^the comm<»i people of Romoi in 
all attitudes of leisure and repose. It was one of the 
most charming scenes I remember ; and as we scooped out 
a little ai the water with our hands, the wish that this 
mig^t not be our last loofi! at the Fountain of Trevi, 
amounted almost to a prayer. 

After this we looked in at a curious old shop where 
drugs are sold fixmi the very same vases, bottles and mxxc* 
tars that held them three hundred years a^,-«« curious, 
quaint eid place, where we ought to have found an apothe* 
oary like him in Bc^neo and Juliet ; but the master here 
was more like friar Lawrence* Here we bought some in- 
oense, that we might recall Rome, by humble means, after 
our return, wh^i we happened to feel sentimental, v 

The Forum next, and then the Colosseum; Ihen St. 
John Lateran for its dignity and its magnificence. After- 
wards on the Fincianr—long looks at St. Peter's and Monte 
Mario, and the beautiful Piazza just below us ; and then 
sad adieux, and h<Hnewards to our Piazza di Spagna, and 
our caffe and our accustomed ices— our last evening in 
B(Hne. 

This diort so§ouiti has left a very striking impression. 
It seems almost as if we had never seen anything before, 
tmi should never see anything again, so vividly has this 
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mukb of wmidkHiil beauty, dignity, spkncbr ftiiA i m mitfe 
istaPMt, written itself upcn oor imaginatims and tmt 
Ittarts. Whm I think of what I have Written, and at* 
tMnptad to write about Rome, I fed Texed to find how 
Kttle I hava been able to oonv^ of if(^t has endiantad 
myielC Metede0OriptioniEiaybehadinthegtiide4)Ook%to 
any extei^ of detail ; and* to that one mwt raaert who 
would know what Rome aifoids to tiie tiaitor. But it is 
impoMMe to be muoh among tiiese things without desai^ 
ing to impart to otiters some ixfea of how tiiey affiiotod 
omselTes. The heart is so fall of a sense of {Measure, that 
the pen runs on, with cmly a ehanee of being able to io* 
terest others. The result is inadequate indtoed. 

Many things that driighted us I have not even men- 
tioned; and I have not been aMe to give any notion of the 
glow wiA yrhkik we have oontemplated these treasures of 
Art and r^imins of the buried Past. 

Byrcm has told more of Rome in a few stanaas of OhiUb 
Harold, than a prosaio describer could tril in a vdiiune ; 
for its glories must be spiritually disoemed, and aric a 
poet's power of expresskm. At least so it se^ms to me 
under the excitement of the time. Perhaps my feeling 
may seem extravagant to others— even to myself, at a 
Oooler moment^— yet I am willing to record present tm- 
pressionS) for I am not sure but they are more to be 
trusted in suoh a case, than the result of colder refleotion^ 

Tuesday, July 4.— Our countrymen in Rome were pre- 
paring to celebrate their national day by a social gatbermg^ 
when we turned our backs nfoa the eternal city, and witik 
many a lii^gering look took our journey towards Najdea. 
We diose <mr c^ friend tlie Diligence agaiB,.for we had 
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m tkM Id linger fa^ ^ ii^y, tfacmgh we mif^t lui^ 
trnnA «]Mnigk to mt6»iftt w if oor aiMaigMieftto hMi 
«lk>w«d imy Uhttnde. W# took kftre of our pulaoe in tbtt 
YiA d«Ua Crooe ; ite uaedaoated fleas and it§ << wholMmi^*' 
^taiUe^yard^iaiditeeYot-WMj^gfoaiitAint; its balooiiiesy 
its ar^^ its unlisted stiurway^ its uaswept oarpets^-^ 
att toloiaU0 beoaose.tb^ were in Roma. Wa dtova wf 
Hia Cotso, almost weepiiig to tiiiiik it was ^ last! 
looked at -Franaisao with aifedtioii, whidi indeed tiie poor 
Mow deserved^ for his untirmg patwace and goad homor ; 
l^ed nfonk the teiry paving^tones, quivering hot in that 
ioteiBe sun, as if we would fain oarry them vriith us to 
hallow Bome Campo Santoathcane. We thou^t we would 
ati^ oQoe more at Torlonia's^ lest some Mt&[ diould escape 
ms, and ti^re, to be sura, were several ! This ocMosolad 
lis a iitde> and kept our eyes off Hie pavement for a whila« 
When we reached the place of tiie IHlignwe, ^ikss^ Was 
iheusttal appearance of perfect leisure. A few passen- 
gars were waiting, but ihe pecqple whose business it was 
to fcNTWaid us seeiftied quite at ease. Ha^^y the piasaa 
wma siHuly, so we sat «&wn on an (M cart to await the 
course of things, knowing that smnetime during the day 
we shcmM oeri^inly get ofil We felt in no hurry to leave 
Konw, and could affi>rd to wait. For my own part 1 
idiould have been glad to sit upcm the cart all day, look* 
^ about, and ^'realizing" tiiat I was still in 'Roma. 
But after a while the word was given, and we took our 
plaoea-^not in the eoupi, for somebody had been before** 
hand with us there; but in the interic^, whkdi was 
tolerably pleasant, — ^when the people in the coupi did not 
smoke. A tall gen^mandy man^ massive in form, and 
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reminding me of tiie Germaen ideal man in Retsoli'ii out- 
lines — a Maltesei bat in the servioe of Great ifoitain,— « 
recounted with great animation all the particulars of his 
quarrel with the Diligence agent, who had, as he thought^ 
tried to impose upon him ; ahdbe finii^ed by the assertion 
that'he had bn^en his cane over the rascal's back, and 
wished he had had another. Some little discassi<Hi ensued 
up<Hi this, but he remained firm in the belief that the 
oane was the best argument in such a case. 

The sun was intensely hot, and our voiturier so carefiil 
of his horses that we were necurly an hour readiing the 
Porta San Giovanni, tiie ground being ascending all the 
way. So we looked and looked on all sides ; seined our 
eyes and necks for a last glimpse of objects that had 
particularly impressed us, and bade adieu to Rome. My 
own private choice would have been to stay there until it 
was time to return home. 

The grand object was now to get through the Pontine 
marshes before midnight, that nobody might be tempted 
to sleep while we were passing them. To this end the tall 
burly Maltese fee'd the driver, and we went at a good 
pace over the Campagna. 

The road through the marshes has a ditdi as wide as a 
canal, on each side ; and this is bordered with tree^^ a 
most monotonous tameness, of course, pervading the whdie. 
At Terracina there was a detention on account of the cuo« 
toms, and here we waited in the forlornest of taverns, 
and finished by changing carriages, the one into which 
we were now put being incomparably worse than the 
other. So our hopes of sleeping after we had passed the 
marshes were completely quashed, and we had the pleas- 
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wee of ft file^kts and aioet uneasy ride to F(«(fi, and 
tlif ongh iiie regt of tiie journey. WhateTer ought to have 
been seen between Borne and Naples may, I dare say, be 
found in the guide-books; but for ourselves, we saw little 
that interested us until we reached Capua, which is a 
ourious and very picturesque walled town of great an- 
tiquity, where we found some delicious iced lemonade, 
i^ich after the excessively dusty ride we had been en* 
during, was a matter of more serious importance than it 
may seem to the reader. 

The white dust went with us all the way to Naples, 
filling the air completely, and making the trees and 
herbage look light grey, and ourselves like a company of 
miUers. I tiiink even in Italy I have never seen such 
dust. The Mediterranean was in full sight much of the 
way, and at G-aeta we had some fine views. 



NAPLES. 

The city has a new, ample and elegant look as you 
enter it ; ^ete are no walls, and you drive down a wide 
and well-paved avenue into the heart of the place ; pass- 
ing on the right a magnificent Insane Asylum, of great 
extent. But I began to think it ought to be large enough 
to contain a good part of the inhabitants, for they cer- 
tainly look and behave as little like rational beings 
as one can well imagine. Beggars beset us at once, 

VOL. n. 4 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



74 moLmMYB abxoab; 

dressed in every vuriety of rags^ and exhiHting eveiy 
species of deformity and mutilation. When we were 
stopt by the doganieri, a little boy in a ragged shirt began 
tumbling in the road for our amusement, perfimning the 
strangest antios, and concluding by playing castanets with 
his teeth, striking his chin alternately with fist and 
elbow, and I think vrith his knee too — ^but of the elbow I 
am certain — making an incredibly loud noise, so ihat it 
was long before I discovered that his teeth were the only 
instrument. Fruitsellers cried their wares ; whole fami- 
lies were cooking their dinner out of doors, on fdmaces in 
the street ; immense caldr(»d8 of Indian corn were bcnling, 
also in the street, for sale to the passengers; and peojde 
sto{q[>ed to buy and eat, as coolly as possible. Some m^er- 
chants were frying fish, others making a sort of fritters ; 
but we saw no macaroni. 

We drove on through this strange swarm, to the Hotel 
de Russie, which our gigantic friend of the Diligence had 
recommended very highly. It is situated in the Strada 
Sta Lucia, directly on the bay, scarcely a stone's Hirow 
from the water. The quay in front was covered with 
lazaroni, in every graceful attitude of repose or enjoyment. 
Multitudes of stalls were thronged with purchasers, and 
cooking and eating went on everywhere. In the midst of 
all this, splendid carriages were passing to and from the 
Ghiaja — a very beautiful public promenade which follows 
the line of the bay westward as far as Pozzuoli. The 
scene was altogether unique and indescribable. The bay^ 
calm and smooth as a mirror, and enlivened everywhere 
by craft of all varieties ; CajMri in the distance, faintly 
blue witih vapors touched by the declining sun ; the Ucde 
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Oil the ri^t, a tall, frowning, warlike mass ; on the o&w 
side, Yesuvitts and his bretiiren ; the air transparent, and 
fall of mild sunshine ; the earth seeming instinct with 
life and joy, from the gay crowds visible everywhere. An 
American ship of the line lay in the bay, and like the 
other vessels, exhibited her colors, dear to oar eyes. We 
looked while we could, but we were very tired, and very, 
very dusty. 

Pleasant rooms at the Hotel de Russie; a good table 
Bud the best possible at^;endance. When we had dined, 
we stepped out on the balcony to look again at Vesuvius. 
Not a wreath of smoke bore witness to his identity, and I 
was half reittiy to suspect F. of having blundered in intro- 
ducing him. He has been very quiet for three weeks 
past, they say. We watched the sunset changes on bay, 
mountain, ocean and swarming street, where the fires and 
lanterns began now to make a figure. Lights appeared 
on most of the vessels in the harbor, before the last sun- 
shine had left Capri. No picture could be more perfect. 

We drove out the next morning, having exchanged our 
Francisco for a new Antonio, with a smart cockade in his 
hat, and a sort of livery trimmings about his cuffs and 
pockets-holes, by way of adding to the attractiveness of his 
barouche in the eyes of travellers. The box was so high 
that I felt a little afraid, sometimes, in going up hill, that 
he and F. — who was wedged in by his side, — ^would come 
toppling in upon us, backwards. But it was a very stylish 
affair in the eyes of its owner and the beggars, and a very 
comfortable one for us, so we liked it very well. We pass- 
ed through the Toledo, the middle of which was as much 
thronged as the sides— ^the pavement being, as every- 
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wkere else in tiie Italian cities, all alike flagging— «o that 
we were obliged to drive very slowly, to avoid cmshing 
the crowd under onr horses' feet: Thence to the Chiaja, 
past the Royal Gardens, made originally by the French 
under Murat — a sort of miniature Tuilleries, wi&k the 
additicmal advantage of looking out upon the bay. 

The business of the morning was the Museum, however, 
and we could not go as far as we should have liked to go, 
on that delightful shore. The Museo Borbonico or Degli 
Study is rather a majestic edifice, once intended for a XJni* 
versity, but appropriated to the recq>ti(»i of the treasures 
of art ¥riKich had been accumulating in Naples, by Fer* 
dinand I. in 1816. He placed there all the antiquities 
and curiosities from the various royal residences, tha 
royal libraries, the pictures and the statuary. 

The entrance is very grand and ample, and decorated 
with colossal figures in marble. It was undergoing some 
repairs, so that we have not seen it to the best advantage. 
On the first floor are the paintings and mosaics from 
Pompei, a collection both wonderful and fatiguing, from 
its extent, complexity and repetitk»i. Trutii to say, if the 
things had not been found at Pompei we should have 
bestowed but little time upon them. Such things I like 
to glance at en masse, but not to examine simply to say I 
have done so. And we were bored with an excessively 
tedious Cicerone, who (by authority,) insisted upon dilat- 
ing up<m each scrap in succession, in abcmt as interesting 
a way as if he had said " This is a nose— that is a fish-*- 
&e other a flower.'' In short he told us nothing that we 
wanted to know, yet his handsaw of a voice rang in our 
ears incesaantiiy. I ren^mb^ a Saorifica of Iphigenia 
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with ilxe AgamemnDn hiding his faoe in his manti^ 
after the celebrated picture of Tiinimthfis, mentioned by 
Pliny; the parting of Achilles and Briseis, from the 
house of the Tragic Poet, at Pompei ; the stony mould of 
a woman's bust> found in the House of Diomed, 8ur<* 
rounded by her jewels and her money-«-one of the most 
awful of all those relics i-^-^nd some curious and beautiful 
mosaics, of yarious kinds of fi^, birds, bacchanals, a cock* 
fight, and a cat eating a quail-^^-excellent. • 

The Egyptian curiosities are very numerous, and weU 
worthy of examination, especially the mummies, in theit 
great cases of sycamore. They made my blood thrill^ 
and that is what we are apt to like sometimes. Death 
stares into one's eyes out of tho^e great glassy ones ; all 
tiie horrors of mortsdity make themselves felt as we look 
upon the bajBSed arts of Ihe embalmer, who has been able 
to preserve only tiie most revdting resemblance of hu« 
manity. 

In the galleries of statuary the eight figures of the 
fisunily of Balbus are exceedingly conspicuous ; two of 
them are equestrian, and compare in excellence to that 
of Marcus Aurelius in the Campidoglio at Rome, as weQ 
as in variety, being the only equestrian groups extant 
which date from so early a day. They are from Hercula- 
neum, where they were found in and near the Basilica^ 
An Apollo playing the lyre, and inclining his head to enjoy 
the sound, is delicious. The busts of celebrated BoQian 
ladies engaged a good deal of our attenticm, from the very 
odd way in which their hair is dressed. Such curlings, 
and braidings, and friz^ngs, and tonpee-ing has never 
surely bwn seen since^-Hinless in the days of Q^ueen 
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Anne, when the tops had to be taken off the sedan chain 
when ladies went to court. We thoij^t of the cmel 
beatings, pinchings and scratchings that these mistresses 
of the world are said to have treated their poor slaves 
witiial, when they failed to raise these towers aright ; of 
the half days that were spent upon each fabric, and the 
ugline«« that was the result ; and we wondered whether 
the dressy dames of our times would ever be driven, by 
desire for variety, into similar extravagances. I hope if 
ihey do, they will be done in marble and sent down thus 
to posterity, by way of punishment, every one's name in- 
scribed on her pedestal, as in this case. 

The Aristides, which has by some been considered the 
first statue in the world, for expression, dignifies a recess 
in the new gallery of Flora. Aristides is, by the bye, 
merely a fancy name for it ; for the costume is that of an 
orator, and there is no reason beycmd the conscious worth 
and nobleness of the statue, for calling it after the just 
Athenian. The regard is fixed; the pose perfect; the 
gazer is inspired with an instantaneous respect, and quits 
such august companionship with reluctance. I felt grati- 
fied to hear that one of my fellow citizens of New York 
had procured a copy of this statue. 

I recognized in the gallery of Adonis the original of 
certain devices in the ' artistic' designs for household uten- 
sils, — Cupid entangled in the folds of a Dolphin — a group 
as grotesque as if a huge bass should jump off the dish 
and begin waltzing with the carafe, or stand on his head 
making pirouettes about the epergne. The thing is wwi* 
derfully well-executed, but as wonderfully unpleasing. 

The Battle of Issus — ^the greatest mosaic come down to 
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US from antiquity, found in the House of the Faun at 
Fompei — ^is in this museum; and a celebrated bust of 
Horner^ which {leases one's imagination ; and more than 
fifteen hundred ancient inscriptions on marble. But it is 
easier to tell what is not here than what is. The Farnese 
Bull is perhaps as celebrated as anything, but who wants 
to see bulls, whether in flesh ox marble, when there are so 
many jdeasanter things to look at ? This immense group 
was found in the Baths of Caracalla at Rome. It was 
sculptured from a single block, but has suffered many re- 
storatitms. The life is wondrous, certainly, and very in- 
teresting to those who like starting muscles, strained eyes, 
and other marks of fury and violent exertion. To me the 
whole is simply painful. 

The world-famed Hercules is here, too ; found, like the 
Bull, in the Baths of Caracalla; an immense mass of 
lione and muscle ; the ideal of physical force. The Danc- 
ing Fawn detained me longer, for only curiosity prompted 
me to look at the Hercules, and curiosity is soon satisfied. 
The Faune Ivre^ in bronze, is exquisite. Never was tip- 
siness so pretty and so innocent. A bronze Mercury, too, 
we all admired exceedingly! Indeed we found among the 
bronzes very much that interested us. There is a colossal 
Horse's Head, belonging to an animal once believed by the 
superstitious Neapolitans to have been constructed by 
Yirgil under the influence of a particular constellation^ 
and endowed with the property of healing diseases in 
horses. To do away wili so gross a delusum, the arch- 
bishop caused the body of the horse to be melted, and 
made into bells for the cathedral; but the head fortu- 
nately escaped. It is the perfection of ancient art. A 
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bronse head of Dante^ said to be the best likeness extanl 
of the poet, is full of a sort of reproachful sadness — per* 
haps coily because we know the original was so. 

The Famese casket, in silver-gilt, is a splendid relic. 
The engravings on the plates of rock-crystal which form 
its sides are unsurpassable. One must look through them 
at the sunlight to appreciate the perfection of their work- 
manship. This work has been attributed to Benvenuto 
Cellini, as are all achievements of the kind in Europe at 
some time or other ; but the name of Bernardi is engraved 
in several places, and the learned agree in considering him 
the author. The whole Farnese contribution to this grand 
collection is of wonderful magnificence. 

The vetri antichi, from Pompei comprise drinking 
glasses, salt-cellars, bottles, water and perfume-flasks^ 
lachrymatories, incense-vases, funeral urns, window-glass^ 
An Amphora of blue glass ^^sovered with white enamel, 
wrought into scenes of the vintage, and adorned with 
superb arabesques, has been compared to the celebrated 
Portland vase. This piece and several similar ones, are 
wrought with the delicate accuracy of the small cameos. 
The window-glass is thicker cmd less transparent than oursu 
The cabinet of works in gold, silver and precious stones, 
including cameos and engraved gems, contains nineteen 
hundred objects. In the floor is the mosaic from th« 
House of the Tragic poet at Pompei, representing a chain- 
ed dog with the motto " Cave Canem." By the by, I no- 
ticed in Lcmdon this motto and its companion " Salve" 
wrought in house-mats— one laid at the door, and the 
other at the stair's foot — and I thought it a very ingenious 
and pleasant piece of classicality. 
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The Famese vase— cut out of a single sardonyx, in 
cameo, — ^would require pages of description, for it has 
whole histories symbolized in its endless devices. This 
is said to have been found at the Adrian Villa, at the 
sacking of Rome by the soldiers of Charles de Bourbon. 

The antique personal jewels— earrings, bracelets, rings, 
seals, necklaces, &c.,— *are arranged in a grand octagonal 
(^se of plate glass, made to revolve for the convenience of 
the visitor. 

After all this, and ten thousand exquisite things more 
Ihan I can indicate or remember, — ^we had little strength 
or spirit left for the picture gallery, the greater part of 
which is dark, and crowded with pictures in perfect cc«i- 
ftisicm, so that no catalogue is of any service. The 
Venetian views of Canaletti always rivet our atten- 
tk)n, wherever we find them ; and here in one room are 
twelve of these inestimable pictures. The grand Hall of 
chefs-d'ceuvre contains pictures by Bellini, Spagnoletto, 
Titian, Palma, Jean de Mabuse, Albert Durer, Claude, 
Correggio, Andrea del Sarto, Domeniohino, Luini, Bas* 
sano, Sebastian del Piombo, Annibal Caracci, Raphael, 
(I take them in their jumbled disorder on the walls,) 
G-arofalo, Guercino, Caravaggio, etc. The gallery of the 
Prince of Salerno, the king's uncle, has others, by Pietro 
del Vaga, Gherardo delle Notti, Guide, Daniele de Vol- 
terra, Lionel Spada, Sassoferrata, Baroceio, Perugino, Sal- 
vator Rosa, Mirevelt, Van Dyck. The picture that 
dwells firmest in my memory of all, is a small <me of Pe^ 
ter walking c«i the sea to our Lord, by Salvator Rosa. 
I believe I have never seen a picture that seemed to me 

4* 
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comparable to this, in atmospheric effect, and the life and 
tenderness of the figures are inexpressible. 

The nude pictures in this collection aVe placed in a 
separate room, which makes them very indecent. It 
would surely be better either to disperse them among the 
other pictures in the usual way, in their general character 
as works of art, or to lock them up altogether. One feels 
insulted at finding one's self unexpectedly in the midst of 
an exhibition thus particularized. 

The cabinet of Papyri is curious indeed ; and it is 
most marvellous that the fires of Vesuvius should have 
been the means of preserving thousands of these precious 
rolls, whichf would have decayed long ago if they had not 
been charred. A simple but most ingenious method of 
unrolling these burnt papers was invented by Father 
Piaggi, and by this process the work goes on daily. 
About five hundred rolls have been unrolled and decy. 
phcred. The whole number preserved is about iJiree 
thousand, very many of which were found in excavating 
at Portici. We saw the process of unrolling, and of attach«> 
ing the crumbling fragments to a sort of tissue which 
gives them continuity. All these burnt rolls, disposed on 
shelves about the room, had a strange, exciting effect on 
the imagination. These still legible written words were 
like missives from the buried centuries, claiming for their 
writers close kin with us, full as we were of life. Will 
thoughts of death and sepulture ever be so closely con- 
nect^od with the thought of resurrection as to pass through 
our minds without leaving a chill and a shudder ? 

After all this, and dinner, we drove out by the Riviera 
di Chiaja to Posilipj. After leaving the city, ike road 
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rcms between the bay and a high perpendioolar wall of 
Took, with villas on its summit, and the gayest of pavil- 
ions and garden-houses hanging on its very brink ; Boaie 
of these are in the Chinese taste, with pagoda eaves and 
India blinds ; another through whose jalousies we oould 
espy statuary. In the face of the rock are many mys- 
terious looking doors, by which the people from above 
obtain access to the shore, steps being cut in the rock 
within. Close on the shore an English lady has bought 
some old building and made it into a castellated villa, 
which she has taken much pride in adorning both within 
and without. The grounds, the shelving position of which 
alSbrds opportunity for great variety, are laid out with 
much taste, though on a small scale. The Island of 
ProcMa is in full sight from this charming drive, and all 
tiie "skyey influences" were in perfection for our enjoy- 
ment. (Beggars do not come from the sky.) It was near 
dusk when we returned, and we found the Chiaja thronged 
with elegant carriages. We alighted at the upper gate 
of the Villa Reale, and walked through its shady and 
Utatued alleys to the esplanade at the lower end — a dis- 
tance of one mile, it is said ; and it seemed to me at 
least as long as that, after a warm and fatiguing day. 
The gardens are too artificial to be agreeable, and the 
trees and dirubbery are still in their youth, leaving* a 
oerteiin bareness which Time will lessen. The view of 
tiie bay and its numerous vessels is the main charm, 
although some of the sculptures are very beautiful. 

We drove to the Caf6, thinking of the ices of our dear 
Piazza di Spagna at Rome ; but alas, the room was per- 
fectly thick with tobacco smoke, and when we would 
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kave had our ices in the oamage, as is exmtcimtaty at 
Borne, the beggars gathered round us in sueh force as to 
poison everything. The ioes at Naples are celebrated^ 
and nothing can be more elegant ; but they are too high^ 
ly perfumed for our American taste. They are very 
cheap. 

The throng in the streets to^ni^t was unusual. It is 
the festa of the Queen mother's saint, and the colonnade 
of the great church of San Francisco di Paola, of^oeite 
the Palace, was illuminated. This colonnade would be 
quite a grand affair, if one had never seen that of 8t« 
Peter's, of which it is a far-off imitation. It made a fine 
appearance delineated by its lines of lamps. A good many 
lights are about, although the illumination is far from 
being general. The prettiest thing of all is a vessel in the 
harbor, which was this morning drest with flags of aU 
colors flaunting in the sunshine; it is now as closely 
strung wifh small lamps, which being fastened in rows 
to the ropes, sway about with the breeze in the most 
beautiful curves, changing every moment, and repeating 
themselves in the water. 

Friday. — ^We meant to have set out very early fi» 
Fompei, but reached the railroad a few minutes too late, 
owing to some difference between our watches and the 
Neapolitan time. Another train was to start in two hours^ 
so we drove about meanwhile. The cathedral of St. 
Januarius, which we visited first, is that in whidi the 
famous miracle is wrou^t three times every year — first 
after vespers on the first Saturday in May, and eight days 
Ihereafter ; secondly on the morning of the 19th of Sep- 
tember and through the following week ; thirdly on tim 
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wtteenth of Beoember. Tha fhonglit of this prouigknis 
imposture really gives <me a disgust to the church, whi<^ 
however oontains mudii that is curious and elegant. Over 
the principal doc»r are some curi(»is old tombs ; and <»i 
the high ctltar two precious colunuui of red jasper. The 
font is of Egyptian basalt, and ornamented with baccha- 
nalian emblems, thyrses and festoons of the vine-*-a relio 
from some heathen temple. In one of the side-chapels is 
Had g^iealogical tree of our Saviour, springing out of the 
bosom of Abraham, who lies on his back on the ground. An 
old church, San Restituta, founded in 334, opens into 
this one, where are seventeen columns from the Temple 
of Apollo, on whose foundation it rests. We did not 
(dioose to see the "Treasury" of St. Januarius, for such 
wghts have lost their charm, and we preferred giving our 
{NFecious time to something more satisfactory. 

It is said that while Naples was in possession of the 
French, the priests told the people that the blood of S. 
Gennaro did not liquidate as usual at the appointed time 
—an announcement which threw the whole city into a 
transport of mingled consternation and fury. Murai 
hearing of this, and knowing the object of the priests, sent 
t^em word that if the liquefaction did not take placo 
within twenty minutes, he should bombard the town. 
The miracle was no longer withheld. And the peopk 
CTijoyed the consolation of believing that fire, famine 
and pestilence were not necessarily to be tl^ir lot on ao- 
count of the presence of the French. 

Our next call was at the Church or Chapel of Santa 
Maria della Pieta, belonging to the Princes of San Severo. 
Thifl^ small diapel is one of the mosit curious plains we 
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have seen. It has been partly destroyed by an eartii« 
quake, and the door to the sacristy is walled up vnih 
large rough stones, and the whole church has such a 
tumble-down air that I wished the curious things it con- 
tains could be bestowed more safely. It is here that we 
find the celebrated veiled statues, which, whatever may 
be said of them as works of the .highest order of art, are 
full of interest, and detain the unlearned observer, as well 
by the beauty of the execution and the originality and 
tender sentiment of the designs, as by the wonderful skill 
which was requisite to produce such effects. A charm- 
ing statue of Sincerity faces the entrance, ad(»rning the 
tomb of a noble lady ; on one side is the man struggling in 
a net partly broken, called II Disingannato— symbolizing 
successful efforts against the entanglement of worldly 
cares and vices; this is all cut from a single block of 
warble, although Ihe net seems almost altogether separate 
from the figure. Opposite to this is another tomb, to the 
memory of another daughter of the house of Sangro, on 
whidi stands a veiled statue of Modesty, most sweet and 
beautiful. 

Not far off is the marble figure of the Redeemer, ex- 
tended in death on a couch of porphyry, and covered from 
head to foot with a winding-dbeet, so delicately wrought 
that the eye loses nothing of the outline of the figure, 
which is of a pathetic and awful beauty. Around the 
figure are disposed the various instruments of ihe Passion, 
cut from the same mass of marble. 

Over the principal entrance is a curious monument of 
Cecco di Sangro, Prince di Sansevero, getting out of cm 
iron-clasped chest, in memory of his having obtained pos- 
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seasion of a besieged town by introducing himself into 
the oitadel in a coffer. This figure being colored to repre* 
sent life, has a rather startling effect. The church ocm- 
tains other statuary, but we had no more time. 

We took care not to miss the train again, and were 
soon whirling along the borders of the Bay towards Pora- 
pei. Everything was beautiful, if we except the boys 
along the shore below us, whose amusement it was to 
play in tiie sea awhile and then to roll themselves in the 
dark sand, until they looked like the most hideous baboons. 
We saw multitudes of fisher people, who were evidently 
as nearly amphibious as may be. Every building we saw 
was of lava — the very roofs being made of slabs of it. 
The peculiar aspect of the earth and the hills speaks of 
volcanic changes, and gives the scenery a distinct individ- 
uality. One source of the beauty of all the Neapolitan 
views is doubtless the contrast afforded by the harsh out- 
lines of these formations witiii the general softness and 
luxuriance occasioned by the cliaiate. 

At Pompei we alighted at a station-house, and went 
through it, and by a very long, sunny way, to the excava- 
tions. The Amphitheatre — ^the Tragic Theatre, the Fo« 
rum, the Temple of Jupiter, the Street of Tombs, the 
House of Diomed, &c., &c., everybody knows all about, fat 
never was any place better represented by drawings than 
has been this very Pompei. I knew almost as much about 
it before I saw it as afterwards; and I would much rather 
look at it in engravings than by the light of a hot sun, 
for neither roof nor tree affords an inch of shade. 

A very intelligent soldier of the guard conducted us 
through the city, pointing out with the utmost minute* 
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ness everything worthy of notice. But the interest H« 
in the whole, not in particulars. A disinterred city- -thd 
traces of common, domestic life— K)f trade, of gaiety and 
pleasure ; of grief, of worship— in places which have lain 
in the darkness of death for centuries ;^^the marks of sud- 
den desolation, of flight, of despair; the change in the 
very position and locality of the city, effected by volcanic 
action-^these fill th^ mind in traversing the streets of 
Pompei. The gates and paths which led to the sea, now 
lead to green fields, for the sea is forced back by new form- 
ations. The sun of noon shines in upon the most secret 
recesses — upon the luxurious retirement of the rich, upcm 
the hidden trickery of the temple. The tombs built for 
the dead have outlived the habitations of the living. The 
lead pipes are still firm in fountains whose sources have 
been dry since the days of Plihy. In the cellar of the 
house of Diomed are on one side the amphotSB which held 
his wines, on the other the impress of the form of one of 
his loved ones, who died there in agony. 

The frescoes are praised for their life and freshness ,* it 
is in strange contrast with the sepulchral air of all around, 
Many bits of the mosaic floors are still of as bright blue 
as the- brightest eyes, but where are the eyes for which 
tiiey were laid ? The amphitheatre is so nearly perfect 
tiiatit looks as if it were waiting the return of its former 
occupants. One portion of it has even been repaired, 
restored to its original condition, as if to make ready. 
The two theatres — ^the tragic and the coi^ic— are also in 
wonderful preservation. Vesuvius appears to have shown 
more respect to the places of amusement than to the 
House of the Edile or the temples of the CkKk. Only about 
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one third of tiie city is as yet exoavatedt ftnd ia ihar 
present disturbed state of the country it is hard to say 
when the work will be resumed with the vigor with which 
the French prosecuted it during their occupation of Italy, 
though the thirty thousand lazzaroni of Naples mi^i 
surely be well employed here. Whenever a crowned head 
visits the ruins, an excavation is made, and any curiosi- 
ties which may be discovered are presented to the guest ; 
but crowned heads are becoming fewer and fewer, every 
day, so that even these occasional efforts will probably 
occur but seldom. A fine garden is cultivated within the 
walls, from which our party gathered figs, oranges, lem- 
ons, apricots, peaches, strawberries, blackberries, and 
plums ; and it required no great effort of imagination to 
think that the former lords of the soil might be partaking, 
in some ethereal way, of these earthly dainties, (moe no 
doubt as pleasajit to them as now to us. 

A railroad to Pompei ! and a restaurant, or something 
like it, on the spot ! What strange confusion in one's 
associations. 

I soon wearied, and felt so ill from the heat, that I was 
obliged to return to the. station-house. Here a man 
brought oranges, peaches, lemons, figs, strawberries, fresh 
almonds, apricots, and I think some other fruits, and some 
cool water. The place was quiet, and the blinds closed ; 
and I found a sofa on which I lay down and fell asleep* 
In about an hour I awoke, shaking with an ague— 
whether the bequest of the Pontine marshes, or of the wild 
Western woods of the United States, I cannot say ; but I 
fjEtncied it of home extraction, since I was the only one of 
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the party ihxiB fiivored, and we had all passed the marshes 
in the night. 

This was not very comfortable, but we were en route 
for Psstum, and mnst go on. We got into the train for 
Nooera, where a frantio crowd of vetturini were shrieking 
as if they had imbibed some maddening gas ; thrusting 
their whips into our faces, and looking very much as if 
they would stab us, one and all, if we did not hire their 
oarriageci. But the Italian's bark is far worse than his 
bite, and you may push your way through the densest 
crowd, civilly, without fearing injury. 

We secured a tolerable carriage, with three horses 
abreast, and a perfect Jehu of a driver, like most of the 
Italian drivers ; who never scold their horses or give tiiem 
drink on the road, nor yet use the whip with the least 
severity. They seem to understand the arts of persuasion. 

I hardly know how I reached the carriage, but odIj 
that I was very wretched, and rode to Salerno in great 
distress ; was put to bed immediately, and lay burning 
with fever, thipugh the night. In the morning I felt 
bd^r, and knew very well that I had had neither more 
nor less than a regular ague*fit, with whose features I 
had become tolerably familiar years before. Oh, the 
pleasant anticipaticms of the return of such a visitation ! 

Salerno, July 8. — This town, situated on a beautiful 
bay surrounded with mountains, is one of the most truly 
Italian that we have seen. It swarms with human life, 
almost in a state of nature. The Hotel Yittoria stands 
directly on the ^ore, where the soft music of the waves 
is incessant, and the view of the bay enchanting ; and the 
beach is the theatre of operations for an incredible num- 
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ber of people. At four o'clock in the morning the place 
was as thronged and as noisy as Broadway at noon ; not 
indeed with carriages, of which there are comparatively 
few, but with men, women and children, chattering like 
an army of crows — ^buying and selling, crying their wares, 
performing their domestic op^ations, and seeming to for* 
get that anybody else had eyes or ears. It was the 
most singular scene that can be imagined, at that hour. 
We think of the Italians as indolent, and so indeed they 
are, in the latter part of the day ; but no people get up 
so early. Travelling all night, as we frequently do, we 
have noticed this everywhere, with surprise. At this 
season daylight appears at three o'clock, and the peopb 
b^in talking and working very soon after. In spite of 
their proverbial indolence, there certainly must be a great 
deal of w^ffk done in this country. Everything is built 
of the most substantial materials. A wooden house, for 
which the different parts can be cut out in immense 
quantities by machinery, is unknown here. Hewn stone 
or excellent brick are the cmly materials used. The very 
sentry-boxes are of brick, covered within and without 
with stucco. The commonest garden walls, throughout 
the country, look like fortifications, and the supports of 
the vine are often substantial brick pillars. Add to this 
the attenticm everywhere given to ornament, and it is 
easy to see that somebody must woric. There is not a 
ceiling in the commonest country tavern that has not 
something in the shape of fresco painting ; and in many 
oases this is done with no little skill and elegance. Stat- 
uary Mid bas-reliefs in plaster are everywhere, and no 
fimntain but has some ornamental carving in stone. All 
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tike bridges are of stone, and most of them hare sonn ' 
memorial tablet, arch or pillar which has been execntod 
with no trifling labor. Then the wealth of statuary in the 
chnrches ; the wonderful prodigality with which pictureB 
are hung on every side, and in the most unexpected 
places; the elaborate magnificence of bronze doors and 
iron gates; the immense labor bestowed upon roads, 
tiirough the mountains and elsewhere-^are enough to 
make us conclude the Italians to be the most industrious 
people in the world. The very dinners must cost a good 
deal of labor ; for you are never served with leds than 
half a dozen different dishes in succession, for each of 
whidi a dean plate, knife and fork are furnished, while 
what is considered an elegant dinner is much moi^e ex** 
travagant. However they may love the dolce far niente^ 
the Italians are anything but a labor-earing people. It 
is oflien observed in the Pope's praise that he rises at four 
in the morning and works all day. 

The Q-ulf of Salerno is very different from that of Na- 
ples—more open, more like the great sea. The moun- 
tains which surround it descend more abruptly to the 
shore, and have a more wild, volcanic, thunder-^smitten 
look. They are very little if at all cultivated, while tiie 
riiores of the Bay of Naples rise "so gradually that they 
afford the greatest advantage of position, both for dwelling 
and cultivation. But Salerno is a most charming place, 
aiMl file journey to Psestum from it is a very easy one. 

I tiiink I never saw so gay a bustle. 

Q-reat awnings striped vrith red or blue, smrve &>r idiade 
to dozens of women engaged in sewing, knitting or wadi* 
ii^ One would timik they had all things in osasmtm^ 
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to Bee tii^n pannung tiheir labors together. One old wo« 
msn will take cure of a dozen children, while the more 
active mothers are more profitably employed ; though 
truth to say, the children get no very wearisome amount 
of eare, feu: they run about half naked, imd roll in the sand 
Hke young sea^iogs, without seeming to annoy their care- 
takers in the least. Salerno is a city of twenty-four 
thousand inhabitants, but the houses are surprisingly few. 
Certainly a large part of the population must live out of 



The kip to Paestum has an ill name lately. Several 
parties have been robbed this spring ; and we saw at our 
Hotel Yitt€»ria the names of five gentleman, with a dole- 
ful story of their having suffered the loss of " five gold 
watches and ten pounds in money," taken {rom them by 
" fifteen wmed brigands.'^ We could not help thinking 
<rf Falstaff's eleven mien in buckram, — -but the gentlemen 
certainly were robbed. Q-ens d'armes are kept at certain 
distances on the road, but there is still a portion of it 
which is is ccoii^ered unsafe. 

The drive from Salerno to FsBstum is about twenty- 
five or &dx miles, and so good that a good vetturino takes 
you i^re in three hours and a half. The way is not par- 
ticularly interesting, but being nearly all the way near 
the sea, it is tolerably cool during the hottest weather. 
There is no hotel at the rains, but a sort of stable in 
which the traveller may boil his tea in a pitcher, in com- 
pany with a donkey or two, a pig, two cats and a number 
of .^wls, which last, however, pay their board and lodging 
by providing very excellenlj eggs, which may be had for a 
consideration. This estahUi^unent lots one cup and one 
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I^te, bat a very oUiging landlord ; ai^ ii wcmid really be 
a pleasant little piece of romantic generosity, to carry oat 
some oommcm utensils for the use of the party, and 
leave them for the benefit of the solitary landlord. (It is 
odd to think that Psstum was originally the country 
of the Sybarites.) A boy whose rags flutter in every 
breeze acts as cicerone, and really seems inspired 
by the position. He shows up the ruins ; indicates the 
remarkable points ; speaks with a swelling chest of their 
superiority to all other ruins ; and when our courier asked 
him how many years old the temples were, replied, " We 
do not count here by years, but by ages." But the won- 
derful preservation of these three temples, which are said 
to have been antiquities in the time of Alexander, is not 
their only merit. They are of an extreme beauty, and 
satisfy the taste as well by their exquisite poportion, 
as they excite the imagination by the undetermined re- 
moteness of their origin. The Phcenicians have the credit 
of these solid blocks of stone, and it is said that the elder 
buildings, beautiful as they are, are not constructed after 
the rules of G-recian art ; so that there is an originality 
about them, although it may not be evident to the un- 
learned observer. The principal temple is however 
strangely like the Parthenon. Some armor and vasos have 
been found here, as well as many coins and other signifi- 
cant relics. 

The whole trip from Naples to Pompei and Paestum, is 
easily and satisfactorily performed in two days, even in 
hot weather, and we advise all travellers coming to Naples 
to make it by all means. If the stories of banditti on the 
road to PsBstum should appal the ladies of the party, I 
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none the less adrise them to go as far as Salerno, and 
spend the nine or ten hours occupied by the trip to Pfes- 
tum at the Hotel Vittoria, which, according to our experi- 
ence, affords all that reasonable people can desire. The 
journey to Salerno is well worth making for its own sake. 
I speak from experience, having been obliged fo take 
Psestum at second-hand. 

Salerno is certainly one of the most diarming places 
we have seen, and I should have delighted in staying 
there to enjoy so truly Italian a prospect, air, sky, and 
people. "We had a well-served dinner at the Hotel Vitto* 
ria, and then set out on our return. It is eight miles from 
Salerno to Nocera, and a more beautiful road cannot be 
found. Mountains and valleys of almost every conceiva- 
ble variety of form lie on either side, while the road is 
eomparatively level, being carried along a sort of ridge 
for the greater part of the way. Beautiful dwellings 
hang on the mountain sides ; woods, terraced gardens, and 
vineyards enrich the whole view. Scarce a peak but is 
crowned with castle, tower or ruin ; scarce a level expanse 
among the slopes but has its monastery or its chapel. Here 
an aqueduct, there a bridge ; now a merry harvest-field, 
now a close-built town, whose narrow street has an ar- 
cade on one side or both, beneath which sit the people 
and their children, engaged in spinning flax from distaffs, 
winding bright-colored worsteds, plaiting straw, sewing, 
working at their various trades, or chatting together when 
work is done. 

We reached Naples about 7 o'clock, sent for some ices, 
looked at Vesuvius from the balcony, and so to rest. Our 
next expedition is to be to Vesuvius, who has obligingly be- 
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goB to make some damonstrations. ' For the first few days 
of our stay he did not show as much sdldce as may be 
seen about any cafi in Najdes. 

Monday, July 10. — ^Here am I all alone, and our party 
joined by several Americans, gone up Vesuvius without 
me. Yesterday brought me another chill and fever, and 
I was too weak to think of a fatiguing jaunt for to*day. 
Heigh ho ! I feel a little homesick. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

Our party returned about one o'clock — having set out 
before sunrise-HBO tired, so dirty, so disgusted with the 
labors and troubles of the way, that I try to be glad I did 
not go, though I know the thought will haunt me through 
life, or till I come again, that I have been within sight' 
of Vesuvius and did not ascend it. * I ^all set down here 
an abstract of the account given by the more fortunate of 
our party. "After the jaunt is over — ^and it is one which 
no sojourner in Naples ever thinks of omitting — it must 
be confessed that an excursion mcnre thoroughly disagree- 
able can hardly be imagined, while the sight at the top 
does not pay. If the mountain is quiet, so tlutt you caa 
look into the crater, there i^ nothing to be seen but a sort 
of seething smoke ; if in action, the heat of the lava, the 
danger of red-hot stones, and the vile smell, are quite 
enough to destroy or balance whatever pleasure might 
arise from the gratification of curiosity. You begin with 
a toilsome drive of seven up-hill miles from Portioi, cmd 
when, after much fuss, you have taken chairs with bear- 
ers, — ^the most odious mode of conveyance imaginable, 
especially for an ascent, — ^you have an hour's tedious 
dragging in order to get to a place where you can see 
nothing but scorieB. Then you alight amid hot cinders. 
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and burn and tear your shoes to tatters in the effort to 
get near enough to some stream of lava to have a good 
look at it ; and when you have attained the object, and 
roasted your fece. you come to the conclusion that a com- 
mon iron-furnace affords quite as fine a sight. You may 
eat a sulphurous egg boiled, not in, but by lava, and you 
may melt as many silver coins as you like, or incrust as 
many copper ones, and you may also purchase any quan- 
tity of specimens done up in little red boxes. But to 
look at Vesuvius in eruption, with a good glass, and to 
buy at ihe shops in Naples every possible variety of Ve- 
suvian wcures, is, to my thinking, far pleasanter and there- 
fore wiser for the unambitious traveller ; leaving the 
actual ascent for the geologist, the ennuye, who ig in search 
of a sensation, and the professional tourist who must 
**do" Vesuvius or make a sad hole in his narrative. The 
idea of Vesuvius is a great deal better than the thing 
itselt A safety-valve for the great central fires is a stu- 
pendous affair ; but it is far grander at a distance than 
too near. The picture-makers are wise in giving "Ve- 
suvius as seen from the Bay of Naples ;" the only tolerable 
views we have seen of the top are caricatures, showing 
the various distresses of ladies who heroically make the 
ascent." 

Tuesday afternoon we drove out to Pozzuoli, one of the 
pleasantest of the neighboring wonders ; Pozzuoli, the 
Puteoli mentioned in the Acts, and celebrated as having 
been the scene of the summer splendors of Augustus and 
other Roman Emperors. The drive to it is delicious, by 
the shores of the bay, with the high volcanic steeps of 
OUbanoonthe right, Misenum and Prooida before, and 
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Iba lodqr idand ctf Nisita on the left. After some mfles 
of never to be forgotten beauty, we came to Pozzuolij 
vrhere the antiquities are of great interest. The amphi- 
theatre is only one fourtii less than the great Colosseum, 
and in wonderfal preservation. The dens of the wild 
beasts are as fit for use as ever ; the complicated arches 
under ground as perfect as when Caligula looked upon 
them in his pride. The form is a beautiful long oval, and 
the arrangements of the arena difier somewhat from any 
amphitheatre we have seen. In the midst we met a pic- 
turesque group, consisting of an old priest with several 
attendants, and a woman from the Island of Procida, in a 
very peculiar costume. "We were told that the women 
of that island dress on festa days in the Greek style, 
with jackets heavy with gold and silver, and other things 
equally peculiar. The costume of the pretty woman we 
saw was black and crimson, but arranged with remarka- 
ble taste. The priest tried to say some civil things to us 
in Italian, and when we inquired whether he could not 
speak French, which was more familiar to us, smiled and 
said that not having learned French in his youth, he was 
too old to attempt it now; adding that French was the 
language of the world. This seemed to touch the pride 
of an Italian who was with him, for he observed "When 
Pozzuoli was in its glory, in the days of Cicero, French 
was not the language of the world." By way of making 
ourselves interesting, we told the good old priest that it 
was but a few days since we had had the honor of speak- 
ing French with the Pope ; upon which he took off his 
hat and uttered a sentence of congratulatiou. He wore 
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a sjdendid ring, and, our cicerone said, was a casooiooi 
next in rank to a bishop. 

The temple of Serapis is of such antiquity 4;hat it is said 
to have been restored 105 years before the Christian era. 
It was completely buried under cinders from Sdfatara, 
and only exhumed in 1750. It has been stript by the 
powers that be, of all its more precious treasu res tf ie rich 
marbles, the statues and the vases which adorned it ; but 
enough of elegance, in form and material, remains to show 
what it must have been. The temple is very large, and 
besides its own peculiar and sacred area, it encloses a 
great number of brick edifices, placed at equal distances 
about it, for the use of those who came to try the hot 
baths under its auspices. These baths are still much 
used, and they are almost boiling hot, Solfatara being as 
generous in fael as ever, though outwardly he makes but 
little show. 

The villa of Cicero is another object of interest to the 
visitor. It was here that the great mratiur built the por- 
tico which he called the academy, in hcmor of ihe Athenian 
one ; and he gave the preference to his villa at Futeoli, over 
the more &shionable retreats at BaisB and CumsB, which 
<m account of their sumptuousness, he called kingdoms, 
though they occupy but insignificant places upon the 
map. The villa of Cicero is however so ruined, that it 
derives its principal interest from association. 

The famous Grotto of Posilipo is neither more nor less 
than a tunnel through the solid rock, as complete a tho« 
roughfare as any street in New York; very high, and 
perhaps wide enough for three carriages to pass abreast. 
The tomb of Virgil, with which we have been accustomed 
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t3 ftssooiate Hais grotto, is in reaUty &r aboye it, cm a UU; 
and the grotto, which we somehow expected to find sup- 
plied with stalactites, and a pool or two with pale njnmphs 
reclining in marble silence aromid their brims, is a dusty 
road, lighted by a few lamps, wh^e we met to-day a flock 
of goats, two men riding at once upon a poor little don- 
key, several groups of peasants returning from their work, 
and more Neapolitan carriages than we had patience to 
count. So we tore one leaf out of our boc^ of romance, 
and therewith lost a pleasure. 

The tomb of Virgil, which stands, as we have said, on 
a hill not far from, the grotto, has been stripped, like most 
of these monuments, of mudi of its ornament. It is a 
sort of tower with a square base, overgrown witit creep- 
ing plants, and not more remarkable than many a name- 
less sepulchre we have seen by the way-side. It is said to 
have contained a sepulchral urn, but no traces of tibis now 
exist. But the Umih in its present state has been visited 
by Dante, Boccaccio and Petrarch, who delighted to offer 
tiieir homage to the great mcuster and it can never be an 
object of indifference whfle it bears his name. 

Wednesday. — ^Went shopping; bought quantities of 
gloves, some corals and cameos, and some strong Cata* 
nian silk, "^e examined the splendid Turkidi shop, but 
bought nothing, for the prices were enormous. Went to 
the Stud] again, and spent two or three hours. We have 
been making inquiries about a steamer to Leghorn or 
G^noa *f. went on board one, the Capri, and chose state- 
rooms, when we were informed that the King would 
probably put the boat under requisition to carry troops to 
Sicily, so that no places could be engaged until the pleas* 
ure of the govermnent was known. 
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I am surprised to find I can already go about all day 
without remembering to look at Vesuvius, which, is in 
sight all the time. 

We went in ihe afternoon to Ci^podimonte, the King's 
summer palace, surely one of the loveliest spots on earth's 
bosom. It is situated on the very summit of the eleva- 
ticm which overlooks Najdes, the Bay, the mountains,— » 
including the three peaks of Vesuvius, — ^the fortresses 
which overhang thb city and those which defend the har- 
bor ; the islands in the distance and the Mediterraneau 
still beyond. The palace is vast in extent, and {^ced in 
the midst of a garden in the English style, which makes 
the most of the natural beauty of the position. The inte- 
rior is both splendid and tasteful, but not being rich in 
pictures or statuary, did not detain us long from the bal- 
cony, where we could never be satisfied with looking. 
The billiard-room is immense and richly fumi^ed ; the 
maces and cues being fantastically carved, and inlaid with, 
ivory. One of the bedrooms is furnished with articles 
from China ; another in Indian lackered ware, etc. One 
room exhibits the presents sent by various crowned hecids 
to the Queen and her femily, some of them only pretty 
toys for children, oth^s rich and costly bijouterie, sets of 
Sevres china, and gold and silver ornaments, all alike 
locked in glass cases, shop-fashion. 

As we came down into the town i^ain, through tha 
Toledo, a violent diower came on — one of the heaviest 
rains I ever saw, and we were obliged to seek such shelter 
as we could find. I was amused to see, as soon as it was 
over, people ruiming with little wooden bridges, whidi 
ibay offered to the passers-by f(^ crossing the torrent-like 
gutters which went roaring down the stieet for a while, 
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expecting a .baioo' in return, like our crossing-sweepers. 
We went on the Chiaja, indescribably lovely after the 
diowery whidi had been much needed. 



ENVIRONS OP NAPLES, 

Thursday, to Herculaneum. — We stopped on the way 
at a macaroni factory, where the people were very civil, 
and i^wed us the whole process, which is curious and 
pretty. We were as much amused as ever at the various 
aspects and occupations of the crowd by the way. I do 
not know how many stout fellows we saw fast asleep on 
the tops of low walls, or down in the sand under them, 
with hardly any clothes on. People seem to be indepen- 
dent of both covering and shelter in this climate, and to 
find something to eat without working for it. 

The entrance to the scavi at Herculaneum is through 
the dirtiest of domestic scenes, half under-ground, where 
a slattern mother presides over a household which only 
she. and such as she could endure. Her son, a decently 
dressed young man, showed the way down into the excava- 
tions, and I thought rather blushed for the maternal nest, 
but perhaps that was only fancy. I went down the long 
flight of steps which leads to the Theatre, but remem- 
bering my ague, ran up again, as it was so excessively 
damp. Each member of the party carried a wax taper. 

I waited about twenty minutes in the domestic den, 
where children, chickens, cat, dog, vegetables, fish and 
dirt, were all in confused jumble, so that the only distin- 
guicdiable raitity was Hie miskess, who moved about amid 
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all tibis with a gracious calmness qnite enviable. After- 
wards we went by a narrow and very filthy lane to some oth- 
&t excavations, which are like those of Fompei, open to the 
air and light. These are quite interesting, and we had a 
most zealous cicerone, who was not willing we should see 
less than everything. "We plucked some roses, and ad- 
mired the fine rows of columns in perfect preservation, but 
did not stay long, for there is great sameness in these 
things. 

When we returned to Naples, we went to a shop 
near the Hotel de Bussie, to see some models of the 
ruins of Paestum, in wood, in terra cotta, in cork, and in 
rosso antico — ^very beautiful, but — ^very dear. That in 
rosso antico or dark red marble, beautifully wrought and 
polished, cost a thousand dollars — one in softer material 
liuree or four hundred. We bought some vases and other 
things in terra cotta, designed after the bronzes found 
in Pompei and Herculaneum. 

In the afternoon we set out a little earlier than usual 
to make time for seeing Baise, Cumse, Lake Avemus, etc. 
We expected our principal pleasure from the drive, for 
such a tour, on such a day, offers so much in the mere 
fiice of Nature, that the mind is filled rather with plea- 
sure than with curiosity. The sea was of a dazzling 
blue ; the rocky heights on our right, between whidi and 
the shore our route lay, shaded our path for much of the 
way ; the shore was all alive with people and children ; 
tiiie far islands were hung with silver gauze, through 
which we could see their beautiful outlines and their 
softened greens ; the road of the most perfect smoothness, 
and F. silent— >it was too delicious ! 

The view presented as we advance^ is one which can 
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never be fi^rgotton. Cape Misennm is before us, stretcbing 
far out into the sea from the Elysian Fields, over virhieh 
vre can see the Island of Procida. At the east, the small 
fortified island of Nisida ; then Baise €uid her ruined tem 
pies and castle ; nearer to us the heights of Sol£atara ; 
and round all the beautiful sea, with boats and large vos* 
sels giving interest to its wide expanse — it is enough' to 
make one forget everything but Rome— -ami home. 

In approaching Avemus we pass Monte Nuovo, a vol- 
canic hill which rose from the earth in a single iiight-— 
a bare, brown-looking eminence, which looks as if it in- 
tended to sink back again in'due time. The lake is full 
of interest, with the single drawback of an obstinate 
doubt whether this insignificant piece of water can indeed 
be that of whose depth and mysterious importaiKse we 
have heard so much. It is surrounded by hilte, verifying 
the proverb of easy descent ; and the verdure cm all sides 
is so luxuriant and the place so quiet, that it would not 
require an Italian imagination to fancy it the p(»rtal to 
some unknown world. Here was placed Homer's city of 
the Cimmerians, and the fabled entrance of Hell. On 
one side are magnificent remains of a Temple of Proser- 
pine, who probably liked to have a sumnaer residence thus 
near the borders of her own dominions. The people of 
the neighborhood still believe that no bird flies over ihk 
lake of enchantments, but all I can say is that I did not 
see any. \ 

The grotto of the Cumsean Sybil opens not far from the 
borders of the lake. We turned oS to the left through a 
thicket path, and came to a little cleared space at the mouth 
of the cave, where were guides waiting, with great tordies, 
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six feet long, or so, made of pine, rosin, hemp, and other 
combustibles, which they lighted, and then went flaring 
in before tts, scattering black, oily flakes on every side. 
After descending for some distance we reached a brandi 
opening on the right, which leads to the penetralia of the 
prophetess, and this path being covered with water to the 
depth of two or three feet, it is necessary for those who 
will try the spell to be carried in on men's shoulders. 
This we ladies declined, though we were politely urged to 
the exploit by our guides, who were most disinterestedly 
anxious that we should not return to our far homes with 
out having seen all that is to be seen. 

The top of the cave being completely blackened with 
the smoke of torches, the adventurous portion of our party 
returned well smutdied, and having seen just nothing but 
aoavehalf full of water. It is said that a subterranean 
passage extended quite through to Cumee, by which the 
emper(tf s used to come privately for consultation with the 
SylHl — a tradition which it is quite as easy to believe as 
that the wise lady lived in this dripping den. When 
Eneas came hither for advice, perhaps the place was in 
habitable condition, being just over the infernal fires, which 
wotdd naturally keep it dry, at least. 

We came out upon Avemus again, well-pleased with 
our visit of exploration, though we had seen nothing ; for 
after all there is an unaccountable charm about these 
things. We drove around by the shore to the Baths of 
N«ro, to which we ascended from the edge of the bay by 
a steep, rocky path. Here was another cave, large and 
hi^ at the entrance, and branching ofi" in various direc- 
ticMis, no one of whidi branches one can follow feir, on 
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account of the hot steam which fills them. I crept iiii 
for cariosity's sake, as fieur as I could, keeping my head 
near the ground, but penetrated but a few yards before I 
was obliged to retreat. A forlorn little'old man, stripped 
to the waist, makes his wretched living by going in with 
eggs, and waiting till they are boiled — a feat which he 
perfd^rmed less for our gratification than for his own, and 
came out with streams of perspiration coursing down his 
sallow breast and shoulders. I never saw a more disgust- 
ing sight, and the screaming whine with which he sought 
to enhance the price of the exploit was equally odious. 
But the whole thing was curious, and the interest is 
heightened by a secret something resembling fear, as one 
meets the steam, and remembers that the fires which 
create it are sometimes rather fitful in their behavior. 

Further on, by the shore again, we came to the remains 
of Bais and many magnificent temples. How striking 
are these things, in contrast with the utter solitude and 
calm rural beauty of the scenes around ! What lesscms 
of human nothingness does this unmoved aspect of Nature 
offer, while we are examining the relics of the utmost 
efforts of pride and power at perpetuity of splendor. 
This slender promontory, whidi looks as if the sea might 
wash over it, still beats off* the great sea with its light, 
shifting sands; but the palaces of the emperors are gone, 
so that few vestiges of their massive walls are to be traced 
by the curious antiquary. The peasants wade into the 
sea for scraps of mosaic, and pieces of marble pavement. 
Sometimes among these they find gems, cameos, seals, 
penates and sculptured firagments, which they sell to the 
. traveller or send to the curiosity shops of Naple»— -perhaps 
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bits of the house of Seneca, or intaglios once worn by Pe- 
tionins or Cicero. In truth we have ourselves bought a 
seal head of Cicero which is said to have been found here. 

The remains of temples along this shore are stupendous. 
From ihose of Proserpine fmd Mercury, on Avemus, out 
to the very point of Cape Misenum, the soil is loaded 
witii their ruins, some of which preserve enough of their 
<»riginal grandeur to give us an idea of what the whole 
scene roust have been, when it was preferred to Rome by 
the masters of the world. The largest ruin still standing 
is that called the Temple of Yenus, on the very edge of 
the sea — a circular, vaulted edifice of prodigious size, 
called by the stricter antiqusurians a bath and not a tem- 
jde. Indeed all these ruins are by some concluded to be 
Thermse — perhaps not without some reason beyond their 
apparent design of construction; since those whose un- 
bounded love of pleasure led them to make of this penin- 
sula a City of DeUght, were doubtless more likely to build 
luxurious baths, which included provision for all the 
amusements of Hie day, than temples of the gods in whom 
they heui ceased. to believe, or whom if they still fesured ^ 
tiiey would be desirous to forget. 

It was from Misenum that Pliny watched tiie eruption 
of Vesuvius which overwhelmed Pompei; and it was in 
hastening hence to Stabies, (CasteUamare,) to offer assis- 
tance, that he was himself overwhelmed and lost. Not 
fieur off was the villa of Marius, and also that of Cornelia, 
motiber of the G-racchi, '^who here received her friends 
ami strangers, and entertained them with accounts of the 
explmts of her illustrious father, and of her two sons Tibe- 
nms and Caius." What a good-natured age! Cornelia 
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would be voted a dreadful bore in these days, l^r api^n- 
tioos virtue to the contrary notwithstanding. Onoe these 
shores swarmed with the legions of Octavius and Antony, 
while the sea was covered, far as the eye could reeu3h, with 
the fleet of Sextus Fompey, with whom the great triumvirs 
concluded a treaty on board his ship. Here it was ibsit 
a satellite whispered to the naval commander — " Wouldst 
thou now be master of the universe?" making a sign as 
of cutting the cables, and so carrying off the world's then 
masters. ^^Thou shouldst have done it without speak- 
ing!" was the reply. Roman virtue! 

"We stopped at a sort of rustic inn for some Falemian, 
but it made us make faces. Surely nobody ever wrote 
sweet poetry under such sour inspiration. Two boys 
dimced the tarantella, one of them a complete buffo by 
nature. Some peasants came home from their work with 
their tools on their shoulders, and some dark-eyed girls 
brought us pieces of marble and mosaic, all wet as if they 
had just come out of the sea. This is to bring out their 
colors, and make them look polished and attractive. After 
one gets them home they look like fairy-gifts disenchanted. 
Avis au lecteuTj who will perhaps be tempted to buy, as 
we were. 

We went home by Posilipo for the last time ; gave the 
last baioc' to an old man with a monstrous tumor on his 
chest, who has always mot us at the entrance of the 
grotto; passed down the beautiful Chiaja, and waved our 
•adieux to the Villa Beab, and began to feel that wo 
might in time become attached to the environs of Na|des, 
if not to the crowded, beggar-haunted city itself. Every 
day has improved our impressions of it, and I cannot doubt 
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that if we had not seen Rome first, we should have found 
Naples much more oharming. 

Naples is a city of the imagination quite as much as 
Rome, though in a different way. Our idea of Rome 
brings with it all that is splendid, classical, dignified and 
powerful in ancient history ; that of Naples the grace, 
beauty, gaiety, insouciance^ versatility and indolence ; love 
of pleasure and subjection to superstition, characteristic 
of modern Italy. If Rome would be like a mausoleum 
after Naples, Naples is a puppet-show after Rome. Na- 
ples should be sketched in gamboge and vermilion ; Rome 
in sepia or Indian ink. Rome sits like an uncrowned 
queen, majestic in the drapery which veils her repose ; 
Naples like a dancing girl, with castanets or tambourine, 
a scarlet kerchief wreathed in her dark locks, through the 
luxuriant braids of which gleams a silver dagger. Sun- 
shine seems rather^ impertinent at Rome ; Naples ia 
nothing without it. , In Rome you think of St. Peter's ; 
in Naples of the San Carlo. The very atmosphere is diffe- 
rent ; for in Rome narrow streets and tall churches make 
a perpetual shadow, while at Naples all is glare, so that 
even the smoke of Vesuvius when it beats down into the 
streets, scarcely tempers the blinding light. It would cer- 
tainly be wise to see Naples first. Its very picturesqueness 
seems childish after the grandeur of Rome. The proverb 
says, " See Nicies and die" ; we are disposed to manufiac- 
ture another — " See Rome and live." 

But take Naples as it is, and for what it is, and it is 
full of beauty. In Genoa only, of all the cities we have 
yet seen in Europe, there are pictures painted in fresco on 
the outsides of the houses ; in Naples tableaux vivants al 
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fresco are in every street, — groups which would make 
the painter's fortune who eoold transfer them faithfully to 
canvas. The taste which marks the costume, the atti* 
tudes, the step, the voice, the language, of the Neiqioli- 
tan girl or boy of the lowest ranks, is the evident result of 
ages of civilizaticm and refinement, of the presence of 
classical statuary, and a constant fieimiliarity with ex- 
quisite natural scenery. The most ordinary talk is a sort 
of musical chaunt ; the coarsest dress a drapery rather 
than a mere covering — ^whioh last it is not always. A 
great country boy passed us this morning with literally 
nothing on but a pair of short linen drawers ; but his hat, 
which he had slung over one shoulder by a string, had a 
knot of gay colored worsted in it ; and the black cherries 
which he was offering for sale were tied in bunches, with 
vine leaves intermixed, so artfully, that we took them for 
grapes ; and these were piled in a flat basket whidi he 
balanced on his head witii a " grace beyond the reach of 
art." A more beautiful figure we have not seen anywhere. 
The young girls are very coarse and brown when you 
come to examine them closely ; but seen from a little dis- 
tance, and when they are in full action, and unconscious 
of observaticm, they are charming. The earnestness of 
the Italians is very picturesque; it gives them individu- 
ality, and throws a freedom into their movements, which 
our people at home will never possess vrinle the approba- 
tion of others is so much an object with Ihem. Every 
body lives in the street here, — ^in July, at least ; and bu- 
siness and pleasure, bargaining .and conddenoe, conversa- 
tion and quarreling, go on as coolly, without the least 
reference to the passers-by, as if shielded by walls and 
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jaloos^. This habit makes pictures of oourse ; and they 
are pictures as different from those which tiie streets of 
New York can furnish, as the drapery of a Roman statae 
is different from that of a modern hero in cooked hat and 
epaulettes. 

The swarm of life is incredible. Naples is said to eon- 
tain four hundred and fifty thousand inhabitants, and one 
can well believe it, though the houses do not strike you 
as capable of bedding m^e than half that number. But 
in the streets you can tiiink of nothing but a disturbed 
ant-hill. A less good-natured and social crowd would 
certainly get into fights twenty times a day, from the 
mere annoyance of elbowing. It would seem that all 
buying and selling must be transacted in the street. 
Wares of all sorts are either spread upon the pavement, 
or arranged on low temporary stands, that look as if a 
breeze would blow them over. Yesterday we saw what 
seemed quite ft respectable collection of new books, expos- 
ed for sale after the first mentioned fashion. The owner 
stood by, looking for customers with eager eye, but none 
came while we staid. Hard by was a stand of hosiery, 
and next to that a fruit istall — all in the open street, and 
indeed in the carriage way, for there are no side-walks, 
and therefore the Hues are not very accurately defined. 
Cooking goes on in the street with great vigor ; it would 
6eem, that there n:eed be few kitdiens in Naples besides 
these, which require no expense in buikiing, but consist 
of an awning and a furnace of charcoaL Fish, flesh and 
fowl ; macaroni, tomatoes, fritters, — ^may be had at any 
moment, fiery hot, and looking' eatable, at least. The 
varkty of fish is very great, and among tibe shell fish are 
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sereral kinds quite new to us. A large part of the papu- 
lation would seem to be employed in fishing, for the 
shores of the bay are every where Uned with seines, fish- 
ing tackle, and boats, not to speak of the amjdiibious men 
and boys who live among them, and who spend at least 
half their time in the water, till their skins are of con- 
siderably darker red than those of our Indians. 

It is in the environs of Naples, that we must look for ob- 
jects of peculiar interest. Pompei, Herculaneum, Vesu- 
vius, Capri, Pozzuoli, Solfatara, Cumse and several beau- 
tifol towns on the borders of the bay, afford excursions 
more or less interesting. The climate is so delightful that 
to be out of doors is of itself a pleasure. The heat of the 
sun, even in July, is so tempered by the sea-breeze that 
it presents no obstacle to the sight-seer except during 
the middle hours of the day. From eleven or twelve till 
four or five, it is pleasanter to sit in a cool, stone-walled 
and stone-floored parhnr, looking upon the Idiy, enjoying 
the breeze through the green blinds and watching the bi- 
zarre doings of the active creatures in the street below. 
But all the rest of the long day-— ^^ch begins, with Ihe 
prudent and industrious traveller, at five in the morning,— 
may be used in expl<mng, since the churcheS| of which 
there are three hundred in Naples, are open from the ear- 
liest hours of the morning, and may thus be viewed while 
other places of interest are dosed. Many of these churches 
are well worth examining ; but they are so amply describ- 
ed in the guide-books, that our private opinion of their 
merits need not occupy <he time of the reader. 

Friday Morning, Jui^ 14. — We have been uncertain 
until the last moment, about the st^uner, but this mom- 
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ing find that the king does want the Capri for his warlike 
capers, and that our only present resource is the French 
government steamer from Malta, the Sesostris, which is 
to sail some time to-day. So we have been packing, and 
F. has done the usual amount of worrying about the 
passports, and the little, forlorn Italian modiste has 
brought my dress at the very last moment, and we have 
taken our leave of the Hotel de Russie, and its gentlemanly 
maitre cThotely and accommodating waiters, (not to speak 
of the pursy landlord,) with many assurances Ihat we 
are " Men content^'* and sundry {promises that we will 
recommend their house to our friends- — which we shall be 
sure to do if the world ever travels any more in Italy after 
this year, for we have been exceedingly well served. 

We went on board a small boat at the nearest stairs, 
almost opposite our Hotel, and were rowed completely 
across the bay, dodging in and out among the innumera- 
ble boats and ships that cover it, to the Health office. 
There we lay waiting for some time, much amused with 
the gay picture, while F. went into the office to settle the 
point, whatever it may have been. I felt very willing to 
leave at least the ague behind me. A girl came to the 
water and filled a small cask, which, when she had done, 
she found it impossible to raise it to her head, where she 
had placed the usual small ring cushion to receive it. 
Every body on the quay seemed quite too busy to help 
her, and after sundry efibrts she was about to give it up 
in despair, when an old man lent a hand, as the sailcms 
say, and hoisted the heavy burthen to her cushion, after 
which she walked off in great state, with her hands at 
liberty. This carrying of burthens on the head gives a 
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lazy, gracefnl air to the common people, and no doubt 
helps their manner of walking, which is very stately 
when it is not frolicsome. Near us was a man raking 
for shell-fish, and all about were small boats like our own, 
with awnings, in which people were rowed about on their 
various errands of business or pleasure. At length P. re- 
appeared, Mon Dieu-ing and Sacre-ing a son ordinaire^ 
and we were rowed to the steamer. 

We found two Russian ladies in the cabin, mother and 
daughter — ^the latter fall six feet high, and very dark — 
complete Calmuck. They had a courier with them, who 
performed the offices of ladies' maid, packing and un- 
packing their clothes, etc. They were quite a study, for 
they had the air of princesses, at least. (N. B. All trav- 
elling Russians are princes.) The stewardess was a good 
natured French woman, and gave us comfortable berths, 
Afterwards the cabin was paved with ladies, and we were 
right glad that we had each a window by which to 
breathe. ' 

The steamer was long in starting ; waiting for some- 
body. At last we got off, and the afternoon was beyond 
description lovely. We took many a last look at the 
Bay; at Vesuvius — ^which was sending up the clearest 
white spiral of smoke against the blue heaven ; at Capri ; 
at Misenum as we rounded it ; at the Elysian fields — 
Procida— -Ischia. Ah! lovely land — ^too sweet to know 
and leave, — ^yet who would not have known thee ? 

Saturday Morning. — The Sesostris seems but a moder- 
ate sailer. We are off Civita Vecchia ; the Russian ladies 
and their trowsered maid go ashore ; more Russian ladies 
—-a real princess this time — ^travelling alone, came on 
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board, and many other perscms fresh from Rmne. An 
English lady and gentleman with an elegant travelling 
carriage — the gentleman either insane or idiotic, and the 
lady ill and most miserable. If ever eyes were tear- worn 
they were that poor sonl's. "We pitied them from our 
very hearts ; they seemed mild and kind, but so wretched. 

Our passengers are from all quarters. There is a G-reek 
priest, with crimson turban and long robe of dark cloth 
with a broad girdle ; several Catholic priests from Rome, 
and two Franciscans; soldiers, artists, Jews— pictures<juo 
materials for deck-groups. The captain of the steamer 
takes very little notice of the passengers; he wears a uni- 
form, being in government service and carrying the mail ; 
and his air is at least insolent enoij^h for his position. 
The table is excellent-Hserved in the successive style, so 
that dinner is a long operation. Afterwards anybody 
has coffee or tea who chooses to order it. 

We enjoy the deck, exceedingly; the weather is so per- 
fectly delicious, and we are in full sight of the varied and 
beautiful shore all the time, and passing many islands. 
To-day being the expiration of the week from my first 
ague fit, I have had a slight chill and some rather uncom- 
fortable hours, but it was only a s^dow of the odious 
reality. 

Sunday Horning, July 16.—- Off Leghorn. We had 
fhou^t of going ashore to breakfast, but the sun was 
very hot, and we lay off fwr an hour, so that it would 
have been late. Besides this, when we came on deck, 
we found a young artist who had come on board at Civita 
Yecchia, in what seemed a &inting-fit, but which proved 
but too surely to be the death-pangs. He was a con- 
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flomptive person, had been eatu^ rather impradenijjri 
and had afterwajrds gone to sleep in one of those suffo- 
cating state-rooms below, where he was found in the 
nu>rning in a state of insensibility. He sat upright on 
one of the settees, his eyes half closed — ^his face deathly, 
and streams of perspiration ocmrsing down it, from the 
labor with whidi he drew his breath. A person whom 
we took for the ship's doctor occasionally offered a bottle 
of salts, and at eadi ear was a priest — ^the Greek on one 
side, the Romish on the other, whispering — words of ex- 
hortation or consolation, I su{qx>se. But nothing was 
done to save his life. The captain took no more notice 
of him than he would have done of a dog ; and indeed 
the dying man's dog was the only creature that seemed 
deejdy concerned. Perhaps the case was evidently hope- 
less to those who imderstood it, but to us spectators the 
coolness of Ihose about him was most trying. The poOT 
man was able to hold himself upright; had his senses, 
evidently, and seemed in a ccmdition to have admitted of 
some attempt at remedy. At least we felt that at hc»ne 
we should have thought so. 

. The first symptom of interest in the captain was a de- 
sire to put the dying man ai^ore, lest the vessel and all 
on bocurd should be subjected to twenty days' quarsmtine, 
in case he should breathe his last on board. So the boat 
was lowered, and the poor dying creature lifted down to 
it — a most distressing sight. I saw him, as they placed 
his head too low, catch at the seat and raise himself, and 
I had the satisfaction of tibirowing down another pillow. 
They rowed to the sh(»re, — ^to the hospital — and the poor 
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aitist was dead in a half an l^mr. He left a wife and 
child in Milan, to whom he was going home after a two 
years' absence. The Eoman priest never left him while 
he lived, and when he came back to the ship, he brought 
the little dog with him. 

We lay off Leghorn from seven in the morning until 
five in the afternoon, a weary while to me, for I did not 
feel able to go ashore in the heat of the sun. Many of 
the people fiom the shore came cm board to look at the 
vessel, as a sort of curiosity ; and as their expirations 
were very thorough,xI had but little undisturbed time for 
rest or reading. Most of our passengers leave us here. 
"We are to be in Grenoa in the morning. 

G-ENOA, July 17.— Our poOT fernme de chambre on board 
the steamer, who was a most obliging creature, com- 
plained most bitterly that of all the ladies who left the 
steamer at Leghorn, not one gave her a sous. When we 
were coming away, the head-waiter tried to prevent our 
giving her cmylhing, saying Ihat whatever was given l^ , 
the passengers was put into a common fund and divided 
tffiiong all the servants. But as there were several to 
whom we owed no personal civility, and we had a general 
impression Ihat the men in such cases, as in most others, 
are apt to get the lion's share, we chose to follow our own 
leadings and give the stewardess a separate gratuity— 
with which she was somewhat consoled. These things 
do not appear to be very well managed. 

We came to the Croce di Malta, for &e sake of being 
with some American fellow-travellers ; but we should 
have much preferred our pleasant Hotel Feder ; besides 
that we make it a rule always to go again where we 
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have cmoe been weU-«eryed« No jdeaeuiter Ebtel tiuoi 
the Feder can be foand, mud while it is under ike saoM 
management we shall always make it a pdnt to send oar 
friends there. 

After a very good break£BMt we set about making up 
packages of letters and journals to send on towards home 
by the Sesostris^ which goes directly to Marseilles, from 
which jdaoe our missives will be forwarded with all speed to 
Londcm. We feel quite near home, at the thought that 
cur letters will so so(m be abourd of a Liverpool steamer, 
and reach New York in a low days afterwards. Our 
friends proceed to Milan in their own carriage, while we 
take the malle^poUe. 

MILAN. 

Wb were eighte^a hours in tiie Diligence, and the road 
was dusty and not very mteresting. Our company con- 
sisted of a youthful and rather i»retty dame going to her 
husband at Lodi— -dressed a Pltalieny with shOTt sleeves and 
bracelets, and no shawl ; three young men very polite and 
attentive, and a very civil and obliging condiK)tor. The 
young wife was modest and well-behaved, though there 
was a sort of unaffected, innocent freedom in her man- 
ners, which could hardly be judged safe under the circum- 
stances. We rode all night, and in the morning, at Pavia, 
were met by a friend of the husband's, who had been de- 
puted to meet the young lady, her natural protector not 
being aUe to leave his post. This person, a young mar« 
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md man, wliose wife was ihe intinMite fri^d of our fair 
compmiioa, rallied the latter unmeroifully, on having 
oome in pursuit of her husband — on having dis^pointed 
him several times when he expeoted her — eto., all which 
she bore with wonderful good humor and self-possession, 
though the fellow was a perfect buffe^ and kept every 
body screaming with laughter at his fim, all whioh was 
delivered with a face of the most immovable gravity. 

"We ought to have been provided with credentials for 
seeing the oelelnrated momyd^ry oalled Hie Certosa, near 
Pavia, but having neglected this, we were obliged vexa- 
tiously to pass it by unvisited. It lay uninhabited and 
neglected for some years, but was again opened by au- 
thority in 1843, and is now subjected to partial inspeo^ 
tion which it well rewards by its ancient and curious 
splendors. It was built by one of the fierce and cruel 
Yisconti, upon the scene of whose bloody reign we now 
enter. 

Pavia interested us, of course, but we could not stop 
to explore its antique towers and rich Duomo, where they 
keep the lance of Orlando, the fe^mous Paladin, — a great 
dhafk like a mast. Such relics remind me of the offer to 
exhibit the dagger which Macbeth thought he saw ; a vial 
of the milk of human kindness, etc. There is however 
more of reality in the possession of the body of St. Au- 
gustine which lies here, in a magnificent four^tory tomb. 
The women of Pavia wear a black silk veil or scarf drawn 
round the face and crossed over the breast, as those of 
G-wioa wear the white one. The covered bridge over the 
Ticino is' their fashionable promenade. 

Milan, though a walled city, has a summer-like inspect, 
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and looks like the abode of a pleasare^loYing commtmity^-* 
as I suppose it is. It possesses the most beautiful boule- 
vards, now in all their luxuriance ; and the verdure in 
gardens, meadows and public walks, is I think the richest 
I ever saw. Such moist and ftdl vegetation in July has 
even an unwholesome look, though it is too lovely to sug- 
gest such a thought. The city is seven miles about, and 
contains some hundred and fifty thousand inhabitants. 
No inland town could be more beautiful ; its site is about 
toux hundred feet above the level of the sea. 

We entered by the Porta Ticinese— the same by which 
Napoleon entered after the battle of Marengo. Our des- 
tination was the Albergo Reale, an excellent house, where 
we have the best service, and an elegant table (Phote, 
The master of the house, Sr. Broschetti, has a picture 
gallery which contains some fine specimens, but above all 
ihe David of Guide, than which we have seen nothing 
finer by that master. It is a most delicious picture, and 
will doubtless find its way into the cdlection of some ridi 
Englishman, for whom it is kept in reserve. Lord Ward 
seems to be the great English lover and patron of art, 
just now. We hear of him everywhere, and he is talked 
of as having some idea of purchasing this splendid Q-uido. 

After we had breakfasted, napped, dressed and dined, 
we went to the Duomo— that unique and splendid edifice 
which some one thinks to have been suggested by the 
Alps with their snow-covered pinnacles, an idea at once 
natural and ingenious. The whole buikUng bristles with 
pinnacles, or aiguillesy as they are called, and the fiEi9ade 
is nearly pyramidal in shape, like the pictures of Ice-bergs. 
!Elus fircmt was finished under tiie auspices of Napolecm, 
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wliose taste led him to dp mudii to beautify beautiful 
Milan. The Visoonti who endowed the cathedral, gave a 
marble-quarry for its building ; and one is almost dis* 
posed to think it has all been used. The number of stat- 
ues already on the church is incredible, so it is hardly . 
worthwhile to talk of the number required for its com- 
pletion. The interior has some windows which cannot be 
surpassed for richness of coloring. The light that struggles 
through them is like that of our own autumn woods, and 
fills the church with a perpetual sunset glory. Is it not 
pasdng strange that the ceiling of a cathedral like this, 
should be painted in tricky fresco to imitate carving in 
wood ? Serviee is performed here after the Greek ritual, 
*with no music but that of Ihe organ. Behind the hi^ 
altar is the wonderful and very disgusting " flayed statue" 
•— called St. Bartholomew. 

B^ieath is the chapel of St. Carlo Borromeo, the gold 
imd silver wonders of which have already been described, 
so that one knows th^n almost as well by the imagina- 
Hon as by the eye. They are tarnished, and seem to ask 
the whiting powder of the good housewife. The process of 
cleaning has been commenced, and the specimen makes 
one long to see it finished. iFhe sight would in that caso 
be a really splendid one. The countenance of the saint, 
mummied as it is, retains the characteristic outlines 
with which we are all familiar in his portraits; but 
I tiiink a true respect would induce a veil. San Carlo 
was too good to be made a money-show of, in this his mor- 
tal humiliation. But perhaps it is thought that his motto 
«— 4 tt in i 1 i t a 0^-which is repeated everywhere about his 
tomb, in gold and edlver and embroidery — justifies thkt 
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expesme of his defiteed iwnaina. Bnihow thefBelingsid- 
ooil from Hie thoaght of a like liberty taken with one's 
self ! After the cathedral, we qpent some delightful hours 
in driving about the town. 

Whatever may be the traveller's resolutions against 
climbing to the clouds for the sake of obtaining a birds- 
eye view of an indefinite expanse of country, he must 
make an exoeptk>n in favor of the asoent of this cathedral, 
which offmrs, (m its own roof^ a prospect wordiy of a fiur 
greater toil. We rose early oa our second day, in OTd^to 
enjoy this at leisure ; and, with our American Mends, 
found ourselves ascending the turret stairs at six o'clock. 
We had admired the exquisite fimsh of the thousands of 
statues— of the delicate pinnacles, of the flying buttresses,' 
and their ^< flamboyant" decorations, and reached Ihe bel- 
firy, where a telescope ofiers inflamed eyes, and a view of 
a very extensive prospect. Just as we had begun to en- 
joy these, the clouds, which had been having mass^meei- 
ings among themselves for some time, made an ov^- 
whelming demonstration, which made us glad to have 
any kind of roof over our heads, and rather sonry that the 
belfry had not been enclosed with glass, like our piazzas 
at home. Such sheets of water as fell for awhile, we 
have seen but onoe since we left hcrnie— (me afternoon at 
Naples. In the midst of all this, one of the huge bells 
began to ring for a funeral, and so unexpectedly, that I 
came very near receiving my quietus from the claj^r. 
Here we were— not the " Man in the Belfry," but the 
men and women in the belfry, frightened, stunned, wea- 
ried to death widi the din, from which we could only 
escape at the expense of a soaking, for we had anna 
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^izougli Acves of outdoors to get at tills one sheltered 
spot. The gentlen^n adveaturously ventured over the 
fioated leads to the grand pinnaole, or fleche^ to get a 
taller look, leaving us to the delectable society of F., yrho 
s^w, as in all cases when any difficulty arises, wore an in-, 
jured and c^nded air, and appeared to feel himself quite 
au a^rieved person ; thus cunningly, and with oourier 
instinct, forestalling any remarks we might have been 
disposed to make tq>on his utter ineffi<»enoy in {nroviding 
against accidents, or applying remedies when tiiey hap- 
pened. 

It was eur duty to see^ from this same dripping belfiry, 
H^ Appenines-— Mt. Cenis— ^an Primo, on the Lago di 
Gomo— -St. G-othard-^the Simplou^-Mcmte Rosar^the 
plain of the Po, and its cities of Lodi, etc., and I dare 
say we did see them, and many other things, but to me 
I confess the view was but little edifying. The moun- 
. tains were clouds, and the clouds were mountains ; and I 
saw nothing at a distance half so attractive as the city of 
Mifatn, with its multitude of domes and campanili, which 
lay spread at my feet, with the rain shining like silver on 
the roofe, and in the streets which diverge from the Du(Hno ; 
tiie long, staiiely funeral for which the bell was tolling, 
winding down the Borgo di Porta Orientale, to the ceme- 
tery beyond the walls ; and the endless rows of trees, and 
the wide-expanded and lovely gardens, all frei^ened by 
the grateful shower. 

After breakfast to tlra Brera, a splendid building, 
which we enter by a wide court surrounded with grand 
coupled ocdumns of red granite from the Lago Maggiore. 
This ocmtains a library of eighty tiibusand volumes, and 
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the national gallery of pictures^ or Finaooteca, wldch 
boasts one of Raphael's most charming pictures, although 
painted in his twenty-first year. It is called Lo Sposa^ 
lizioj or the Marriage of the Yirgin. It is in the Pe- 
rogino manner — symmetrical, delicate, almost stiff; but 
how sweet and gracious— -how heavenly pure, the faces 
and forms — the expression and character of the whole ! 
There is an unfinished picture of Leonardo da Vinci, 
which is a study for artists, and which, like the half- 
made statue left by Michael Angelo, make us feel near 
the artist — as if we were with him in his studio. We 
were not particularly interested in this gallery — ^partly, 
perhaps, because our powers of admiration are a little 
jaded after Rome and Naples ; partly because the pictures 
are badly arranged and not very well lighted. We had 
not time to examine the library, but we saw some very 
curious manuscripts. 

The Ambrosian Library has also its gallery of paint- 
ings, among which are many most interesting portraits ; 
but its especial treasure in this way is the grand cartoon 
of Raphael for his fresco painting of the School of Athens^ 
in the Vatican. Several studies of Michael Angelo for his 
fresco of the Last Judgment, and some portraits by Le- 
onardo da Vinci are also among the inestimables. But 
the collection of manuscripts in the library interested us 
more than these — a Virgil, copied and annotated by Pe- 
trarch; a Josephus, upon papyrus ; an illuminated Homer 
of the fourth century ; Livy, translated into Italian by 
Boccaccio, etc. — there are five or six thousand in all. 

Several rooms are occupied by gilt bronzes and other 
works of art, of modem manufacturer-specimens of the 
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Qfts and mannfactHres of Milan* Here the custode was 
so busy putting up cartridges to be used against the Aus- 
trisms, that he could hardly spare us any attention. He 
told us the young ladies of the city were equally busy in 
preparing lint and bandages. All Milan seems in most 
military mood ; drills going on in the streets, and all ages 
sporting tri-colored cockades and other warlike symbols. 
We afterwards visited several churches, which are quite 
different from any we have yet seen, and of very beauti- 
ful forms. They are built of moulded brick, with orna- 
ments of terra-cotta. I could gladly have spent a month 
in studying them. 

The Church of Santa Maria delle Grazie boasts a mirac- 
ulous image of the Virgin ; but connoisseurs are much 
more tempted to worship the miraculously excellent CeiP- 
acoloy or Last Supper, of Leonardo da Yinci, which dig- 
nifies the end wall of the refectory of the Dominican con- 
vent adjoining. Ctf course nobody but a connoisseur should 
speak of this picture, which is grievously disfigured by. 
time and damp, war and restorations, but which has ** not 
yet lost all his original nobleness," even to the unprac- 
tised eye. We went through a stable to find it — a more 
appropriate vestibule than might appear at first thought. ' 
The painter is said to have employed sixteen years upon 
the work; but unhappily he tried an experiment with 
regard to his colors, which has resulted disastrously for 
the permanence of the painting. It is usually called a 
fresco, but was in truth painted in oils on a prepared 
ground. 

Thursday, Jxjly 20. — Went shopping after breakfast, 
and were much amused with the shops and the crowd 
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The variety of confectionery toys is wond^ftd, and tito 
fonns and devices are full of elegance and taste, ae well 9M 
of quaintness and bizarrerie, and some amusing symp- 
toms of the war-spirit, snch as bonbons pnt up in the 
shape of military caps, cartouches, cannon, drums, etc 
The streets were thronged, and we could have amused 
ourselves very well without entering any door. After we 
had lounged about for two hours on foot, we went to see 
the Ghamp de Mars, the Triumphal Arch and the Arena, 
—all mementoes of French occupation and in truly 
French tstste. The Arch is of white marble, and sur- 
mounted by a triumphal car with six horses, and a crowd 
of statuary beside. Large bas-reliefs adorn the sides, and 
the whole has rather a majestic effect, but is jumbled in 
details, trying to express too much. 

The Arena is an oval Amphitheatre of large dimensions^ 
capable of holding 30,000 spectators, and of being flooded, 
for naumachia or sham sea-fights. There was cmce a 
regatta there, in presence, of Napoleon, and the place is 
much used for public exhibitions and amusements. It is 
Paris, all over ; I could hardly believe we were still in 
Italy. But the drive is beautiful, and the Place d' Armes 
all alive with lines of young men under drill, preparing to 
give the Austrians a warm reception.* 

"We had much debate as to our best mode of convey- 
ance to Chiavenna, the Lake of Como lying on our way, 
and tempting us to at least a short visit. But the necessity 
for renouncing determined us at last ; and we decided 
upon the Diligence, as the most expeditious mode of 

* It was hard for us to believe, only a fortnight after, that notwithstand- 
ing all this bravado, Milan surrendered to Radetsky without striking a blow. 
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i^aehing Switzerland, where we had determined to spend 
a month. So we onoe more bestowed ourselves in the 
interior — for the coupes hereabout afford seats for only 
two passengers— and jogged along at a moderate pace' 
over a rather uninteresting road for some twenty miles or 
so, the way being bordered with walls and enclosures, so 
liiat we saw but little. Our companions were a good 
lady with a goitre, and her cousin with two ; very polite 
and kindly persons, with whom We amused ourselves a 
good deal, by trying to talk to them in Italian, as they 
could speak little French. I think one would soon get 
the freedom of the tongue if such necessity arose often ; 
but almost everybody speaks French, so that our Italian 
does not often get an airing. 

The night was fitful and somewhat rainy ; but about 
midnight, just as we were passing Lake Como, the moon 
htoke forth with great brilliancy, and I think I never 
saw anything lovelier than some glimpses which her 
light, occasionally obscured by heavy clouds, gave us of 
the lake and the surrounding scenery. When we saw 
how beautiful it was, we regretted sadly that we had not 
made a point of Como ; but I am not sure that the most 
deliberate daylight view would have left a more enduring 
impression on my mind than did those moonlight effects 
amid the deep shadows of the clouds and the mountains. 
On the borders of the lake, the road is carried through 
no less than eleven tunnels, of different lengths, cut out 
of the solid rock — (I did not count them) — making a 
prodigious noise as the Diligence rattled through. I 
never slept a moment, but saw every change from black- 
est midnight to grey mom and splendid sunrise ; for we 
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had entered the Alpe, and their grandeur grew npcm me 
eyery instant.* 

Frisat, July 20. — ^This day we have crossed the Alps 
by the Spliigen, the pass celebrated as having proved 
fieital to so mai^ French troqps under Marshal Hacdonald, 
in 1800. Traces of the avalanches which engulphed 
whole ranks still sear the sides of the mountain, though 
the new road and its defences now relieve the traveller of 
ai^ehension, except at certain seasons. In bad winters 
the Spliigen is still a dangerous pass ; but it is traversed 
at all seascms. It is esteemed' by many, perhaps most 
travellers, as the most interesting of all the Alpine goi^es. 
Chiavenna, with which the pass opens cm the Milan side, 
is a good introduction to its sublime characteristics. This 
old town is placed in Ihe very heart of a congregation of 
peaks, and the houses, strcmg and rough, look as if they 
had grown out of the mountains, in the course of ages, a 
natural product of the stony soiL It might seem ungra- 
cious to say that j^e people correspond in appearance, but 
really they are but rough carving. Our Diligence com- 
pany had been increased during the night by the accession 
of an officer fresh from the army now on the Stelvio, 
coming home to Chiavenna on a visit, and a young man 
his companion, the scm of one of the rich men of the 
mountain city,— invalided by means of wounds or expo- 
sure to the intense cold of the Alps, — going to his mother 
to be nursed well again. The officer was big and burly, 

* After having travelled and rested for weeks among the Alps, I still 
feel that I never received a more striking and exciting impression of their 
grandeur, than on this morning, when I watched them by the uncertain 
and growing light. 
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with hair and beard like Groliah, and a eomjd^on that 
seemed^to tell tales of many a oold night watoh, and per- 
haps many a carouse, too ; but withal a good, honest fel- 
low, clear of all suspicion of a touch of the sentimentaL 
A man coming into the mountains, fresh from the army 
of liberty, is a hero of course. All were anxious to hear 
directly from the little band who were lying encamped cm 
the very topmost ridge of the ever-snowy Stelvio, facing 
a large detachment of Austrians who occupied an equally 
trying position on the opposite mountain. Had they 
fought ? Yes, yes — several times ; only on Monday nme 
Milanese of the patriots were killed, and an indefinite 
number of Austrians. Did they keep that terrible post, 
and intend to keep it ? Sicuro ! night and day, though 
the suifering was terrible ; for cloaks and blankets were 
of little avail. Had he (the hero) actually been in bat- 
tle ? He only laughed a scOTufiil laugh, which spoke of 
carnage as a familiar thing. Had the young man fought? 
He had killed two Austrians with the very musket he 
had with him. And so ran our questions, the GoUah 
making every effort to beccane a perfect polyglot, in order 
to satisfy the curiosity of people who spoke three or four 
different languages at least. This enthusiasm enabled 
him to supply all deficiencies by unmistakable gestures 
of great vigor. He rolled up his eyes— he made a whist- 
ling noise of contempt-— he slapped his swcwrd, though it 
stood peaceably by his side ; he whirled his hand spirally 
upward to give us an idea of the sudden dispersion of the 
enemy. On the whole he interested us a good deal, and 
as he wore a great gold ring on his left hand, I ¥ras se- 
cretly weaving a pretty little romnuce for him. Here 
6* 
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was, ^^ the soldier tir'd of war's alarms'^— retnming to bis 
belored Chiavemia, to the tune of ^^ da pent-on etre mieux 
qu'an sein de sa famille ?" He would soon hear his own 
mountain goats bleating aloft, and swear fondly <^ frotia 
his wife and his weeping Mends never to part." In the 
midst of all this, some matter of fact person was incon- 
siderate enou^ to ask him if he was married. the 
disdainful, batchelor laugh with which he answered, 
^^No, indeed! I am solus! I carry the key of my 
house in my pocket," — and the wretch sla{^>ed his pocket 
exuHingly. How we detested him ! His patriotic senti- 
ments all fell dead after that. In vain he boasted that 
Chiavenna had furnished two hundred and twenty volun- 
teers to the war, all now in actual service. In vain he 
declared that Italy had but one heart, of which Carlo Al- 
berto kept the key. He was but a common-place fellow 
after all. There was no poetry in him. K he fought 
bravely, it was only for his pipe and his stove, and we 
would none of him. The young man, on whose chin the 
down was still fresh, and who looked sick and pale, took 
his place in our estimation, and we plied him with ques- 
tions, which he answered half reluctantly, and with a 
modest blush. At last some one asked what he thought 
of Pio Nono. " Pio Nono 6 poltrone!" said the fledgling, 
with such emphasis that we hardly knew him. Here 
was another pretty fall ! Pio Nono ! our hero, whose 
name is written upon every wall between the Spliigen 
and Sicily, with the magic V, which we have learned to 
know stands for Viva ! or vrith some splendid epithet 
which needs no explanation— Pio Nono, the jest of this 
saucy boy! and all because the good Pope says ti^ Aus 
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trians are his children as wdl as tiie Italians, and that 
he cannot, as their father in Ohrist, make war against 
them. It was too bad, and we gave up tiie pale boy, too, 
though reluctantly, for he had UAd us that he had a 
mother and sisters. 

We entered Ghiavenna very early in the morning, so 
we did not see any fair face at a window looking for tiie 
return of the wanderer. The only pe(^le we saw were 
deepy looking men, or old women with very ugly head- 
dresses, drawing water at the fountains, or twirling the 
qpindle at the door. The Hotel Conradi, at whidi we 
obtained an excellent dejeuner a la fourohette, looked 
more agreeable to us than any other house in the town, 
though we remembered that two hundred and twenty citi« 
zens had left their homes to join the army of liberty. 
We remembered, too, the honor in which we had been 
taught to hold our revolutionary fathers, and that these 
men were earning in the s^me way the respect of future 
generaticms. Unfortunately the world sees only success. 
If the Italian patriot movement should succeed, those who 
have left all for freedom will have due honor ; if not, their 
names will be "writ in water." With this moral reflec- 
tion we took our leave of Ghiavenna. 

We soon became sensible that we were actually enter- 
ing the pass of the Spliigen. Our postillion had an all- 
day air, ani let his six horses know that they need be in 
no hurry. The road ascended gradually but constantly, 
returning upon itself very often by means of those zig- 
zags which render the steepest mountains accessible, so 
that we had ample time to contemplate again and again 
any pmnt that pleased us particularly. For a few miles 
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Hiere ms heie and there a house, desolate and rough-— 
children with dirty faoes running out to beg, or miserable 
women working like beasts of the field. The valley be- 
low was full of fragments of rocks, brought down by 
storms and avalanches, and some fine old chestnuts there 
seemed as if they had lost themselves. At the village of 
St. Giacomo is a church and its campanile, prettily nestling 
between the mountains, hardly larger than a stork's nest, 
from the distance at which we view it. The road through 
tliis scene of desolation is perfectly smooth, and you are 
coaxed up the height almost without knowing it, unless 
you look down at the tourniquets below. The large tun- 
nels or galleries, built with fortress strength, give one a 
good idea of the power of the avalandies which they are 
designed to withstand. These galleries, some of which 
are the largest on the Alps, are very numerous, and form 
good types of the grandeur of the whole undertaking. One 
of them is 1,500 feet long, and others respectively 700 
and 600, while at some points they are hardly longer than 
tiie Diligence, with its straggling team of six or seven 
hcHTses. 

The most exquisitely beautiful thing on the Spliigen 
route is the fall of the Medessima'— a cataract which makes 
but one leap of snow-white foam from a height of 800 
feet, and then melts away softly into the Lira, which 
flows through the valley. One does not wondfer that the 
sun loves to make rainbows in such spray. You may 
see twenty at once, flitting over it and dissolving into 
each other, if you are as fortunate in your Spliigen morn- 
ing as we were. Cataracts abound throughout the pass, 
and their music and their gay, glancing beauty are de- 
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lighifol, bat the Medes^ma is their (pieen, not mom hy 
her superior height, than bj her dazzling purity and 
elegance. 

Isola, stretched along ihe bosom of the valley, grey widi 
age and storms, looks like a disinterred city — ^IcHiely, sad, 
and deserted. This, however, is from a height of five or 
six lliousand feet. To the inhabitants it doubtless seenw 
quite a different affair, and they may have been {Mtyii^ 
the poor travellers, dragging along the far heights at a 
snail's pace, — ^for it is ihus we judge of each other's lot 
in life, and each other's means of happiness. 

At the summit of the pass, some 7,000 feet about the 
level of the sea, is a wooden cross, and here we stopped 
for a few moments, to breathe our tired beasts, to look 
about us at the beauty of desolation, and to snatch a lit- 
tle snow from the neighboring height, that we might 
say we had ^one so. (Would it had been cleaner !) We 
had seen acres of snow on Mount Cenis, on both sides of 
the road, down to its very edge— but that was in May ; in 
the latter part of July it is a good deal more striking. 
. Here it was plenty, but not very accessible, the peak of 
the Spliigen being far above the level of the pass. This 
is the boundary between Switzerland and Lombardy; 
and at the custom-house, on^a barren platform on tho 
Swiss side, we noticed that we had reached, for the first 
time in many weeks, a cluster of houses, whose walls 
bore neither " "W Pio Nono," nor the name of Gioberti or 
Carlo Alberto, nor even " Morte ai Ladri" — ^meaning by 
this polite epithet the Austrians — ^which we had seen 
certainly five hundred times on the road from Milan to 
Chiavenna. We had reached a region above politics ; 
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and aoeordiiiglj the sddiers kxAed stapid and half 
asleep, and soaroely seemed to tiiink it wcurtii while to 
examine oar passports. Some of the people came ronnd 
tiiB carriage to ask news of the war ; and on hearing that 
we were Americans, desired with great animation to 
know whether America had indeed sent a fleet to the 
snooor of the Italian patriots. They heard there were 
American men-of-war in the Adriatic, for the defence of 
Yenioe. Same of our party told them they could only 
hope it was troe, having heard nothing abont it ; others 
were disposed to give them the {Measure of thinking it so 
-•-a stretch of benevolence which cannot be defended. 
The report shows a certain notion of the daty of oar 
country in the premises. We told them all the news we 
could think of; retailed our G-oliah's account of the 
doings on the Steivio, and those other reports of barri- 
cades at Rc»ne and murmurs at Florence.. They, no 
doubt, were indebted to us for subjects of conversation 
for the remainder of the day. At the village of Spliigen, 
a little lower down, we saw nothing remarkable except 
the young Rhino, easily spanned here by a narrow 
wooden bridge. 

The Via Mala is the great lion of tiie Spliigen, and 
the guide-books call it ^^ perhaps the most sublime and 
tremendous defile in Switzerland." They have accord- 
ingly exhausted the whole range of terrible epithets upon 
it, and left me not a rag of language in which to dress 
my poor thoughts of it. This is vexatious, and almost 
tonpts me to say, in Western phrase, " It is a deep gadi 
in the rocks, with a river running along the bottbm of it, 
— and there's an end of it !" The Rhine is nowhere " ro- 
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AnceA to a tiiread'' to tnj eyes, nor is there any portion 
<rf the way where I could not see more than a " strip of 
sky" overhead. Bat I own to a startled feeling as I 
looked down from the bridge upon the great river of 
vfestem Europe, making its painful way through a 
crevioe in the everlasting flint, on whose sharp edges it 
does not seem to have had any wearing power. Stand- 
ing midway between the fir-clad peaks and this rushii^ 
stream, one feels one's own nothingness, if notiiing else ; 
yet man never seems less puny than when we see the 
result of his all-conquering intelligence and industry in 
such scenes as this. Nature has shut in Switzerland, on 
this side, by a barrier apparently impassable : man, by 
labors comparatively minute as those of the coral insect, 
sets her at defiance ; scales her perpendicular walls of 
rock ; throws solid arches across her wildest streams; 
guards his heaven-daring road against the Ihunder of her 
avalanches, by cutting his way through her very bosom. 
Yet on this very spot we were struck with the contrast 
in magnitude between the works of man and those o{ 
Nature. At the end of the Via Mala, where it opens 
upon Thusis, is a rocky eminence, shaped so like a keep 
of the middle ages, that we took it for the old Castle 
of Bealt, said to have been built by an Etruscan Prince 
in 287. But as we approached, we found the veritable 
oksde on the summit of this round tower of ours, lookmg 
like a mere apple-paring in comparison. One loses all 
power of appreciating heights and magnitudes by travel- 
ling among immensities like these. The house is still 
shown at Reichenau vrh&re Louis Philippe kept school in 
1793; and the very remarkable vicissitudes of fortune 
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which hare be&llen that prince, make any plaee intw- 
esting which has been the scene of any portiDn of his 
Taried life. One would hardly marvel to see him once 
more on the throne of France ; and we have little doubt 
that he himself expects a restoration, rendered certainly 
not very improbable by the disastrous position of the new 
goyemment 



COIRE. 

A PRDcmyE inn, here, — ^La Croix Blanche — bare and 
somewhat rude, but affording clean beds, and good plain 
country food, sauced with civility and good-humor. We 
had queer roly-poly beds, that it required some care and 
effort to stay in all night; and a maid who could not, 
with the aid of all our Italian, French and English, be 
made to apprehend our preference for blankets over Mar- 
seilles counterpanes and down-covers. She would take 
away the counterpanes with abundant smiles, but when 
we insisted on blankets instead, she persisted in bringing 
back the heavy nuisances, smiling as before. At last, by 
F.'s help, we discovered that there were no blankets to be 
had, and contented ourselves with shawls and cloaks. 

What uneasy dreams one has on such hilly beds! 
Mine were so laborious that I arose scarcely rested by the 
night's heavy sleep. We walked out on a pretty balcony, 
while our eaf6 was getting ready, and looked kindly upon 
a row of garden-pots that held geranium and heliotrope 
and other sweet homelike things. A garden lay below, 
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everything in it weighed down with a heavy dew, while 
the trees stood in proud silence, without a leaf stirring. 
The sun had not yet topped the mountain against which 
the town rests, and it was sad to know that Italy was all 
bathed in sunshine, while we had exchanged it for this 
dark spot. The regret lay ready to be called forth by the 
very first characteristic circumstance that should force us 
to remember that we had taken leave of the land of 
beauty ; otherwise I dare say the dews and shadows of 
Coire might have seemed to me very charming. 

But I think it can hardly be pleasant to live under the 
brow of a mountain. In July it will do — ^provided one's 
heart be not full of Italy ; but during the many cool 
months, it must have a depressing influence upon mind 
and body.* We did not see any of the Coireans on 
whose physics or metaphysics we could have made satis- 
factory observations. They were probably sleeping through 
the shadow, for not a soul was visible as we made our 
way to the Diligence at five in the morning. The fair- 
haired youth who bowed us out of the Croix Blanche after 
our cafi. au luit, looked both healthy and smiling, but he 
was perhaps in love, and so did not miss the sunshine. 

We placed ourselves very snugly in the Diligence, and 
rode along by the mountain's foot to Ragatz, in mood for 
reverie, which F.'s ceaseless tongue forbade. At Ragatz 
we found a whole line of people waiting for the Diligence ; 
shaggy students with meerschaums ; hardfeatured women, 
with very odd staring butterfly caps of black lace, and 
awkward short-waisted bodices scarcely reaching below 
the shoulder-blades. Besides these, there were men of 
all sorts and sizes, and our Diligence was to carry them 
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All to Lake WaUenstadt. How they managed it I know 
Bot, for I iuokily came in for a seat in a high ramble, 
behind ; whenoe I ooold see the conntry, and be free from 
tobacco smoke and F.'s weary chatter. I hope those to 
whom he was new found him less tiresome. 

The morning was one of the most brilliant and delicions, 
and the mountain outlines stood out against the deep sky 
with the delicate accuracy of cameos. 

We passed many farm-houses and some churches ; one 
stee{de afforded a veritable stork's nest, with the great 
awkward young birds flapping in and out. The scene 
shut in upon us more and more, until when we reached 
the lake we found it completely enclosed in mountains. 
There can surely be nothing more beautiful than this 
lake. It seems to lie in a world of its own, with an 
appropriated sky above, and divinely moulded hills about 
it ; with colors like wild soft music, and a boundary line 
varied in harmony with its waves. Few signs of human 
occupancy bring the imagination back to every-day life. 
A boat like Thalaba's would have suited the navigation 
of these magic waters, but we were obliged to put up with 
a steamer. An awning spread over the deck, however, 
allowed us to look at the scenery till our eyes ached ; and 
after that,— but how confess the ungracious truth — ^we 
began to remember that we had had no breakfast beyond 
our caf6 and roll at Coire. The fact did not seem to 
shock the factotum of the cabin, who was evidently used 
to hunger, even among travellers in search of the pictur- 
esque and poetical. So he communicated with the Soyer 
of a very small cuisine just by the stairs, and in a little 
while we had the most delicate of veal cutlets, the very 
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"wliitest of breads and a bottle of tderable wine— to all 
of whkdi we did exact and consoientious justice, quite for« 
getting the shores until tlie last crust was despatched* 
And what was worse, we talked about it afterwards, the 
cutlet and bread were so uncommonly good. 

The navigation of the Wallenstadt has been improved, 
by a canal cut within a few years between it and the 
Lake of Zurich, and so managed as to obviate the disad- 
vantages of the sudden rise of waters, at certain seasons. 
All honor to tiie projector for this, but the hioXh. canal- 
boat was an odious place on that burning July day. It 
had in truth but a single cabin, thou^ this was nomi- 
nally divided in the middle by folding-doors which stood 
wide open, leaving in full view the crowd of far from 
dean market people, and what was worse, letting in thek 
loud and harsh Grennan, and, what was worst, their in« 
tolerable tobacco^smc&e— for everybody smoked. Some 
of the women were in Swiss costume, with huge berets 
of black lace or woveti chenille xai their heads, and the 
very u^iest and hardest faces that could be consistent 
vnih an honest and good natured expression. Even in 
tiie first class cabin the talking and smoking were inces- 
sant ; so that the two and a half hours that we passed 
cm the Linth canal were tedious and disagreeable beyond 
description. Perhaps if we had been transported directly 
from America to Switzerland, these things might have 
seined a shade less offensive, but we were fresh from 
Italyl 

Right glad wer& we to take steamer again at Schmeri- 
kon for Zuridb, amid plenty of passengers, dogs and— 
ppes. Q^oite a nmxdber of the passengers, including sev* 
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era! young ladies, were on their retam trooi hnnting* 
parties and pic-nics, — ^the good people of Zurich nmking^ 
much use of the fine summer weather in this way. The 
ladies were drest in such a homely, not to say coarse way, 
that we supposed them to belong to the less refined 
classes ; but an intelligent man on board who had been 
some years in America and was disposed to be obligingly 
communicative, assured us that they were daughters of 
some of the first families of Zurich. A total want of taste, 
according to our ideas, marked the appearance of every- 
body. It was not so much that the clothing was cheap 
and of ordinary quality ; but forms, colors and ornaments 
were ill-chosen and unbecoming. Several of the elder 
ladies were without bonnets ; and the extreme brownness 
of their complexions suggested the idea that they had 
never worn any ; while their hands, equally brown, were 
adorned with clumsy rings, and either quite bare oi cov- 
ered only with net gloves. We are apt to consider a 
certain care of the skin a necessary accompaniment of 
refined manners, and do not easily associate this seem- 
ingly habitual exposure to the weather with delicacy and 
cultivation of mind. One lady, with whom I had a good 
deal of conversation in the cabin, — to which we w«ce 
driven by the keen wind, — ^talked well, and had read a 
good deal, as well character as books ; but generally I 
thought the people dull and unpleasing. 

I found some amusement in talking, or trying to talky 
vrith a tall young Zurichois, with whom we had inter- 
changed 8(mie civilities in the Diligence, who made every 
possible exertion to communicate his ideas in wc»rds that 
we could understand, though he knew scarce a syllable 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EimOPE PROM TBB WEST. 141 

rf any but his mother tongue/ and we could not under- 
stand that. This was most amusing all round, and 
helped on the hours which might otherwise have hung 
heavy ; for the boat stopped and stopped again, landing 
and taking in passengers at every village as we passed. 
Our yoimg Teuton lacked but little of being as handsome 
as Paris, though it would have required a good deal to 
make him elegant. He smoked, drank beer, ate bread 
and cheese, played cards, and occasionally graced his 
conversation with expressions more emphatic than select ; 
but he was very good-humored and exceedingly civil. 



ZURICH. 

At Zurich the landing-place is a beautiful little grove 
improvement upon all the steam-boat landings wo 
have seen; and not a carriage was in waiting, every- 
body soberly walking their several ways from the boat, 
while the luggage was taken by porters. Ourselves 
and our affairs were transferred to a barge which was in 
attendance to carry strangers to the Hotel du Lao, which 
we preferred because it looked upon the lake, though we 
had afterwards reason to think we should have done bet- 
ter to choose the Hotel Baur, as it is situated in a more 
agreeable part of the town, and has an excellent repu- 
tation. 

All the good that I can say of Zurich, must refer to its 
natural position; for the hand of man has added no 
beauty of any kind. All is stifT, awkward, heavy ano 
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^ungainly ; just what a Dateh town wonld be if scattered 
abont upon hills. The streets look clean, yet we met 
as many evil smells as at Rome ; and the paTcment ci 
riiarp stones is generally ungraced by sidewalks. The 
pnblic buildings are of the {dainest character, and most 
of the attempts at ornament complete feilures. We saw 
few carriages of any description ; and although we spent 
Sunday in the town, could not find many well-dressed 
people. But Zurich is the scene of the labors of Zuingie, 
and the birth-place of Lavater and Gressner ; so we look 
upon it with respect, if not with admiration. 

Sunday at Zurich. — ^What sunshine and what sweet 
air r The lake, blue as the sky, and spangled over wiik 
glittering ripples ; the shores richly wooded, and en- 
livened everywhere by smiling fiemiis ; in the distance, 
but seeming near, a range of snowy peaks, making one 
feel as if a winter in heaven balanced the summer on 
earth. The effect of masses of eaK>w in contrast wiih aU 
the glow of summer is inconceivable. One's notions of 
climate are comj^tely mystified. 

The Lake of Zurich to-day looks as if some grand* fiHe 
were in progress, so numerous are the gaily-painted boate 
darting here and there upon it, th^r soarlet awnings 
glancing, and their many-colored streamers playing wiA 
the breeze. This appearance is oddly contrasted with the 
excessively dull and commonplace air of the town itself 
which has truly Pair bourgeois. Everything is hard, 
commonplace, and tasteless ; the principal church, said 
to have been built in the time of Charlemagne, is bared 
of whatever genial decorations it may once have pos- 
sessed, and the statues mounted upon some of the fomv- 
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tains are as graceless as xnaihematioal diagrams. I thiBk 
(me might pick up fragments of stone among the AlpiiM 
valleys &r worthier of places of honor: Perhaps if we 
had lodged in the more modem part of the town, the 
imjnression might have been difierent ; but the payement 
of sharp aton&a is to be found everywhere. 

Rial. 

July 25.^ — ^We left Zurich at 8 o'clock, in the Biligencci 
wedged in v^th a variety of passengers, young and old. 
The weather ocmtinued delightful ; and when we reached 
the foot of the Albis, several of the company chose to 
ascend that mountain on foot, while the coach took an 
easier and longer route. One of the pedestrians was a 
young Grerman girl, going on a visit to some friends at a 
little distance. She was plain-looking, simply drest, and 
of no pretension ; but her conversation was remarkably 
intelligent, and evmced both natural sensibility and good 
culture. Her way of speaking reminded me of some of 
Miss Bremer's characters, or perhaps, of Miss Bremer 
berself, speaking in her own character. There was a 
shrewd simplicity about it ; and her manners were unaf- 
fectedly plain, though not unrefined. I found it very 
pleasant to exchange thoughts with her as we ascended 
the AIUs, stopping here and there to look back and 
around, and repeat commonplaces about a landscape that 
has charmed all eyes for centuries. Our topics prolonged 
themselves so naturally, that we passed the htow of the 
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mountain, left the Diligence standing at the inn door, and 
continued our walk far down the descent towards Zug, 
before it overtook us. When our agfeeable companion 
was about to say farewell, as we approached the resi- 
dence of her Mend, she expressed, in her modest and true 
way, her surprise and pleasure at finding English people 
willing to enter tiius into conversation with a stranger. 
" Our idea of the English," she said, " is so different, 
80 unjust, indeed ! We suppose them to be almost univer- 
sally so unsocial — so proud — .*' I explained; and was 
oUiged to leave the English to defend themselves as best 
they may. Much as I^admire and love them, I think they 
might learn some lessons from this frank and friendly 
Swiss maiden. Topffer, in his keen way, speaks of the Eng- 
lish traveller as ^^ gardant un quant a soi musqu6 et sen- 
timental," and taking care to learn noliiing from the 
people of the country. 

At Zug we met an English gentleman and his family, 
in deep mourning, whose appearance interested us. They 
had just come from the Rigi, which was our next point 
of destination, and were not unwilling to tell us some 
things we wanted to know. 

We went to walk on a pretty little promenade planted 
with rows of trees, jutting out into the lake, and com- 
mandii^ a beautiful view of it. The town is of the still- 
est, and the inhabitants seemed to have almost nothing to 
do but stand at the doors and windows, eat chestnuts, and 
stare at the few passers-by. We observed but few indica- 
tions of trade or prosperity. One or two statues that we 
encountered were worse shaped than Dutch rag-babies— » 
more angular than Chinese puzzles. If the oontempla* 
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tion of grace and beauty has a refining and humanizing 
influenoe, it is to be hoped that the people of this region 
look far more at the prospect than at these ungainly works 
of their own. It is certainly a misfortune to have one's 
historical recollecticais connected with anything so very 

The drive to Arth, principally by the lake shore, is 
diarming. On the way we pass a small chapel, close to 
the road, on which are paintings in fresco, — ^figures in the 
picturesque costume of William Toll's time, personifying, 
our guide said, some of the Swiss cantons. Everything 
in this whole region breathes of the old Swiss spirit, 
except the people themselves. They have evidently be- 
come degenerate, under poverty and the temptations to 
idleness and extortion held out by the swarm of tourists. 

At Arth we dined in a long room like a summer-house, 
hung with a multitude of prints, and garnished also 
with various Swiss curiosities. A long table was filled 
with travellers to and from the Rigi, and the dinner corres- 
ponded with the table. Such marchings and counter- 
marchings, such shifting of plates and renewing of dishes 
— I thought we should never have done. All this time 
the day was waning, and one of our designs was to see 
the sun set from the Culm. At length the sitting 
ended ; the horses were brought, the carpet bags strapped 
cm, the cloaks arranged, and we set out ; our company in- 
mreased by several British travellers, who certainly did not 
Reserve ihe national reproacdi of repulsiveness. A more 
ohatty, laughing, insouciant set of tourists never climbed 
those rooky stairs together. We went in single file, with 
a guide to each lady's horse, and some of the gentlemen 
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afoot F had charaototistioally strapped his own oloak 
and bagonthebesftof the four iKxses provided for us, and it 
was very funny to see the meek air with whic^ he undid 
them and put his master's in their plaoe, when the ruse 
was espied. He assumed so much the plaoe of grand 
seigneur among the people we hired, that I think he some* 
times forgot that his own was not the sujNreme position. 
Upon this occasion he pressed forward with so little reve* 
renoe, that one of our English friends administered a re* 
buke which sent him to the rear, for a while at least. 

Up the rocky stairs we went, our horses' hoo& slij^ing 
and crackling, and our chins almost resting <m their heads 
from the steepness. The guides, sober and careful, led 
the horses up the bad places, and gave us many instruc- 
tions and encouragements, much needed, for we were both 
ignorant and timid — ^the ladies, I mean, of course. The 
turns in the path gave us frequent opportunity of examin* 
ing the prospect on all sides, and we saw the great slide of 
Goldau, seemingly just below, which overwhdmed seve* 
ral villages and some four hundred peq)le, early in the 
present century. Distances are so deceptive, in mountain 
scenery, that it was difficult to believe that the slide, 
whose width appeared to us not very great, could have 
made such dreadful devastation ; or that some of the scat* 
tered firagmients of rock were of bulk enough to overturn 
cottages. Their destructive power is tremendously in- 
creased, as they approach the depth of the valley ; and a 
large portion of the debris was carried far up the opposite 
o«cent by the momentum acquired in the fall. 

Our attention had been so much absorbed by the neces* 
®^ry cautions of the way, and the many points of inte- 
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rest abont it^ that we had hardly noticed tiie gathering <d 
the clouds, until it became -evident that they were ready 
to descend upon us in full force, for the second time since 
we left New York, early in April. These Alpine showers 
are no trifle', and they come down with almost as little 
warning as avalanches. When the first great plashes fell, 
we werfe near a shed, into which we forced our steeds, 
though the roof was too low to allow of our entering up- 
right. There we sat laughing and waiting, while scHneof 
the gentlemen sought the shelter of a tree or two that 
stood near, and our guides quietly lighted their pipes and 
began to smoke. After a while, the shower ceased, the 
sun came out again, our guides stopped smoking, and be- 
gan to sing sweet and familiar Alpine melodies, with the 
addition of a strange falsetto in the chorus, more like 
that breaking voice with which sailors give the Yo heave 
oh ! than anything else I can think of. But presently 
the heavens darkened again, and down came another 
shower. No covert was near, and we pushed on as fast 
as possible, for the Hospice of the Convent, not yet in 
sight,— cloaks and umbrellas protecting us thus far tolera- 
bly. At the Hospice we were thinking of drying our 
oloaks by the fire, and waiting for an hour or two, when 
the skies relented a little, and after holding a council, we 
concluded it best to proceed. Unlucky decision ! In five 
minutes the rain came down in pail-fulls, and we were 
wet through all our defences in an instant. Desperate now, 
we rode on, regardless of the deluge. Matters could be 
no worse — ^indeed they were already so bad as to begin 
to be amusing. The streams that poured from every um- 
brella, from every point of everybody's accoutrement, 
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were Alpine; indeed; and the best sight was P., whohav^ 
ing been obliged to give up his cherished cotton umbrella 
to a lady, jogged on dolefully, trying to shelter his burly 
figure under a broken parasol which was scarcely larger 
than his cap. When we reached a house, about a mile 
below the Culm, some of us supposed ourselves at our 
journey's end, the black skies and the blinding rain not 
allowing great accuracy of sight. So we hastily dis- 
mounted, with the aid of some attendants who seemed 
waiting for us ; ran into the kitchen where a tolerable fire 
was burning ; pulled off our outer garments, and began 
the process of drying them, with great earnestness. 
Scarcely had we got thus far in making ourselves at home, 
when we discovered that our party had gone on, instead of 
stopping and rather than set up in this independent way 
for ourselves, we e'en put on once more all the dripping 
shawls and cloaks in cold blood; and mounting our for- 
lorn steeds, pushed forward, as best we might, for the 
Culm or summit of the mountain. 

We could not then see the true refuge, i)ut when we 
did see it it seemed just like one of the Swiss toy-houses 
magnified. The interior appearance reminded me very 
much of many a tavern at the wild west, with its unpainted 
wood- work, unwhitened walls, bare floors and every symp- 
tom of newness. Fortunately for us there were but few 
guests beside ourselves, so that we found rooms without 
difficulty, and sore was our need. Not an individual of 
our party had brought a change of clothing, and even the 
carpet-bags which held our night-clothes were far from 
proving impervious, so that bed was our only refuge. 
Behold us then — ^like a parcel of naughty children, sent to 
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bed in the day time fox tiieir sins— trying to' talk through 
tiie partitions, and to laugh off as best we might our 
secret mortification and discomfiture. The night seemed 
long, certainly. 

In the morning the first solicitude was respecting the 
weather, which was "weeping ripe;" the second about 
our clothes, alas ! nearly as wet. The faint stoves below- 
stairs had done little towards drying any but the thinnest 
articles, and we were fain to put on most of our things 
more than damp. To get even these was the work of 
time ; for the tall bonne who waited on us all seamed to 
possess little intuitive genius in fitting habiliments to the 
human figure. She suffered from a wonderful confusion 
of ideas with regard to the appropriate "lendings" for 
ladies and gentlemen, tall and short, slender and portly ; 
and to hear the universal cry for an exchange of stock- 
ings, one would have thought we must all have patron- 
ized one and the same hosier. At last all was tolerably 
adjusted, and we made our way to the salle a mangery 
wilted but not in bad spirits, to lean against the tall white 
porcelain stoves, and try for warmth at least. 

Nobody ascends the Rigi for the sake of anything it 
affords except the prospect. It is a bare peak, with no 
vegetation but a scanty sward, and no house but the 
Hotel. It seems to have been intended simply for an 
observatory, not at all too magnificent for the view which 
it commands. He who sees for the first time the sea of 
clouds torn by the snowy peaks of the Alps as the sun 
gilds their whiteness, and the vast panorama of lake, 
plain and forest on which the eye rests as it turns towards 
Zurich or Lucerne, will feel as if no expression of aston- 
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ishment and airo oonld beextrayagant ; yet he will hardly 
attempt expresuon at all. The silenoe with which 
strangers of all grades gaze upon these mementoes of 
divine power, is very significant. I think labored de- 
scriptions of the Alps will always surprise me, after this. 
Certainly all I had ever read had but ill prepared me for the 
reality. Not that the scenery is so much more magnifi- 
cent than I expected, but different. Aft;er one has labored 
to contrast height and depth ; to picture in its due place 
every peak and gorge ; even to prove by actual measure- 
ment the grandeur of these stupendous monuments of 
convulsive energy, what is tdd? The wonders of the 
Alps are those of color. They owe their overpowering 
effect upon the imagination to the magic and ever-vary- 
ing tints with which light and shade, and mist, and cloud 
invest them. These can never be brought within the 
compass of words, or of any artistic expression. As the 
flitting beauty of some human faces defies investigation, 
and puts all rule and reason to scorn, so that which ren- 
ders the Alps the dream and deligh|; and stimulant of so 
many minds, is utterly inexpressible in any way. A 
thousand delightful things have been written about them, 
and it is well to lay up pictures in the memory by such 
means, but the Alps are yet undescribed. Byron's verses 
are full of suggestion, and so are Coleridge's ; they *^ve 
Alps to the imagination, and sublime ones, but not the real 
Alps as we see them. So with pictures — ^they are charm- 
ing, but as imitations, as giving a just idea to one who 
has never seen the reality, hopelessly impotent. 

This was my prominent impression when on ihe sec- 
ond morning we were all assembled on the highest point 
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of A© Rigi, to enjoy the rising of the sun. The rain had 
continned throughout the day before, though there had 
been intervals which we had snatched at to run out for 
a while and gaze upon the wondrous scene of hanging 
clouds, half disclosed mountains, leaden lakes, and — far in 
Ae distanoe^ — ^valleys on which the perverse sun was shin- 
ing. These glimpses did but whet our resolution not to 
leave the Rigi until we had seen all ; so we established 
ourselves in a comfortable little library which opens off 
the common sitting room in the Culm Hotel, and passed 
the day in reading, writing and talk — ^not to speak of 
exploring the albums,—- quite tolerably. 

Our English friends had left us, not being quite so well 
.endowed with patience ; but there were still some intel* 
Kgent Q-ermans — one lady in particular whose conversa- 
tion we enjoyed unusually. Would that such sensible, 
well-instructed, unaffected and social travellers were less 
rare. 

It was perhaps three in the morning, when we were 
aroused by our host, among 'vrfiose duties is reckoned that 
of making his guests get up to see the wonders of day break 
and sunrise in the Alps. It was dark and cold; the 
weather was very doubtful ; everything out of doors was 
soaked; everything in doors clammy with damp. Our 
provision of warm outer garments referred rather to our 
recollections of Italy than toHhe realities of Switzerland ; 
and, truth to say, the whole thing was a little uncomfort- 
able. So many travellers have been as improvident as 
ourselves, that it has been found necessary to enact a 
positive ordinance that nobody shall take the blankets and 
quilts off tiie beds to use as wrappers when they get up 
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early to see the son rise. I do not know, hower^, who 
ooold in oonscienoe take sndi bedding as fell to my lot> 
to drag about in the dirt ; fcnr my prineipal consolation, 
during the daylight bed-hours of the first aftemoooi, had 
been the delicacy and beauty of the blankets bcmnd wiHi 
scarlet ribbon, which deoorated a bed not otherwise y^ 
praiseworthy. 

It seemed for some time doubtful whether the sun 
would rise or not ; and a party of some sixty persons, 
including a band of knapsacked German students who 
had just arrived, waited and wandered about, looking 
rather forlorn. By and by some burning gold streaks 
broke Iha heavy eastern clouds, and the deep grey of the 
general prospect gradually took on a glorious purple, 
while the leaden lakes grew silverlike, and the siKrwy 
peaks of the Bernese Alps showed themselves in the dis- 
tance, like flecks of foam above the surges of vapOT. The 
scene was all movement ; nothing was at rest, such was 
the effect of the action of the coming sun upcm the mist 
One felt hurried— excited, full of emotion such as a scene 
in absolute repose could hardly inspire. Every moment 
added to the splendor, yet with an occasional fainting or 
fading, as if the light was literally struggling wi& the 
darkness, and the victory sometimes doubtful. 

When the sun appeared, the band of students burst into 
a hymn, which they sang with great effect ; adding yet a 
crowning charm to the scene, and giving it another held 
on imagination and memory. Nothing could have been 
more apropos, and we thanked them in our Iwarts. After 
the excitement of the moment had a little subsided, they 
sang, at our request, several patriotic iK>ngs, the mountain 
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lei^rberatioiis heightening tibe harmony of their fine, manly 
voices. 

By this time tiie sun had prevailed, and the rebellious 
l^ons of clouds had retired — ^their gilded sullenness serv- 
ing to swell the pomp and glory of their conqueror. Pila- 
tus now se^ns to our anointed eyes near enough for a 
leap, and the Jungfrau glittering as if her snow had just 
fellen from the fleecy skies. The lakes below were 
changed again — sapphire, turquois or amethyst as the 
freakish light transformed them ; Lucerne alone lay like 
a great silver star, all her points being fully visible from 
that great height, with jutting capes of verdure between. 
At our feet lay Arth and Zug, and the beautiful lake road 
we had traversed in coming hither ; and still nearer the 
f<Mrests of firs and larches which belong to Alpine views. 
On the winding paths up the mountain the milk-men and 
maids began to diow themselves, slowly ascending, with 
the curious, slender wooden chtirn strapped on their 
shoulders. 

Breakfast after all this, and then preparations for a ^alk . 
down to Weggis on the lake shore. Nine miles, say the 
guides, but we have already learned something of Swiss 
distances, and cannot be frightened out of our humor. 
We were to meet the little lake steamer at Weggis for 
Lucerne, and as the stop at the wharf was but momen- 
tary, we must be punctual. So our trifle of luggage was 
strapped behind the saddle of one of the horses, which 
one of us could ride in case of fatigue; and armed with 
alpenstocks, we set out. Some ladies who went at the 
same time took turns in a chaises a porteurs^ but all the 
gentlemen were afoot. The morning was lovely, and the 
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waj yeij pleasant, and not at all &tigning fifr the fini 
two or thrtt miles. Then it began to oe suggested tiist 
we might be late for tiie steamer, and have to pass most 
of the day at Weggis — so tiiat it was best to hast^oi a 
little. We tried the stupid old horse, but he iMiunbled; 
the way was very steep and stony, and riding &r worse 
tiian walking. Nothing oonld be nK>re beantifhl than ih» 
windings of the road, but we had little time to admire. 
The steamer came in si^t, rapidly donbling one of the 
green points of the lake, while Weggis was still fer before 
or below us. Our walk became a run ; we made diort 
cnts down the steeps, by the aid of oar alpenstocks, ai»l 
bruised our feet <m the rocky way. We were yet a mile 
firom Weggis when the steamer neared the wharf. Brea& 
and strength were gone, and our sojourn till afternoon in 
that miserable little village seemed inevitable. As a last 
resort P. is sent forward to induce the captain to wait a 
little, and he fortunately consented, not being very full of 
passengers. So we cleared the last skirt of forest, — in 
which we met a good looking priest who gave us his bless- 
ing, and a young monk who pretended not to see us, — and 
rushed on board, panting, lame, vexed — acknowledging 
that it had not been wise to insist on walking — though I 
shall never believe but that setting out half an hour ear- 
lier would have prevented all difl^mlty. 

This Lake of the Four Forest Cantons, (Lucerne, 
Sdiwytz, Uri and UnterwaJden,) is beautifiil enough to 
make one forget many troubles. Nothing could be softer 
and more delicious than the pictures all along its shores^ 
A steamer is, however, not exactly the thing for such a 
^y*g©i aad the hour or two spent on board were not par-, 
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ticnlarly pleasant. The object which principally attract- 
ed me was the snowy peaks in the distance. These 
always excite the imagination, and suggest the illimitable 
-— -fer they do not seem to belong to earth so much as to 
tlie sky. They make the sky bluer, too ; I dare say pain- 
ters know why. 

The English acquaintances we had made on the Rigi 
were waiting for us, and persuaded us to come to their 
imi, the Swan, rather than to the Q-reat House, the 
Schwytz Hof ; Ijut we had reason to regret that we had 
not rather followed Murray^s lead, as we do in most cases. 
The Swan is a clean enough place, but the meals had a 
penurious showiness, — ^no recommendation to hungry 
travellers. 

A party was made for a trip up Uie lake in the after- 
noon, but I had had quite enough steamboating, and so 
preferred staying behind and virtuously mending my 
gown. One grows very ec<momical, in travelling; be- 
cause show being entirely out of the question, the mere 
necessaries of life, in ttie way of dress, become the stan- 
dard. Our ideas certainly narrow down' daily, as to what 
is required for comfort in this journey ; and I felt very dig- 
nified while mending the various rents in my travelling 
costume, and preparing it for further service. 

Our excursionists returned just at dusk, and we were 
hurried off to see the Lucerne Lion, F. volunteering to 
show us a short cut which brought us into the precincts 
of a dreadful dog, who barked at us in English — or at 
feast so that we understood 'him perfectly — with all his 
might. After some turnings and windings we came to a 
ahady nook, called the Phyfler Q-ardens, beautified with 
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a green pool ; and in tlie side of a broad, upright nxA, at 
the side of this pool, reclined the great Lion of Thor- 
waldsen, oot in the living rook, in memory of &e Swiss 
guards ^dio fell in Paris defmding the Toilleries and 
fbB king, in 1793. It is impossible to believe in tiie im- 
mense size of this nfonoment One wonM hardly call the 
lion oolassal ; yet the paw which projects beyond the edge 
of ike arched lair is as large as a well-grown boy of 
fifteen. But we have done with gnessing at dimensknis. 
The whole figore is twenty-eight feet long! 

We returned to our hotel by another route, needing no 
cautionary " gare le chien !" A covered bridge over tito 
Reuss, which we crossed, was curiously ornamented 
within with pictures, shields, and devices. There are four 
bridges, and a number of watch-towers which add mudi 
to the picturesqueness of the town ; and on the whole no- 
thing can be more beautiful to look at. But these Swiss 
towns please me not. I would advise all future travellers 
to approach Italy by Switzerland, and so secure both. But 
Lucerne would doubtless have appeared more charm- 
ing to me if we had not lamed ourselves so completely, 
by scampering down the Rigi, that we could hardly get 
up stairs without assistance. 

Thursday, July 27. — ^Left at half-past ten in a small 
boat for Q-estad. The weather was excessively hot, and 
three men rowed standing, till we were ready to faint 
under our awning, only to look at them. If it had not 
been for this, we would have liked to pass the whole day 
on this glassy w^ter, following the softly undulating line 
of its shores, and so visiting many a diaded bay and ro- 
mantic point. One rocky island that we passed was just 
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large enoagh to hold a shrine and cross, which made it 
beautiftil. All £uround seemed mibroken solitude, and the 
farm-houses and chapels, thinly scattered along the shores, 
looked asleep under the hot uooa. 

It is not necessary to expatiate upon the beauties of 
this lake, considered by many the finest in all Switzer- 
land. It has so often been pronounced indescribable by 
those who are able to describe well, that inferior hands 
ought to falter. In Switzerland one gets hardened to 
beauty of scenery ; yet we were deeply impressed by the 
succession of pictures presented by this three hours' voy- 
age. The Lake of Lucerne is shaped somewhat like a 
star, and one is apt to fancy that each portion is the 
whole ; so that the surprise is delightful when, after com- 
ing to what appears to be the end, — ^where mountains 
touch the water, and rocks seem to forbid all further 
passage, — ^you turn a sharp corner, and find another lake 
with new mountains and new effects of light and shadow ; 
a group of chalets, or a picturesque old church, with a 
spire like a cambric needle, standing in the midst of what 
seems an impenetrable solitude. To make the scene 
completely Swiss, a snow-capped mountain is necessary ; 
and in any arm of Lucerne this feature is always pre- 
sent. Here, in this hot July sun, when we could not 
have existed without an awning, we looked into deep 
diades kept forever fresh by icy cascades from the moun- 
tains^ and far <^ in the cloudy distance upon fields of 
snow, the very idea of which would almost enable one to 
hold fire in his hand. Our boatmen rowed in solemn 
silence ; we wished they would have sung some wild 
mountain melody, as the Swiss whom you employ gene- 
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ntUy do; bot we did not adr, for srach m^sio should 
always be ^Mmtaneons. There was something painful, 
too, in the sight of their hibor. The son was too power- 
fal to allow xiB to hope tiiat their work could be in any 
sense easy, evm allowing for daily habit. So that whether 
from the overpowering grandeur of the scenery, or from 
sympathy, or because of the heat, tii^re was something 
of a dreamy sadness about our three hours on the lake, 
and we were hardly sorry when we reached G^estad. 

The only boat we met was a great barge loaded with 
hay, which made its way slowly along in perfect silence. 
Nothing could have more the air of retirement than the 
upper part of the Lake of the Forest Cantons. There 
are acme interesting historical associations connected with 
this lake, but those I leave for the guide-books. 

Here we were primitively entertained at a primitive 
inn, where the dining-roofti had as many windows as a 
new Yankee tavern ; but was so abundantly Swiss in all its 
appointments, that it seemed as if William Tell might 
just have stepped out of it. We had lunch here, and 
were waited upon by a well-looking handmaiden, in cos- 
tume of black bodice, white sleeves, and short" petticoat, 
whose ample locks were braided with strips of white cot- 
ton, and rolled and convoluted about a long dagger-like 
bodkin, so elaborately, that we were curious to know some- 
Hdng about the process — as to whether she did it her- 
self, and especially whether it did not consume a great 
deal of time. The result of our inquiries was, Ihat she 
oould do it very well herself, and aJsothat it was no great 
trouble, for she did it but once a week ! . FareweH all 
admiration of the coiffure of the Phillis of Iho Cheval 
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Mftno 1 It is not good to ask too many qaestiims. Yet 
Hie damsel was civil enough, and brought out for our ad- 
miration a prodigious butterfly cap of her mother's, kept 
in a box for fSte days. We asked her if she wore such. 
She blu^ed, and said, " 0, no ! they were worn only 
by married people." A lumbering carriage took us to 
Lungern, the skies treating us on the way to what we 
shall in fature designate as a Rigi shower, i. e., one which 
wets one through in an instant. The country seen under 
this pelting, did not appear to advantage ; but we took 
its beauty for granted, ami peeped out upon it as well as 
we could. I remember passing one curious old church 
which had a stbry, but what the story was I have en- 
tirely forgotten. For some distance before we reached 
the little village of Lungern, the road was only just wide 
enou^ for the carriage, and the fear of meeting others was 
rather troublesome. On our right hand was the remains 
of the lake drawn off a few years since to make landr^^ 
(think of that, farmers of the prairies !) ; and on the other 
a <ihurch, in the burying-ground of which were certainly 
tiie oddest funeral memorials we had ever seen — slender 
black poles, ornamented at the top with a sort of pathe- 
tic fritter, consisting of gilt flourishes, in tin or some- 
thing of that nature. Many of these little sticks having lost 
their perpendicularity, the general effect was as if a parcel 
of half-tipsy imps, in gala attire, were dancing among 
the graves. The pouring rain gave the finishing touch 
to tiiis gaiety of the charnel-house. 

Lungern is one of the most picturesque of all Swiss 
villages, and the shadow of the mountain lies sweetly 
upon it — ^when the sun shines. The rain made us more 
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aolieitoos about the oonvenienoes of the inn, vrbiok 
proved to be new, clean, characteristio, and comfortable ; 
with a bachelor host and some very tall and sober serving-p 
women, who performed their duties in silence, but 
very effectually. The house is built with a spiral stair 
in the centre of the wide hall, and altogether quite 
uniquely. My little chamber, which looked upon a pretty 
little garden, was adorned with little pictures of the 
Alps, and hung witiii paper gay with the chase — wild 
boars, stags, dogs and hunters, all in little. On tiiie oppo- 
site side of the narrow street were Swiss women with 
butterfly caps and braided locks and kilted skirts, reso- 
lutely placed in the windows to see the* strangers, v/ho 
as resolutely gazed upon their foreign-looking accoutre- 
ments in return. This was in the morning, though ; fcnr 
we were fit only for bed when we arrived, and the 
arrangements for retiring took up all the time after tea, 
except what was required for getting rid of some money 
in Swiss wooden work. The house, take it altc^ether, 
with its odd build, and its mountain shadow, and over- 
hanging eaves ; and the old trees and melancholy dimin- 
ished lake, with no wood near its borders — ^was a ghostly 
sort of place ; and I did not sleep very well. The pe<^le 
of Lungem drew off their lake, some twelve or fourteen 
years ago, in order to add something to the scanty 
amount of arable land in the disMct. This gives a sin- 
gular aspect to the little quaint village shut in on all sides 
by mountains, and isolated from all the world besides. 
The strip of land reclaimed from the lake bears as yet no 
trees of any considerable size ; but presents a smooth sur- 
face, richly cultivated, though scantily sprinkled with 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EUROPE FROM ^THB WEST. 161 

cottages, while the remainder of the neighborhood is 
closely built and well-shaded. The waters were lowered 
120 feet by means of a tunnel into the Lake of Samen; 
and the people at Sarnen are talking of tapping their 
lake, too, for which that of the Four Cantons offers facili- 
ties. When I observed to our intelligent landlord at Lun- 
gem, "You have spoiled your lake," he replied, " But we 
have given bread to many poor people." 

The authorities throughout Switzerland, we are told, 
reserve a certain portion of land for the public benefit, 
which they let gratis to poor people, for three years at a 
time, so that no man who is able and willing to work 
need become a beggar. There are also numerous and 
most excellent resources for the most helpless poor, so that 
the beggars who, under various pretences, beset the car- 
riage of the traveller, are, in reality, a class created by 
foreign travel — ^people who prefer begging of the " rich 
English" whom every summer brings to their fastnesses, 
to working for a living, or as town paupers. We have as 
yet seen here nothing like the beggary of France and 
Italy. 

After taking our cafe au lait and mountain bread, 
butter wid honey, in the shadow of the Brunig, we set 
off to cross the pass, the ladies taking chaises-a-porteurs 
the gentlemen only their alpenstocks. This pass is not a 
formidable one, except to ladies vsrho have just descended 
the Rigi on foot ; but the three leagues of steep rock- 
paths of that mountain, serve one for a week at least. 
We are not in climbing trim. 4- 

These chaises-d-porteurs are good things in their way, 
but no one woi^d choose to be carried by men whose 
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laborions breathing attests the painful nature of their ser- 
vice. Our four bearers were Jean Vogel and his three 
stout cousins, and they performed their duty cheerfully 
and well, passing the steepest ascents without a jar or 
a murmur, and treating us with wild Alpine songs, well 
sustained in three parts, at their resting-places. We can 
reconmiend them, as indeed we promised to do, to ladies 
who may need such services. 

The pass of the Brunig, though trifling in height and 
difficulty compared with many Alpine passes, is a very 
striking and beautiful one. Every possible variety of 
mountain and valley scenery occurs during the route. 
Fine old woods shade the Lungem side, and the path, 
narrow and cut in the solid rock, often skirts precipices 
terrific enough to satisfy any but very enterprising people. 
At the summit is a Swiss cottage charmingly placed, and 
here a fair damsel, in the costume of the district, serves 
the traveller with wine or milk, and soft, modest words 
and smiles. We thought we had rarely seen a more 
charming peasant. On a curious old press in the kitchen 
lay a musical instrument of a construction quite new to 
our party. It was something between harp and lyre, 
to be held in the hand, and played on with a fret or small 
bit of whalebone. The sound was that of a guitar, as 
we touched it ; but the brother who played upon it was 
in the fields, so we did not hear it properly. The strings 
were in pairs, and of different colors, and merely stretched 
across a frame, without sounding-board. 

After leaving this auberge the road descends very rap- 
idly through groves and glades towards the valley of the 
Aar, a deep and rapid stream which runs through the centre 
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of a vast plain in the midst of mountains. The vegeta- 
tion of this region is uncommonly luxuriant. Never were 
greener trees and grass ; and with the contrast of the 
dark firs on the sides of the barren precipices around, and 
the high, snow-covered peaks in the distance, the scene 
is of such beauty that one must be truly inspired to be 
able to give any idea of it in words. It is when we find 
ourselves in such positions that we can appreciate the 
genius of Byron, who often describes in a single line 
what whole pages could not give to the mind's eye so 
well. One can know nothing of the wonderful power and 
beauiy of Childe Harold till we have followed in the 
footsteps of the pilgrim. The poem is a miracle of de- 
scription. No traveller in the south of Europe should be 
without it, for it is a fountain of jdeasure at every stage 
of the journey. 

At Brientz, — a little old village, the greater part of 
whose houses look like old moss-covered rocks, by the 
lake side,— we stopt at a clean, well-ordered hotel, to wait 
ihe departure of the steamboat for Interlachen, and here 
we lunched on a gateau aux f raises — ^which proved to 
be just what is called. at the West a strawberry short- 
cake — a piece of pastry spread while it is hot with fresh 
strawberries and i^gar — ^no contemptible specimen of the 
Bri^itz cuisine. While we were taking this, with some 
limonade gazeuse, a drink somewhat resembling ginger 
beer, some young men placed themselves at a table in 
the porch where we were sitting, and called for wine and 
beer* These were served by a young, darK-eyed girl, 
wjhose reedy blushes showed tiiat she had not yet been 
hfixdenei by her occupaticnu We felt sorry, therefore, to 
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066 OkB rtid6 way in which she was treated by these yonng 
men, two of whom were Englishmen. They praised her 
Spaniaheyes, asked her many loud questions, and insisted 
upon her shaking hands with them, unmoved by the 
painful embarrassment evident in her looks and manner. 
One cannot help feeling indignant at such insolent cruelty, 
especially when one sees in it <me form of the evil which 
the stream of travel has inflicted upon simple and primi- 
tive Switzerland. Better to have lived on in hardy and 
innocent poverty, than learn to covet the foreign gold 
which brings curses with it. We have heard many things 
in Switzerland which convince us that the evil is deep 
and deadly. 

The Lake of Brientz is very much like many other 
Swiss lakes— a bright mirror for high, forest-crowned 
mountains, with shores cultivated wherever they admit of 
cultivation, and here and there a ruin of some strong- 
hold of the middle ages, or some spot consecrated by his- 
torical associations. It has the additional beauty of a 
fine cascade called the G-iesbach, well seen from the 
steamer as we pass, though many travellers make an 
especial trip from Interlachen to examine it more closely. 
We took on board a dozen or more of these, with alpen- 
stocks and sketch books, the ladies wearing the large, 
flat, Bernese hat, very generally adopted at Interlachen ; 
the gentlemen the white or grey — shapeless, but very con- 
venient — ^hat, cap, pillow, basket — ^what shall be its name, 
for its uses are legion — almost universally worn by trav- 
ellers of ail degrees in these days. The outline of a 
man's hat is a very important point in his general appear- 
Mice, and <^ a shocking bad hat'' is condemnatory of the 
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vhole'efifect ; but this is foigotten in Italy and Switzerland^ 
for the outline of these convenient head-pieces could be 
well drawn by a very unsteady hand. They are squeezed 
into every possible shape as oocasicm calls for a pillow, a 
cushion, or a stop-gap anywhere ; and they are worn in 
the podcet as often as on the l^ad. It is quite amus- 
ing to see a well-dressed man take out his hat, give it a 
shake, push out the crown a little, and put it on, as if it 
were the best looking thing in l^e world, when all the 
while it gives him the air of someHiing between bandit 
and beggar, spite of broadcloth and patent leather. But 
he has everybody to keep him in countenance. 

Interlachen has great natural beauty, and would be a 
charming place if it were not just what it is — a vulgar, 
impudent watering-place, full of all that makes watering 
places odious, and this in the very face of the Jung- 
frau, which looks sternly down upon the doings of the 
little wcMfld below — ^in vain. Interlachen has cjean and 
excellent hotels, pretty gardens, abundance of flowers, 
and, what is far more, trees worthy to stand in the sha- 
dow of the Alps. Here the elm, the walnut, the locust, the 
willow, the lime, are seen in their greatest perfection ; and 
the mountain-ash — just now splendid in scarlet clusters 
—-is like a sweet hostess welcoming foreign guests to her 
native home. A deep, rushing, roaring river adds to the 
interest of tixe scene, and fills the night with sad music. 
The Bernese maidens, in tlieir white folded sleeves, and 
their great shadowy hats, beautify the road as they pass, 
with their tall milk-pails on their shoulders, or large 
baskets of wild strawberries in their hands. But these 
attractions bring t(%etber a host of people, many with no 
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other objoot than to kill tune ; some to flirt secnrelyt 
same to exhibit dietoes of ¥^iich the fiist Moom was given 
to Londcm or Paris ; some merely to rest and take a new 
start for another portion of the Alps* The vicinity even 
(d sooh overpoweringly grand ofajeots as ihe High Alps, 
does little to redeem Interlachen finom a <^aracter of ex- 
cessive insipidity ; its very beanty, tame and sc^ n dis- 
pleasing, because of the saUimity afaoat it. The foot ol 
the Jnngfrau is about twelve or fifteen miles off, yet ti» 
snowy peak seems to overhang the town, and nothing 
else is wcarth looking at. This is nngraoiDas, but it is 
true. 

. We went to Lauterbrunnen yesterday, a mountain val- 
ley in whose bosom nestles a little dd village full of pri«> 
mitive people. It is so deep set that, we are tcdd, the 
inhabitants do not see the winter sun before noon, and 
even in summer have but a scanty leng& of day. They 
have plenty of goitres of course. We asked the landlady 
at the Hotel de Caprio<»^Q— a house <Hie might wipe 
from end to end with a camlHrio handkerchief — ^whether 
it was true, as we had heard— that in districts where the 
goitre is almost universal, it is even considered orna- 
mental. She said no, but alwajrs as a misfcnrtune, though 
it was shamefully ne^eoted while in the curable stage. 
When grown large it becomes almost hopeless, especially 
where the subject is somewhat advanced. This landlady, 
who was tending a fine brightHoyed baby, was beautifully 
dressed after the Bernese fashion. Her black bodice was 
of velvet, with a double row of silver buttons on each 
side, and quadruple silver diains so fastened to the bust 
and to the shoulder, that each parcel hung in a festoon 
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wd^ tjbe ami« This ^seems a maxk of rank, for otir 
landlady at Interlach^n is the only woman in the house 
who wears such, though all wear the costume of tiie eoun« 
^y. She has also the addition of a anall, black velvet 
e»pj set far back <hi the head, with a full frill of black 
lace at hask a quarter of a yard wide, which, as ^e 
posses the court*yard in the vidnd, waves and tosses as 
wildly as the mist on the mountains^ This seems to be 
ibe head-gear for the elder matrons, without distinction 
ef rank, though the quality of the material is very differ- 
«it in different cases. 

The drive along the bank of the Lutschine is most 
lovely. The rivcar— cwie of the wildest — ^is on the left, 
and the Alps, or ilieir spurs, on your right ; Jungfrau and 
^vechom in fron1>— seeming not far distant, and glittering, 
white— carrying the imagination off to northern realms, 
whose snows mortal foot never trod. Half way up the 
mountain on the right, amid melancholy firs, stands the 
castle of Unspunnen, where Byron conceived the idea oi 
Manfred. It is a noble ruin ; and the association adds 
ike i^agic element which is essential to sublimity. I had 
&acied Manfred's castle upon a more terrific height, but 
inM^nati<m need not ^oibeUish the view from this. It is 
at the very mouth of the Lauterbrunnen gorge, and ccan- 
D^mds the whole. Byron's journal at this place attests 
the impression made upon him. for a day — a whole 
day, — ^to spare for this single ruin. One never gets time 
to live poetry. 

Whatev^ comforts and advantages regular habits of 
life may bring with them elsewhere, I think the only way 
to travel satisfactorily in Switsserlaad would be to forget 
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dinner and lodging, and leave them to take oare of tkem- 
•elves. They are sure to interfere with everytiiing that 
is deli^tful. 

Interlachen has hardly made the pleasant impression on 
me that it onght, and an attempt to analyze the feeling 
with which I think of its misurpassed natural beauties, 
brings me back to the character of the people we met 
there. The moral atmosphere was repugnant, and iMs 
influence is so powerful, that the natural charms of tiie 
position are overcome by it, to a considerable degree. The 
company we happened to meet, were evidently of the 
hackneyed, blasS order; and, among those with whom we 
were thrown into daily contact, more than one seemed to 
us at least equivocal in point of social standing. The 
most conspicuous woman at Interlachen, was a French 
lady, of elegant appearance, whose dress and manner had 
a sort of daring which provoked remark and enquiry; 
and her travelling companion was an accomplished man^ 
much younger than herself, whcun she addressed and 
treated as her cousin — a title which nobody believed to be 
Intimately his. The lady was handsome and graceful, 
and would have been attractive, but for a certain hard- 
ness, and a haughty bearing which seemed to form part of 
a system of refined coquetry. She found fault with every- 
thing ; took many airs at table ; avoided all interchange 
of civilities with the ladies of the house, and lavished her 
fondness on a pretty Italian greyhound^ which, being ill, 
received the most devoted attention. I observed tiiat when 
she drove out with gentlemen, they smoked their cigars 
directly in her face. Perhaps it was but aJa American pre- 
judice that made this seem to me disrespectful, but it help- 
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ed, among many other things, to make me feel liiat the 
" handsome widow" as she was called, was a mere adven- 
tnresS. The "cousin" made masterly sketches of scenery, 
played the piano-forte, danced, and enacted the devoted 
lover. We have since heard that he had filled a high di- 
I^omatio station, but he did not seem more than twenty- 
five. 

Another oonspiouous character was an excessively ugly 
Englishwoman, of perhaps sixty, who affected airs of 
youth and simplicity ; wore a brilliant pink dress, flounced 
a Poutrance, and great rows of pink ribbon wherever they 
could be stuck; talked ridiculously of the great things 
she had seen and done elsewhere, and of the extreme 
"^etchedness of everything at Interlachen. She declar- 
ed that the very washerwOTnen were such "abominable 
wr^iches," that she did not dare wear a decent article 
while she remained there — ^they tore and stole her 
0{dendid laces and embroideries so horribly. She, too, 
had an " angelic dog" to which she devoted herself, and 
which she talked about incessantly. Something happen- 
ing to Hiis treasure one day, she made the most terrible 
ado ; wrung her hands, wept, and with her eyes upturned 
as if reproaehing the skies, exclaimed, "Ah — after all I 
have suffered, must Q-od bring me here to lose my darling 
dog !" She was a thoroughly impleasing person, for her 
cdUiness was unredeemed by even an appearance of good 
nature. 

There vms a wortiiy family of Lyonese — ^mother, daugh- 
ter and grandmother, who began the day about eight 
o'clock by playing draughts for a couple of hours before 
t^ir breakfast. Both mother and daughter did this, appa-* 
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rently with the most pkms desire to amuse the grand- 
mama, who neTer tired One of these good ladies — &oj 
were all very sociable and good-homored — asked me, in 
the eoarse of oonversati<Hi, whether we had really come 
all the way from America. When I had satisfied her on 
this point, she wished farther to know wheth^ it was 
also fame that we had crossed the ocean for no other par* 
pose than Iq see Eorope. Being assored of tiiis, — at 
least as well as mere assertion conld voach ^ a thing 
natarally incredible, — she asked, with a polite "Pardon!" 
whether it was trae, as she had heard, that in Am^ioa 
spinadi was merely boiled in water, instead of beii^ 
stewed in gravy as in Europe ! My answer to this ques* 
tion, capped the climax of astonishment. She called her 
mother, and conveyed the informatics to her, eliciting the 
" Ah roon Dien !" which is the sole resource of the French 
language in such oases. So this way of co(ddng spinach 
is set down as Ihe American symbol, in the minds of the 
Lyonese ladies. If they should undertake to describe us 
Indian fashion, it would be in the act of putting their 
favorite vegetable into a fluid too insijud to be recognized 
in the French cuisine. 

The rude young men we had seen at Brientz, were at 
Interlachen, and rude there, too. We found that one of 
them, a rich, silly young Englishman, had only a week 
before married the daughter of the inn-keeper at Meyrin- 
gen. He brought the poor girl to Interlachen, a few days 
after, and she was the object of much remark at the table 
d'hote. She was a girl of hardly eighteen years old, of 
ihe commonest manners and appearance, and not very 
dean. One could not look upon her without piiy , for it 
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wqaired very little penetration to see through the young 
profligate with whom she had been weak enough to unite 
herself. Such marriages are but too common in Switzer- 
land, since certain portions of the country have become 
the resort of rich, idle and unprincijded. pec^le from ike 
great cities. 

We had dancing in the evening, when a young Russian 
gentleman played the piano forte, and the widow, in most 
picturesque costume, waltzed and Polka'd with all the 
gentlemen in turn. Alter she was tired, the young men 
brought in the house-maids, in full Bernese dress, and 
danced with them— a custom of the country, we were 
told, but the aspect of the thing soon grew unpleasing to 
us, and we withdrew. 

Another evening amusement was the playing and sing- 
ing of 8onm blind people, under the windows. Their 
music was sweet but melancholy. The singing of several 
Swiss songs, by a man who imitated a woman's voice and 
style of singing to perfection, was most wonderful, and 
would have been delightful too, if we had not known the 
reality. It became painful from the idea of great effort. 
He used so well the male and female voice alternately, 
we had at first supposed there were several performers. 

There was an exhibition of conjuring-tricks, in a grove 
near one of the hotels, where we saw paving-stones split 
by a blow of the fist, and many other things equally won- 
derful. The artist was assisted by his wife — a woman 
who looked too good for the mortifying office of carrying 
round the hat for contributions. The company, made up 
of deputations from the several hotels — ^was seated on. 
benches placed in a hollow square on the grass ; the gen- 
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ilemen smoking qnite at ease. The poor oonjnrer did 
not make a great deal of money, but I shall always be- 
lieve that he did actually split the paving-stones, witU 
his clenched hand, gaarded only by a pocket handker- 
chief carefully wound about it. I am one of the specta- 
tors whom such magicians love. The collections were 
pitiably small, and the company the dullest looking peo- 
ple that could be. 

There are a few rather tempting shops, at Interlachen^ 
where Swiss wooden ware of the most exquisite delicacy 
and grace, and beautiful things in agate, cornelian, chal- 
cedony, and other rich materials, are to be had, and gene- 
rally at moderate prices. We go in to look, and remain 
to buy. It is necessary to keep constantly in mind the 
disadvantage of adding to one's luggage, and the annoy- 
ance of custom-house exactions on all these pretty things ; 
for the spending of no great amount of money in them 
may involve one in a good deal of unexpected expense 
and trouble. 
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THUN. 

Aug. 2. — ^An expressive and exquisitely finished minia- 
ture of all Switzerland — ^the very ideal of Swiss scenery 
brought into the smallest possible compass — is found here, 
in this lake and town of Thun, whither we have come 
this blessed morning from Interlachen. The drive from 
that spoiled Paradise to this Paradise not yet spoiled, (as 
fer as we can see,) is very pleasatit, especially when 
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we oame by the ^e oi that great river, or whatever the 
rnshing, brimming, laughing, tumbling water may be 
called that connects Thun with Brientz, exploitee in all 
sorts of ways by the inhabitants. On the borders of the 
lake we found a little steamer lying, with no passengers, 
almost, and an air of perfect leisure. The captain sat 
smoking on the deck, and a great dog was chained near 
the stem. The appointed hour had already passed, but 
there seemed no idea of setting out. In a little while the 
steamer moved, apparently of her own accord, and wo 
went lounging down the lake, with full opportunity to 
admire the lovely shores. Before many minutes, however, 
the wind freshened, and being quite in our teeth, soon 
made such a pother that there was no longer any pleasure 
on deck. The awning was taken down, and I was fain 
to retreat to the dreary cabin, where with a Bible for my 
pillow I went quietly to sleep, leaving more devoted wor- 
shippers of the picturesque to ^^ pursue the triumph and 
partake the gale." 

I crept out again as we neared the landing at Thun, and 
perhaps the delight of that view, fresh as it seemed after 
the rest my eyes and senses had enjoyed, was quite as 
great in amount as could have been gathered by the 
attention of the whole voyage. Looking back from Thun, 
the Jungfrau, the Finster Aarhorn, Eigher and Monch are 
all visible — ^white, oh! how white — ^in the splendid sun- 
shine^ and in contrast with the green hills below, and the 
deep blue lake just ruffled by the wind. The town itself 
is beautiful, unique; the narrow approach to it, through 
ijMiich the bofit floats slowly, is sown with flcwers to the 
water's edge, A new castellated villa building for some 
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lacky banker; pretty gardens, with vines and arbors; 
meadows with herds feeding; filing-boats with their 
quaint tackle ; and peasant maidens fit to be firamed at 
onoe — Thun, who can ever forget thee ! 

We dined at a great empty hotel, placed like a smn- 
mer*hoase, in the midst of a garden ; our only companions 
at table being an old gentleman that looked like a super- 
annuated ecclesiastic, and talked with the hard worldly 
shrewdness of a thorough man of the world, and a Scotch- 
man, shrewd enough, but plainer and I should think wor- 
thier. The dinner was a formal, rather melancholy affair, 
for the diminution of travel leaves hotel-keepers and their 
satellites in no great spirits. After dinner we went 
exploring, and ascending a commanding height, tried to 
get into a beautiful old castle (700 years old say the 
books,) but could not, the prefet or some equally impor- 
tant public functionary having taken up his abode there. 
But at the top of the long flights of stone steps by which 
we had climbed to this stronghold, we foimd an old 
church, locked up in the churlish Protestant fetshion, but 
surrounded by a grave-yard beautifully kept as a garden, 
with shrubbery and flowers. Here we roamed about 
awhile, the sacristan following us with most amusing 
pertinacity, fearing we should be inclined to trespass on 
his rose-buds. When he was obliged to turn his eyes 
away for a few moments, his wife, armed with her spec- 
tacles and knitting-needles, mounted guard in his stead. 
The edge of this pretty enclosure overlooks the castle 
wall, and two of the outer towers or bastions are con- 
vertel into summer-houses, or pavilions, firom which to 
enjoy the prospect. They overlook the town and ihB 
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lake, and all tibie deUoious featcures ctf the Tiew. I was 
sorry to see the carriage, with F.*s vulgar face, waiting 
at the foot of the steep for as. 

We rode to Berne in three honrs, through a road that 
would be called charming anywhere else, but which 
seemed tame after the Alps. The hills faded away grad- 
ually on each side, until the scenery was more like Italy 
tiian Switzerland, perhaps more- like that of New Eng- 
land than either. At last we came down upon Berne, 
which seems to have slipped from the table land into a 
hollow, through dieer dullness and want of taste. 



BERNE 

Berne would not, perhaps, be considered by all trav- 
ellers as the ugliest of towns ; but as I try my best to 
tell the truth, and to give, as Eothen says, my real im- 
pressions, " and not those which would be experieneed by 
any well-constituted mind," I must needs call it so. It 
has a Dutch ugliness, — ^the last superlative. The houses 
are of stone, and well built ; but where pillars are r^ 
quired the Bernese put buttresses, sloping outward to the 
ground, in an Egyptian, tomb-like style, very displeasing 
to the eye in glancing up a long street. Then the foun- 
tains, which, being abundant, ought to beautify the place, 
are a positive deformity and annoyance, from the hideous 
images which crown them, and the coarse mode in which 
they dispense their waters. Not one in the whole place 
has an effort at decoration which is not worse thaa xu>- 
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thing, and most of them have stataes a fcdrepeur. The^ 
are so arranged that much of the dirtiest kitohen work is 
performed around their brinks, by the bluff, mannish wo- 
men of the place, some dressed in the Bernese oostume, but 
many in the most slovenly kitchen-maidish gear of other 
countries, so that there is not even the redeeming feature 
of pretty humanity, or even nationality, to compensate 
for stone ugliness. 

Everything artificial about the town is in point of 
taste quite in keeping with the fountains. The cIock| 
whose ingenious mechanism is one of the glories of the 
Bernese, is studiously innocent of any attempt at beauty 
of form. The old fellow who yawns at the conclusion of 
the hour, the imps who strike the bell, the figure in the 
turret above who makes believe to strike, even the very 
cock that sleepily flaps, not claps his wings — all are of 
egregious ugliness ; to be surpassed only by an antique 
Goliath in wood that frightens you firom a niche in a 
tower not far off, calling, as one of our party says, fwr a 
new David. Then the bears which are cherished by the 
city — on account of some feeling of brotherhood, perhaps — 
mump sulkily in a deep paved hollow, growing fat upon 
the cakes and apples ^thrown to them by visitors, but 
never doing the least thing in the way of amusing trick 
in return. There is a public walk which is pretty, for 
it is hard to spoil trees, and the people have not, happily, 
thought proper to make them correspond with their stat- 
uary ; and in the wall which surrounds this sole exception 
to the ugliness of the city, there is a tablet telling the 
wonderful story of the escape of a young man, whose horse 
jumped wiUi him over the parapet, 9heer 1C6 feet to the 
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riaeet below, and was dashed to pieces, while the rider 
escaped nnhurt. The youth became a priest, aii^ lived 
thirty years afterwards. 

The principal church has a fine organ, and there are many 
excellent charitable institutions, and no doubt much solid 
merit at Berne, but I had time only for the impressions 
which a passer-by receives in walking about the town for 
a few hours. 

We had chosen to go to the Couronne rather than to the 
more celebrated hotel, the Faucon ; and we congratulated 
ourselves afterwards, when our English friends of the 
Eigi, whom we encountered again at Berne, told us they 
found the Faucon dirty, and that they had a "grubby" 
dinner. The Couronne is clean and comfortable ; lighted 
with gas ; furnished with plenty of good easy sofas and 
lounges in the salle^-manger^ where we had a cosy tea 
out of a pretty tea-service. The bedrooms are like all we 
have yet seen on this side the Alps ; furnished with what- 
ever is absolutely needful, but totally lacking the air of 
comfort which disposes one to quiet sleep. No roadside 
tavern in the back-woods looks barer than the sleeping- 
rooms of the great hotel de la Couronne at Berne. 

The most comfortable looking thing I saw at Berne 
was a great, clean, stone-paved pool, in which horses were 
washed and seemed to enjoy themselves. Streams of 
water run from fountain to fountain down the middle of 
the main streets, but they are carefully made ugly. I felt 
glad to go on to Freiburg, or anywhere, for all is a cofUrC' 
poil where the eye seeks in vain for a pleasant resting- 
place. 

FrcMn Berne to Freiburg, the drive is not particularly 
8* 
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interesting ; Irat it is quite worth while to stop at Frei- 
burg to see her grand suspension bridges,— one of which 
is the longest in the world,— and to hear her grand 
organ. The town is situated partly in the great gorge 
which renders these bridges necessary ; and our Hotel— -the 
Zahringer Hof— on the brink of this gorge, in full sight of 
both bridges. But it rained furiously all the afternoon of * 
our arrival, so that we saw little of the place besides 
what could be seen from our windows, though we did 
manage to get to the church, where thb organist, M. Yogtj 
showed off his instrument in a very masterly way, giving 
us thunder that threatened to rend the arches, and again 
notes soft as those of the despairing dovew^ The imitation 
of a woman's voice was wonderful, quite deceptive indeed, 
for we fancied that some contralto singer was adding her 
best notes to the harmony. Then we had a full military 
band, with trumpets; and, to conclude, an air of Paisiel- 
lo's with variations. The orga.n is said to be the first in 
Europe, after that of Haarlem, and we can easily believe 
it. It has 7800 pipes, some of them 32 feet long. It is 
not heard to the best advantage when we go on purpose 
to a cold, empty church, and sit down to listen criticdly ; 
but one could not be mistaken as to the great power and 
sweetness of the tones. The church is po(Hr looking, and 
is moreover deformed by the introduction of a sort oi 
pews — ^very unusual in a Catholic dmroh. One of the 
doors is ornamented, so to speak, with grot.esque carvings 
of the Last Judgment, wherein the artist has labored to 
express the vulgar physical notion of final happiness and 
misery ; St. Peter figuring as the dispenser of the one, 
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and a Tery starange looking de^, with a pig's Head, of Hie 
olher. 

Freibnrg is a Catholic town, and contains a number 
of convents. It was a s^(»^;fadid of the Jesuits Icmg 
after they had been drivwi out of Ihe greater |>art of 
Switzerland. Hieir seminary is now emply, however— 
* a great fitctory-boking building, on a height beycHul the 
town. We saw but few priests of any kind ; but plenty 
of crosses in and about the place. The cM wall and its 
firequent towers form a picturesque and striking addition 
to the rest of the quaint antique architecture of Frei- 
huTg ; and oa the whole the old town interested us xwt a 
little. 

An andent tree, propped by stone pillars, is the memo- 
rial of a tradition very similar to that to which Macau- 
lay's fine ballad of the battle of the Lake Regillus owes 
its chief interest. It is said that on the day of the bloody 
battle of Morat, (1476,) a young man covered with blood 
rode furioudy into Freiburg, and having collected all his 
remaining strengfli to shout " victory !" fell dead in the 
siareet. In his hand was found a bra];ich of the lime tree, 
whk)h the iuhabitcmts piously planted, and have guarded 
to thiff day witii a care which does ihem honor. Oae 
cannot pass the venerable memento without a feeling par- 
taking of awe. The battle of Morat, by which son» 
20,000 men were left dead on the field, is perhaps ad 
wcMrthy of such a tradition as any one in history. 

The Zahiinger Hof is an excellent hotel, clean, lights 
airy, and well-attended. There is a fine terrace (wrna- 
mented with flowering plants, commanding the best view 
of the two bridges and of the valley, shut in by heights 
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onsted widi dd toweiB, and walls no lox^^er a^oiUble 
for defence, though far from useless in furnishing fortih a 
picture. But how it did rain all the time we were at 
Freiburg ! The narrow idq>ing street up whidi we went 
to the Cathedral, was a perfect sluice ; and we could 
hardly see the houses on each side for the heavy shower. 
We WMit about the flower-lined terrace with umbrellas, . 
peei»ng out at the bridges — a most ludicrouefy melan- 
choly way of enjoying a fine prospect 

At the taMe d'hote we encountered same Americaas 
whom we did not know, and an English gentleman and 
his son, who interested us not a little. The father, who 
was evidently a man of genius and educaticm, seemed 
afflicted with that sad form of mania which bemoans it- 
self incessantly over injuries and misfortunes, real or 
imaginary ; cursing the light, the world, the whcde 
course and current of human things, all the while be- 
lieving itself profoundly pious and submissive. Our 
hearts ached for this poor soul, wasted and worn, nearly 
deaf and not &r from blind, yet retaining the sense of 
taste in its keenest power — a circumstance whidi he 
bitterly regretted, declaring that it assimilated him with 
the animals, the nobler powers having decayed. He told 
the stcHry of his sufferings in elegant and highly poetical 
l&iignage, using expressicms quite startling from their 
force, and exhibiting in various ways the sad spectade of 
a fine, strong, and highly-cultivated mind in ruins through 
sympathy with the perishable body. His c»riginal illness, 
he said, was caused by extreme imprudence and willful 
folly in over-exerting himself during an ascent of Vesu- 
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tinsy many years ago. We rose from diimer vn& sad 
hearts. 



W^MV»»W%^^^/»»»^^»^»»^M» » W^»>A^^V»»VV» 



BULLE. 

August 4. — ^We had a pleasant drive hither, although 
the weather was so oool that we were fain to get out and 
walk occasionally, to warm ourselves. All the peasants, 
male and female, that we meet to-day, have the head 
bound with a handkerchief of scarlet cotton — a pretty 
dbange from butterfly cap* and round hats. This stone 
village of Bulls looks all Sunday, as to the business doi^ 
in it. A great cart, loaded with some three or four hun- 
dred Grayere cheeses, makes its slow way up the street ; 
and far off, down in a smooth meadow, partitioned ready 
for a fair or cattle-show, women are hanging out dozens 
of those same scarlet handkerchiefs, which seem to light 
up all that corner of the landscape. Our dining-room 
is hung with the gayest Turkish paper, and on the flocnr 
tUKier the table is a drugget, of one of the common pat- 
terns so often used for the same purpose at home. Won- 
derful, how so slight a circumstance tamq^rts us back at 
<mce, making nothing of that great ocean Ihat lies be* 
tween ! Bulle will always look pleasant in memory from 
this little accident of association. 
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VEVAY. 

Thb drive from Bulle to Vevay is charming. It 
rained a little, so that we were obliged to have the car- 
riage closed, and could not walk, as we like to do ; bat 
we read Childe Harold aloud, and got our ideas in order 
for Lake Leman, the approach to which is by a road of 
Alpine zigzags or tourniquets, constructed at the cost of 
great labor and outlay. The hill is faced with vineyards, 
so that as you look back and up— and to look back you 
must look up— you see only one green expanse, so steep 
is the acclivity. The town of Vevay, and some villages 
adjacent, are picturesque enough, viewed from these 
heights ; but one looks beyond, to the lake, to the rocks 
of Meillerie, to Chillon, to the Alps, with intense inter- 
est ; for Mont Blanc is yet unvisited, and poetry has 
bathed this whole beautiful scene in that purple light 
which no sunshine can bestow. We gaze and gaze, and 
desire to be allowed, silent and motionless, to bring to- 
gether into one focus all the elements of the pleasure 
which such things give. But onward go the relentless 
wheels ; slope after slope L«i passed ; a pretentious villa, 
in high habitable order, meets us at one turn—* group of 
Cantonniers mending the road, at another ; and soon we 
go clattering over the rough stone pavement of Vevay to 
an enormous hotel — the antipodes of romance and senti- 
ment. 

A great hotel is a good thing enough sometimes ; in 
tiie main street of a great city, for instance, or when one 
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is travelling with a distant object, so that getting over 
Ihe rood is the sole ajfFair. But one of these proud, cold, 
heartless, frivolous strongholds of all that is worldly, is 
the climax of impertinence on the shore of Lake Leman, 
whose charm lies in the holy quiet of Nature, in the 
associations of poetry, the idea of rural simplicity, the 
silent sense of Grod's presence and love. If one could only 
find lodging in scmie unpretending nook, where the spirit 
of the scene should be uncontradicted by all the indoor 
influences, how would the pleasure of a s<^oum here be 
enhanced ! 

The vexation of such t position is to me indescribable. 
One cannot even stir out without encountering the least 
interesting people in the world ; the long hours spent at 
lable pass in the emptiest talk, or the most fruitless 
silence. If there were a hope that by outstaying this 
vapid company one could possess one's soul in quiet for a 
day, patience would be easy. But the certainty that 
to-morrow, if it bring^ change, will but render it neces- 
sary to become reconciled to new ills of the same sort, 
takes away all encouragement to passive endurance. I 
shidl be as glad to leave Vevay, as I was desirous to see 
it. Not that I have a word to say against the Trois 
Couronnes, as a hotel. It is clean, and well enough 
ordered, in its way ; and its immense corridors, and 
hard^to*find stairs, are incidental to its over-grown size. 
I detest the class, and only find this particular specimen 
especially disagreeable because it is an ancMnaly just 
here ; an unscientific discord, which can never resolve it^ 
self into the harmony of heaven, in ike midst of whidi 
it impudently stands. I longed to say with Dominie 
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Suiq)0eii, '^ Conjaro te !" and see it disappear into the 
earth. The cmly pleasant association I hare with the 
Trois Cooronnes, relates to the delightful lapfol of let- 
ters whidi F. brought us from Geneva. We had been 
without news for a month. Who can tell tilie thrill which 
letters from homes aoross the ooean bring with them ? 

CHILLON. 

All the romance that had been fitaen, or forced back 
upon its source by that great solecism of a hotel at Ye- 
vay, began its natural flow again when we found our- 
salves in a comfortable open carriage, under a mild and 
cheering sun, on our way to Martigny, through a road 
which may truly be called one bower of beauty for mile 
after mile. But we could not help laughing when we read 
Byron's description of Clarens. If the " trees take root 
in lore," they certainly have a very ordinary growth 
afterwards ; and we sought in vain for " the young breath 
of passionate thought," among the men-women, who 
were toiling in the fields like beasts of burden, and the 
bluff men-men that allowed them to do it, while they 
stood smoking their odious pipes under every door-way^ 
In truth, Byron raved about Clarens because Bousseau had 
raved about it before him ; and Rousseau's desc^ptions of 
floenery are notoriously so imaginative that one is at a 
loss to trace, among the actualities of nature, a feature of 
what he saw. We hear of a fine, hearty old Swiss pas- 
tor at Montreux, who embodies our idea of that character 
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pretly well ; bat we have not seen him, nor indeed any* 
body else that interests us much. 

The walls of Chillon gleam white, both in and out of 
the water, not far from Vevay. The castle stands iso- 
lated, and is approached from the land by a bridge and 
causeway, the water washing against its walls all round. 
Its appearance is not exactly according to the romance 
idea of an old castle ; for instead of battlements we have 
high peaked roofe, over tower and turret, bartizan and 
wall. It is, nevertheless, a beautiful object, and in ad- 
mirable keeping with the surrounding scenery, which has 
rather the softness of Italy than the frowning aspect we 
associate with castle-sites. 

It is asserted that Byron knew nothing of the tradition 
which gives the castle so sacred an interest for the Swiss. 
He lived near the place, and visited it often. The prisons 
suggested to him the idea of a prisoner, and his touching 
story is the creation of his own brain and sympathies, — 
at least it is so believed in the neighborhood. The guide 
shows the great English poet's name out in the stone pil- 
lar with his own hand, and declares that Byron used to 
come over from his house near Vevay, and spend two 
days at a time at the castle ; but that the story of Bon- 
nivard had no connection with the poem now inseparable 
from the gray towers. Be this as it may, the castle is a 
poem, according to the definition of certain schools. It is 
one of the few things of the kind that do not disappoint. 
It is in excellent preservation, and retains many marks ol 
great antiquity. The real history of it is this ; — ^Found- 
ed, as there is good reason to believe, in 816, it received 
large and important additions in 1238, in the reign of 
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Amadens IV. of Savoy, who used it as a state prison 
Previous to his day, its crypts are said to have served ad 
a place of meeting to Christians in times of persecution. 
While the Grenevese were under the Savoyard yoke, Bon- 
nivard, prior of St. "Victor, a patriot such as Switzerland 
has not seldom produced, offended the reigning sovereign, 
by exciting his countrymen to shake off the burthen of 
foreign dominion. Venturing to travel through Savoy, he 
was seized by the duke's emissaries, and hurried off se- 
cretly to the dungeons of Chillon. Here he was kept six 
years, chained to one of the low pillars that support the 
arched roof; and so closely that he could not walk com- 
pletely round the pillar, but was obliged to return before 
he had made the circuit. At length liberty triumphed. 
The Swiss drove out the Savoyards from all but Chillon, 
and their first care was to release their heroic country- 
man. An army of seven thousand Bernese besieged the 
castle on the land side, while the galleys of the Grenevese 
attacked it from the Lake, and strong as it was, com- 
pelled it to surrender. A party rushed to the dungeon. 
"Bonnivard! tu est libre I'' **Et Geneve ?'* was the 
reply. The answer he received was astounding. While 
the patriot had been living a twilight life, seeing no face 
but his jailer's, and almost forgett'ng the use of speech 
in the absence of human communication, Greneva, which 
he had left Catholic, had become Protestant, and his 
eountrymen, for whose sake he had endured this long ex- 
ile, had freed themselves from the Savoyard yoke, and 
risen up an independent naticm. Bonnivard enjoyed trust 
and power in his native city fof the rest of his life, and 
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• 

has ixmsecrated the castle of Chillon for ever in the heart 
of every true Grenevan. 

The castle is now used chiefly as an arsenal, and a 
person of no little intelligence is entrusted with the care 
of it, to whom the traveller is indebt^ for as minute dn 
account as he may desire of its history and various uses. 
We were ushered by this seneschal into a paved court- 
yard, and through an arched door, at once down into the 
vaults, which are on a level with the surface of the Lake. 
These are extraordinarily dry, the walls being built of tufa, 
a kind of volcanic stone, and foimded on the living rook 
which forms the base of the Lake at that point. No 
symptom of dampness appears, although the light is ad- 
mitted only through a few narrow loop-holes, far from 
the floor, and on a levd with tiie surface of the ground, 
and partly overgrown with grass and weeds, l^ere are 
the " seven columns, massy and gray," spoken off by 
the poet ; and the wave ripples audibly as it did on the ear 
of Bonnivard. Several of the columns have iron rings in 
them, at about the distance of two feet from the ground ; 
but one is pointed out with great confidence as having 
been Bonnivard's ; and about this the stony floor is worn 
in deeper hollows, and on its surface not the spaoe of the 
quarter of an inch is without its carved name, showing 
the length of time during which the prison has been an 
object of interest. 

One wants to be alone on this spot ; to have time and 
leave to bring back the prisoner to see him cast his eye 
upward to that narrow streak of light, try once more 
the length of his chain, turn abruptly at its rude bidding, 
strive for the thousandth time to read, by the ^< dull, im- 
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I^risoned raj/' the lines inscribed on the appoBiie wall 
then stretch himself on the ground with a sigh, and pre 
pare for another long, tedious night, unlighted by any 
lamp save that of Hope. • The presence of a guide, intel 
ligent though he be, does not assist the imagination ; but 
happily Chillon requires as little effort as any place beau* 
tified by a heroic tradition. It speaks for itself, — ^tells its 
own story most remarkably. The intent of these vaults 
is so evident, that one cannot but people them with suf- 
ferers under feudal tyranny ; and the undoubted au- 
thenticity of the story of the Christian patriot has hardly 
greater reality to the mind of the spectator than that 
which we owe to the genius of tiie poet. Byron wrote a 
sonnet on the true story after he learned it, concluding 
ttmsi 

Chillon ! thy prison is a holy place, 
And thy sad floor an altar ; for U was trod 

Until his very steps have left a trace, 
Worn, as if thy cold pavement were a sod. 

By Bonnirard ! May none those marks efl&ce, 
For they appeal from tyranny to God. 

The sonnet is not very remarkable for vigor or origin- 
ality, but it is redeemed by the concluding line. Though 
suggested by a noble reality, it is not more like truth than 
the pathetic fiction of the other poem : 

«* We were seven who now are one ; 

Six in youth and one in age 
Finished as they had begun, 

Proud of persecution's rage ; 
One in fire, and one in field, 
Their belief with blood have sealed : 
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Djin^ as their fa&mv died, 
For the God their foes denied, 
Three were in a dungeon cast, 
Of whom this wreck is left the last/* 

Near ChiUon, it is quite true that the Lake is a thou* 
•and feet deep, though not exactly where 

'* the fathom-line was sent 
From Chillon^s snow-white battlement.'^ 

It is at MeiUerie, opposite. 

Before we reached the dungeon, our guide took us into 
a still more fearful place, from which a stone stair led 
up to the Hall of Justice, in the castle above. Near the 
foot of these stairs, amcmg masses of the solid rock, is a 
great irregularly-shaped block of marble, on which tradi- 
tion says that two thousand Jews were beheaded in 
feudal times, -ostensibly on account of their religion, but 
in reality for the sake of the gold of which they were 
known to be possessed, which excited the cupidity of the 
rapacious nobles. A little further on, just at the foot of 
the steps, is a deep arch in the wall, which formerly con- 
tained an image of the Virgin, before which the con- 
demned were allowed to pray before death ; and opposite, 
a black beam on which they were hung. It was curious 
that when we first passed through the vaults we were 
not able to discern this beam, which is situated in a re- 
cess, but after we had gone further and returned, we saw 
it with such clearness that we could hardly believe it to 
be the same towards which we had strained our eyes in 
vain. Our guide smiled at this, for he was accustomed 
to observe the effect of habit upon the eye. In like man- 
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ner we were able, on retaming, to read ilie minute carv* 
ings on the dungecn walls, which at first seemed illegible. 
There were Byron, Leigh Hmit, and many other wdl- 
known names ; and there was also d r yd e n, which it is 
as well to believe an autograph, if we can, since sudi is 
the 'faith of the place. 

After we had examined the whole extent of these 
massy crypts, the great columns of which rest oq rou^ 
pedestals of living rock, while the vaulting overhead is 
in groined arches, we were shown the state chambers of 
the Duke and Duchess of Savoy, who at one time inhab- 
ited the castle. These are finished in the taste of &e 
times, with wooden ceilings, a good deal carved, and 
some little attempt at ornament about the walls and 
windows. The hall of audience, a very large chamber, 
with an immeiise fire-place, is surrounded with coats of 
arms, painted on the wall during the dominion of the 
Bernese, eadi governor having added his own arms, namie, 
and inscription. After this^ we saw the armory; but 
varieties of cannon and military equipm^its are not 
particularly interesting to us, and we passed on to 
the Chambre des Oubliettes^ whose massive oaken door, 
studded and bound with iron, led us to expect terrible 
things within. There was a small aperture in this door, 
about as high as one's face, closed on the outside by a 
small door equally massive, having great inm clamps and 
hinges, and a hook and staple in proportion. This was 
for private and unexpected observation of the prisoner 
within, and the interior arrangements were not such as 
to disappoint the imagination after this preparation. 
There was, as usual, a niche in the wall for the image of 

t 
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tbe Virgin, and in fnmt of it a trap-door, to look down 
throngh which made one giddy. Hither prisoners of 
state (often those who had been snatched from family and 
friends, and immured without trial or show of jostice — for 
sach was the practice of the lawless times 'v^^ien ChiUon 
was used as the prison-house of feudal tyrants) were 
brought, and made to kneel in prayer, before the sem* 
blanee of all that the Cath(dic imagines of love and 
mercy* At a signal, the trap-door fell, and the unhappy 
wretdi was dashed to pieces on a stone floor fifty feet be^ 
low. It is strange that there should be a sort of fascina- 
tion about such horror ; but one gazes and gazes into the 
abyss, with an intense effort to imagine all the dread par- 
ticulars of the scene, as if longing to look upon that which 
jGreezes the Uood in the mere description. 

The more we see and hear of feudal practices, as we 
travel in this part of Europe, the more detestable they 
seem ; and we marvel that even poetry and romance can 
have thrown any charm over realities so odious. These 
mi^ciGms have, however, shown us principally the better 
side ; the hospitality, the gallantry, the generosity, the 
pourage, the fidelity unto death-— of the splendid robbers, 
and pious and amiable tyrants, under whose sway the 
south of Europe groaned so long. We see the castle 
with its outer and inner oourt, its moat and drawbridge, 
its round towers, and massive walls ; and Chillon is now, 
just as it stands, all that one could desire in these re- 
elects ;«but one sees gallant knights in the courts, a 
white-hairad warden at the door, a bountiful table spread 
within, at which all com(»rs are entertained, and lovely 
ladies presiding at the feast, to which their presence 
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brings delicacy and grace. We see not the dungeons, the 
hall of pretended trial, the gallows, the oubliettes, the 
chamber of torture, which we have not yet mentioned, 
but which, nevertheless, still exists at Chillon, with its 
stake, its pulleys, and the marks of flame and of hot 
irons, trying human flei^ and courage, when opinions, or 
when gdd was in question. 

All writers of romance, except Scott, have given decep- 
tive pictures of feudal times and manners ; and even he, 
tiiough he laid bare in Ivanhoe some of the deepest hor- 
rors and blackest abuses of the system, has not been able 
to prevent the lustre of his own imagination from throw- 
ing a certain charm about the whole, even when he was 
exposing its worst portions. The poor and accidental 
virtue of aggressive bravery had an overpowering charm for 
him ; and the same feeling which induced him to prepare 
for a duel in the decline of life, and when his. reputation 
was in its fullest splendcnr, led him to overrate the dignity 
and importance of whoever possessed this quality, and to 
tolerate for its sake much that was wrong both in princi- 
ple and practice. But peace to the mighty master ! He 
has added largely to the pleasure and improvement of the 
world ; and the traveller in Europe has especial reason to 
remember him with gratitude, for the great charm with 
which his works have invested history, and for that gene- 
ral education of the imagination which fits one for seeing 
with interest all that is leffc of feudal times. Not a few 
unscholarly persons are free to confess that they owe 
most of their knowledge of modem history to Shakspeeure 
and Scott, who resemble each other in more particulars 
than some people think. 
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We had Byron's poem with us, and compared the locals 
minutely. Nothing could be more accurate. The little 
island, with its three trees, is as remarkable in the lake 
as in the poem. 



TO MARTIGNY. 

At St. Maurice is a Sardinian custom house, and I 
was pleased with the idea of being once more within the 
dominions of Carlo Alberto, where I have been longing to 
ever since I left them, but before long, the tower-like 
head-dresses of the women, and the prevalence of the 
dreadful goitre, gave us to understand that we had en- 
t^ed the canton of Vallais ; the road having crossed the 
Sardinian fronti^ only at a comer. The appearance of 
the people of the Vallais is most wretched, — a sad con- 
trast to the bowery road through which we pass. Every- 
body begs, or looks as if he had a natural license to beg ; 
and scarce a throat is without its goitre, while many faces 
exhibit painful marks of imbecility. 

This subject of goitre is of course the theme of much 
speeulation among medical men and good citizens in 
Switzeriand. The opinion seems, after ample research 
and observation, to settle on an atmospheric cause ; those 
positions which are prevented by higher ground from due 
mrculation of air being foimd to suffer most from goitre. 
Higher and lower the disease diminishes, or is unknown. 
Among the Alps there are many valleys thus shiit in, and 
it is here that the wretched inhabitants, poor and unenlight- 
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ened, go on from generation to generatioR, snflTering under 
the dreadfdl Tisitation, until cretinism becomes established, 
under which the human character is almost lost. It 
is a certain cure,— for children and young people, — ^to 
remove them to the mountains or to the plains, and 
give them, at the same time, instruction and employ- 
ment ; and several institutions are now on foot v^th this 
object. 

A strange feature of the disease is the indifference with 
which it is regarded by Hie people themselves. "We had 
even heard that a great sack under the chin was ocm- 
sidered an ornamental appendage ; but our hostess at Lau- 
terbrunnen denied this. I fancy the notion may hate 
some foundation in the fact that a goitre of uncommon 
size is a good possession for the road-side beggar, since it 
makes the pity of the traveller inevitable. A certain pun- 
ster suggests that the term valley4udinarians may have 
had its origin here. 

At Aigle, a tolerably clean town, we bought a bottiie of 
vin d?Yvoume on account of its reputation ; but we did 
not find it any better than that which was fiirnii^ied at 
Bex, where are the Diablerets and their salt-wcHrks, and 
where we dined very tolerably in a oouniary tavern that 
reminded me of the western wilds, tiiough our allowunce 
of clean plates would have made the hair of any western 
damsel stand on end. We often speculate as to where 
sudi copious supplies of crockery can come from ; and 
have concluded that the same individuals must return, 
again and again, to swell the procession, as in the march 
of theatrical armies. This luxury is no more stinted in 
the poorest little country town of Europe than in the 
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<Aties; and nowhere is a meal served without napkins 
— Q. custom we would gladly see established in our own 
country towns. 

The food that is ihus served is often inferior in quality 
to that which is offered to the traveller at home, but it is 
cooked with more care ; and while with us abundance 
is often disgusting from the coarse and slovenly manner in 
which it is served, the scanly supply one is occasionally, 
(though not often,) obliged to put up with here, becomes 
tolerable by means of a tasteful and attractive manner of 
setting it forth. The elaborateness with which everything 
is done, is quite remarkable. I do not believe these people 
even have words for Hie expression so common at the West 
—"Where's the use?" always brought into play when 
any refinement is proposed. 

The head-dresses of the Vallais women are most re« 
markable, and all set directly on the top of the head, so 
as to give a defiant, air. I mistook the first one we met, 
for a burthen carried as in Italy. Some are black, with 
great flutes of ribbon, and curiously- wrought brims ; others 
of straw, but trimmed into the same castellated form, while 
some are still more grotesque. We saw one woman with 
a straw hat like an inverted vase, — ^the foot of the vase 
about three inches across, while the part which joined it 
to the main body was only about half that width ; after 
which it swelled out to a size which admitted the head, 
and turned out and up a little for the brim. It was the 
most extraordinary thing in the way of head-gear, that 
I ever saw. 

Martigny has, for an Alpine town, rather a new look, 
perhaps beoauae of the destructicm it suffered some thirty 
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yean ago by the bnrsting of a lake. The hotel Ghrande 
Haison was onoe a eonvent, and has something left of the 
arohes and oorrldors of that day. It is now a good coun- 
try inn, where the traveller is served with a simplicity 
that does very well for Switzerland — ^far better than a 
great impudent caravanserai like that at Vevay. We 
took tea and rested awhile, and then walked out, and 
crossing the river, climbed a high steep to visit the castle 
of La Batie— something of a feat w;hen one is tired, for 
the cliff is difficult of access, although a wild zigzag path 
saves it from being quite perpendicular. ^ This castle has 
been of immense strength — built of unhewn stone, and 
without cement of any kind. The thickness of the walls 
makes one wonder that any force can have ruined them. 
It is quite evident that time has had little to do with 
their present dilapidated condition, although the building 
is said to be of Roman origin. Nothing that did not 
cause the earth to yawn or remove out of its place, could 
disturb such foundations. The cliff is accessible only 
on one side, and the castle frowns over its very edge ; so 
that for an enemy to approach it, except by climbing the 
higher mountain behind it, must have been well nigh 
impossible. It has still many apartments ; a round tow- 
er with the remains of a staircase, and a large square keep, 
beneath which are still to be found the dungeons, which 
seem to have been indispensable to a stronghold, whether 
of Roman or of feudal times. The dungeon in the cen- 
tral tower has some fearful mediaeval traditions connected 
with it, and is supposed to have served occasionally for the 
oubliettes of the Vehm Gericht The view from the walls 
is most beautiful. Martigny, with its sequestered valley 
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and its mountain oircumvallations ; the Aar^ swift-flowing 
and winding in its course, through fields beautifully culti- 
vated and dotted with cottages; these lie spread out 
beneath the eye ; and the general aspect of rural quiet, 
plenty and independence, soothes and tranquillizes the 
mind, and fills it with agreeable images. Switzerland, as 
a whole, rather disappoints the imagination, from the 
great inferiority, in appearance at least, of the human 
race among its mountains ; but there are scenes, and this 
is one of them, which can hardly be surpassed for loveli- 
ness, and where one may forget goitres, cretins, and the 
mean, grasping spirit which has been introduced into a 
land once noble and independent, by the temptations inci- 
dent to a flood of foreign visitors. 

Before we set out for Chamouni the next morning, I 
walked about the village alone — ^before many of the peo- 
ple were up ; saw the marks on the houses showing how 
high the water had risen at the time of the great inunda- 
tion ; went into the dusty old church, where all the altars 
faced the door — being set against the square pillars which 
divide the nave from the aisles. No smell of incense 
hung about it ; all looked forlorn and almost neglected— 
perhaps only poverty stricken, yet there is always some- 
thing of interest inseparable from these churches ; and the 
circumstance that this one was open — ^had been open all 
night — affects the imagination. Near the high altar, 
which was dressed with flowers as usual, was a piece of 
writing framed, headed ^^ Amende honorable a notre Seig^ 
neur<f^^ which on examination I found to be a prayer to 
ihe Saviour. Underneath was a money-box for contribu- 
tions. I sought out the convent, whose monks take care 
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in ttim, by squads, of the Hospioe of Ht. St. Bernard ; bni 
the good fathers had not yet opened their shutters — ^per- 
haps last night's vigils made a morning nap desirable. 

We breakfasted, (rather chilly,) and set off at a quarter 
before six — after some little debate as to mules, and ao* 
oommodating of saddles. It was an exhilarating outset ; 
a brisk, sunny morning, witii a light breeze, and Mont 
Blanc before our mind's eye at least. The ascent begins 
at once to be steep, and it is very much like going up 
stairs on mule-back, for full two hours after leaving M ar- 
tigny. Afl»r this we dismounted and walked for a while, 
down a rocky descent, amid the grandest gorges, overhung 
by forests of ash and pine, and hung with multitudes of 
creeping plants which spring from the crevices of the 
perpendicular walls of rocks. Now and then a chalet is in 
sight, but in general all is awful solitude — solitude that 
the heart asks time to feel and to enjoy. I sometimes 
hear people say that the sight of grand natural scenery 
has a soothing influence upon them, calming the feelings, 
and inducing a hopeful and harmonious frame. I think 
the effect upon me is almost opposite. I feel agitated 
and excited; weak and dependent. I seem to want a 
refuge from my own nothingness, brought so painfully 
into view by the immensity of Nature about me. The 
emotions I experience are of that class which keep tl» 
nerves at their utmost tension for a while, and then find 
relief in tears, as one will weep at night after having had 
a happy meeting with dear friends. 

After our walk, we took the mules again, and rode 
through the most delicious shades by the side of a brawl- 
mg river, in some places a thousand feet below us, to the 
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iittlfi mAerg^ — (a riianty^ in our home-tongae) — ^to londi 
on strawberries and honey, with a slight addition of mut- 
ton and potatoes, and bitter beer — ^the Alpine nectar. 

Then another walk, daring which a herd of goats 
insisted on accompanying us, playing sudi antics on the 
dippery shelving rooks that overhung the precipices, that 
it is a mystery to me how there should be a whole neck 
left among them. Then more riding — a view of the val- 
ley of the Rhone — the fearful precipices of the Val de 
Trient— <Hie wild river — ^the Eau noircy all the way. 
Another Sardinian custom-house, where the official 
seized upon the mouths of our males, and began peering 
within, as if they expected to find the tribute money 
lying under the tongue. This was to ascertain the age 
of the mules, the toll being levied according to. 'age, to 
prevent Swiss mules from being sent into the Sardinian 
domain, to interfere with the home trade in these animals. 
It was a ludicrous ceremony. 

Before reaching Argenti^re, at the summit of the pass, 
two streams jflow in opposite courses— -one towards the 
Rhone, the other towards the Arve. From this point we 
had our first view of Mont Blanc — ^without a cloudr, 
standing out dazzling white and clear against a sky of 
the deepest and most transparent blue ; the rocky needles 
st»»ting up black around him, and the whole looming out 
80 in the pure ether that it was hard to believe they were 
not within pistol shot, and kindly accessible. I suppose 
no more perfect view of Mont Blanc was ever attained. 
To us, from this point, his head looks round and smooth ; 
it is, in fact, however, a ridge running east and west — at 
the top so sharp that two persons cannot stand abreast 
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on it. Paint^rSy for the sake of the pietoi'esqae peir- 
haps, generally make it appear diarp all round ! 

The whole of this ride is of magioal beauty and inl5» 
rest ; and no lady who oan ride at all need fear to und^ 
take it, although the Swiss oall it twenty-four miles. A 
short experienoe of Swiss travel teadies us to be Ter; 
distrustful of the measur^nent of the country, which ia 
contrived, as everything else is among this half-starved 
people, to extort the utmost possible from the stranger. 
I can never believe that women not much in the habit of 
riding could accomplish twenty-four miles in a day, over 
a rough road — so much up and so much down — ^without 
m<»re fatigue than I experienced. For those who tire, 
there are chars-a-banc at Argenti^re, for the closing six 
miles of the route. 

We reached Chamouni at four, and put up at the 
hotel most frequented by the Engli^, which would be 
very well if it were not placed by the side of a ruining 
river, the noise of whose waters, in the silence of night, 
is nothing less than dreadful to me, filling even my sleep 
with miserable dreams. The wealhbcr was unc(»nfort- 
ably cold, and there were no fires, so that everybody 
looked and felt blue. I should have been inclined to 
keep my bed for comfort's sake during our stay, if I 
could have hidden away from the river. There were 
some dressy and rather well-looking English people here ; 
but they had little to say, and our sole interest was out 
of doors. 

At ten the next morning we set off on mules for the 
Montanvert and Mor de glace — a fatiguing ride, which is 
well repaid by the romantic interest of lie way, and iiie 
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D09elty and oturiousness of the glacier and its srurronnd- 
ings. I confess I shall never reUsh riding a mole that 
will walk on the very brink of the precipice, so that his 
outer hind foot not unfrequently breaks the edge, and 
causes a jerk as he recovers himself. The guides are 
good, sensible fellows, and understand their business ad- 
mirably; so that their assurances that mxdeSi never 
do dip quite off, do much to quiet your apprehensions for 
the time. But when I reflect on it afterwards, it seems fool- 
hardy, to say the least, to incur so obvious a risk for the 
sake of curiosity. A lady on a sidesaddle has a position 
of peculiar exposure, as she must often find herself sus- 
pended, as it were, over the most terrific abysses, where, 
if the saddle turn no power could save her. 

This is not a matter of absolute necessity; for the 
path is always wide enough to allow a choice, although 
tiie mule when left to himself prefers, as I have said, 
the very brink. Oiie has only to insist on the guide's 
leading him nearer the inner side of the path — a thing 
which they are not very wUKng to do, because it occasions 
them some additional trouble. Chaises-a-porteurs are 
ectsily obtained for ladies who do not choose to ride ; and 
oh this day we saw a little child carried up in this way, 
while his parents rode mules. About half way up a line 
of girls crossed our path, reminding me of one of Hood's 
fexiny etchihgs-^-each one bearing a saucer of raspberries 
or strawberries, a glass of water, or a bunch of flowers. 

It was bitter cold when we reached the Pavilion — a 

poor Alpine house thus dignified — and it was evident a 

storm was brewing. But we hurried down a steep path 

to the ICer de glace, and by the time we stood upon iti 

9* 
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slippery waves, the tempest came down in all its farj^ 
The wind blew so violently that we oonld hardly keep 
our footing, with the assistance of the guides and our 
alpenstocks ; and the air was filled with a blinding snow. 
We were glad to rush back to tiie solid ground ; for &e 
idea of sliding into one of those blue erevctsses, through 
which the streams of treacherous wat«r were trickling, 
was anything but pleasant. A toilsome ascent brou^t 
us again to the Pavilion, and by the time we reached it, 
or soon after, the sun was shining. This is true Al- 
pine weather. 

A party of young men were resting in the auberge, 
and among them we found some divinity students from 
Geneva, discussing — what? The Mer de glace, or the 
Jardin, or Mont Blanc? The deity of Christ. They 
must have brought souvenirs of the lecture-room with 
them. 

We had something to eat — ^that, I believe, is the most 
respectful way in which truth will allow me to name 
our refrediment, which we eked out with a bread salad--* 
no contemptible resource where good meat is not as abun- 
dant as oil and vinegar, bread and salt. A bottle of tole- 
able wine is generally to be had, and not to be despised 
on the Montanvert. 

We chose to walk part cf the way in returning ; for it 
requires some practice to descend an almost perpendicular 
path <m a side-saddle. At a certain bend in the path, a 
boy was waiting with a curious sort of organ, which he 
played for our pleasure and our pence. The lovely valley 
spread out beneath us — all bathed in the mellow evening 
light, while the mountain tops around were in all the 
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f^ary of full snnshuie) and the heavens fiill of careering 
clouds — ^made all sounds sweet, for we carried within 
our hearts the attuning power. Chamouni wears an air 
of utter seclusion ; and by this light it might stand for 
the Happy Valley of Rasselas — so still it seems, so serene, 
so bvely. 

We went shopping for pierreries after dinner — topaz 
ftod amethyst, agate and cornelian, being plenty as 
Uackberries. They are all offered as having been picked 
up by lucky seekens on the Alps ; but the wicked know- 
ing ones say they came from Grermany, in the most un- 
romantic way. Be this at it may, we bought in faith ; 
and the things are very pretty, without faith. 

The church is a paltry ^looking place, though large, 
and seated for a numerous congregation. Everything 
here looks as if just built, like a new western town, 
VfhdTe people are expecting a great population in time. 
This sense of emptiness is, doubtless, partly owing to the 
lack of the usual supply of English travellers this season. 
The people in such a place as Chamouni, which lives by 
strangers, look blank and dispirited; and there seems 
nothing doing. We meet here again our English friends 
of the Bigi, and have arranged to go together on the 
F16gere to-morrow, to get a good view of Mont Blanc, 
who has perversely worn his "robe of clouds" all day, 
or rather c^ianged his " diadem of snow " for a cloudy 
ni^t-cap, as a sick or sulky king may when he would 
not be visible. We had a beautiful moon, and I looked 
from the balcony till midnight at the lovely things all 
about U9* Among the rest, my eye caught a glittering 
shaft against a back-ground of dark firs, on the side of 
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an opposite moontaiiL I thought of notiiing tmt a g^ao- 
ier, of oourse. 

Motionless torrents ! silent catamcts! 

Who made you glorious as the gates of Heaven, 

Beneath the keen full moon % 

What coold it be ? An icy pinnade on the glaoier of 
Bossons ? There is one that looks like the Grande Fl^he 
at Milan ; but this is scarcely in the right line for that. 
After a while, and with some help, it was discovered to 
be the tin-covered spire of a hotel-observatory quite near 
US ! I went to bed in disgust at the glittering delusion. 

"Wednesday, Aug. 9. — ^We were so well pleased with 
our guides as well as our mules of yesterday, that we 
took care to engage the same for to-day's asoent of the 
Flegere ; but another set came, those we preferred having 
been detailed for service elsewhere. It seems these guides 
are a body under regular command, and that individuals 
are allowed no choice as to their service, everything being 
regulated by a Chief, who does what he thinks best for 
the whole, and preserves an equality, that all may hard 
a fair chance of earning a due proportion, which a few 
more able or cunning might monopolize. But all these 
men are admirably fitted for their business by previous 
training, and one who should misbehave would be imme- 
diately dismissed. They have their own ambitions, their 
esprit de corps^ their traditions; ihey are acquainted wiA 
whatever is likely to be a subject of interest to the trav- 
eller, and deliver what they tell with much propriety of 
language and manner; not babbling like F. but answer* 
ing when addressed, and being silent at other times. Dur- 
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iiig ihe winters they go to school, and are taught English 
as well as French ; their native tongue being a curious 
patois, made up of French and G^erman sounds. The 
younger aspirants accompany their elders on expeditions 
likely to try their powers of endurance, and test their 
mgenuity, patience and resolution; and if after repeated 
opportunities of observation they are deemed incompetent, 
they are rejecteld ; so that no guide is accredited to the 
stranger who has not already proved his capability. It is 
an important branch of business where all are so poor ; 
and the laws of the district are made with reference to it. 
Thus guides and mules that you hire at Martigny cannot 
be iised for any Excursions you may make from Cha- 
mouni, and viee versa ; and the traveller should here, as 
throughout Switzerland, ascertain the regulations before 
he makes his bargains. 

The ascent of the F16gere begins with a toilsome scram- 
ble up the side of the mountain, in the scathed and 
shadeless track of an avalanche, which has covered the 
whole way with small, sharp stones ; and these are inter- 
spersed with numerous shallow streamlets, which render 
the footing still more insecure. But this once surmounted, 
the way is completely overhung with firs, growing so 
closely that the light scarcely checkers the smooth, moist 
path, all strewn with beautiful cones of last year, some 
of which I could not resist the temptation of bringing 
home. At the top is another ^* pavilion " — (how daring to 
bring humbug into the very face of Mont Blanc!) where 
we had strawberries and cream, while the air without 
was so piercingly cold! that we had to pile on as many 
oloaks as possible whenever we ventured out to see whether 
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the moiuuNdi was TisiUe. A pnyfoking* band of ekob 
ohmg about lus white head Uke a torban; and idl that 
the biting wind oonld do wae to ahift its folds, aad try it 
on in a thousand (antastio ah^ies, with our eyes for niir^ 
KNTs. One glimpse we had and one only — but the '< Aiguille 
qui n' a pas de nom," or Nameless Needle, — and tbo 
. Dome de Gt)nt6, which \o6kB from below almost as hi|^ 
as McHit Blano— w»« in foh «ght neariy all the time. 
All the other needles on that side, and ihe Hot de G14o6, 
and the lovely valley, and the Bosscms glacier— -w^e 
'^thrown in ;" it was not these we dimbed the Fl^^ere to 
see; but indeed I did not eare so very muoh more for see- 
ing Mont Blanc, which does not, after all, seem so mooh 
higher than the other mountains. The last few thousand 
foot of a high mountain do not show for what tliey are, 
because they are so far off; so that ten thousand feet high 
is practically as high for the ordinary spectator as four- 
teen thousand. This sounds stupid, but it is true. 

We aooomplished the trip between nine and three, and 
after dinner were not too weary to have a delicious one, 
with the same guides and mules, to the Cascade des F6- 
16rins) about three or four miles from Chamouni This 
is curious from the rebound which it makes against tiie 
horiamtal slab of rook, whidi turns it into a jet d' eau, 
sending it high into the air, to foil again in the moefi 
beautiful feathery curves. The guides say it ifnakes a 
still more beautiful ardb when there is but little water. 
At pres^it the stream is very foil, and Hhe i^nray is dashed 
and l»roken, so that after locking at it awhile you can fanc^ 
it a. vi(^nt snow i^»irm. It has tunneled itself an opening 
in the scdid rock, whidi is worn as smooth as glass by its 
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action. After the rebound and the return, t}ie stream 
rushes furiously down its channel below, making a loud 
roaring over the fragments of roek of whioh its bed is full* 
It is a most romantic and beautiful spot, and the whole 
excursion is charming. A little pretty girl dimbed tiie 
rooks «bove the cascade and threw in pieces of stone, that 
we might see them rebound witili the water. She was a 
jncture, herself, with her rosy cheeks and modest eyes. 

"We rode slowly home just as the herdsmen were bring*' 
ing in their charge for the milking ; and the soft tinkling 
of the bells, with the rich light, the wonders of nature all 
around — ^the setting sun and the rising moon— Mont Blano 
perfectly dear and defined against the blue—the |Hnnacles 
of the Crlacier de^ Bossons glittering amid the shadows of 
the mountain — ^made perfect harmony, with whioh all 
our hearts were filled. That evening ride earned for me 
the most delicious Swiss picture that I have yet acquired 
for my memory-gallery. 

Another night to be passed within souml of that rushing 
deathly river, which I shall never think of without a 
shudder, and then we are off for Q-eneva. 

Sallenche, Thursday, lOra, — We left Chatnouni at 
seven, in a racketty char-a-banc, aft^ an early tereakfast ; 
and came, by a road much broken t^ tcwrrents, to this icavm 
whioh is oMnparativdiy new, having been destroyed by 
fire not many years ago. As we drove up to the Hotel 
we heard music, tod fcdlowing it to the salle a manger^ 
found two Vallaisan damsels in towering hats, placed 
side by skie on a so&, as bolt ipright as if these hats had 
been so heavy as to require poising ; while before them, 
in a most troubadour-like attitude, sat a Spaniard, with 
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a bushy, black beard, playing the guitar and singing. 
The mnsic was excellent, and the scene most rich. The 
damsels, vrbo were good, sensible, modest girls from Har- 
tigny, thought an excessive demureness the proper thing; 
and when the free and easy minstrel would stop, once in 
a while, and, looking sweet upon them, ask in French 
how they liked his romances, they replied mincingly 
"Fort bien, monsieur;" at which he would boV, lay his 
hand on his heart, and begin something else. We joined 
ourselves to the audience and added our suffrage, and so 
got some excellent songs, and some curious Basque music 
which he had learned in the district near the Pyrennees. 
This poor fellow, who had been obliged to fly from Spain 
for political causes, had been giving concerts in the neigh- 
borhood, but gaining far more applause than money 
among the poor Swiss. I told him his voice and his gui- 
tar would command a better living in New York, where 
money is more abundant and good music in demand. 

We had an excellent view of Mont Blanc from Sallenche. 

I could not resist the opportunity of ascertaining 
what was the fabric of those curious Yallaisan bats, and 
found they were universally of straw, made to differ 
simply by the trimming. The black, rolled rim, which 
is alike in all, is covered with ribbon curiously plaited. 
This, the young ladies told me, is called the falbala. 
One of these hats had the huge loops above worked with sil- 
ver, and I have seen many others like it, and still more 
wrought in gold. 

Coupi to Geneva — ^fine road-'-excellent horses. We 
dined at Bonneville, where among other travellers was a 
young man fresh from Milan, who ridiculed tiie Italians ;— 
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said they talked loud — cultivated ap^lling monstaohes^' 
wore tri-colored crosses at the button-hole— «houted Vivas 
for Pio Nono — and carried great sabres to the caf<§s — ^but 
— ^would not fight ! The Austrians were expected there 
daily. 

An English clergyman from Mayence was travelling 
with some young men, English pupils of his — as rough 
boys as ©ne would wish to see. Their chief interest 
seemed to be in petting some St. Bernard pups which 
they had bought and were carrying home in a basket. I 
could not but notice the difference between tiiese boys 
and those of the same age with us. There was a blufF- 
ness about them — aii unfinished, growing look— some- 
thing as a fine promising colt will appear, after he has 
passed his little prettyhood, and has become knobby and 
shabby in the course of his development. Our young 
men of that age — ^from fourteen to eighteen — ^have a more 
pinched and dainty air ; they have been more indulged— 
fed more luxuriously — ^kept without rough exercise and 
manly sports. They are prettier^ so to speak. I would 
not have a boy a bully, but I would have his proportbnfi 
developed by a natural process. I would balance his 
study-hours with ample and satisfying play, Ihat the 
physique may have its chance as well as the intellect. 
The dwarfing and spindling process is so established ia 
our cities, that it is sometimes observed that but fwr rein- 
forcements from the country, the rape would dwindle 
into pigmy size and shape. It is hard to find, among> 
the sons of the rich, in our country, an instance of fine, 
robust, manly development, whose thews and sinews 
shall balance the care-labcnred brain. 
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Theae things are fax belter cared for among the -wealthy 
classes in England ; and we might learn somethii^ of this 
^rery joomey, which the master and his pupils wore mak« 
ing, mostly on foot. Such things are common in Grermany 
and Switzwland — ^very uncommon in the United States. 



GENEVA. 

The Rhone is a stream of sapphire through this quaint 
c4d town, and constitutes its greatest beauty, to my eye. 
Perhaps this was the result of first impressions ; as the 
Hotel des Bergues stands directly on its bank, command** 
ing a full of view of the lake on one hand, the city on 
the other, and Mont Blanc in the distance— more satis- 
factorily visible ihan from some nearer points. From this 
hotel then, which boasts an observatory, oae obtains a 
charming view ; and for this cause I Ihink of it with some 
complacency, although it is one of those overgrown cara- 
vanserais whose labyrinthine passages cut off all hope of 
escape in case of a fire in the night. 

Our appreciation of the poetry-haunted Leman did not 
m the least hinder our desire to go shopping, and we ex- 
plored the great jewelry establishments, cheapening 
watches and every sort of bedizenment ; and providing 
for the due setting of all the cameos, mosaics, lavas, and 
pierreries we had picked up on our route. 

We staid scarcely long enough in Greneva, to make its 
general character familiar to us. To me the pleasant- 
est incidents connected with it were a lovely afternoon 
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dri^e on tiie bank of th^ Lake, in the direction of Yevayy 
and a social visit, which I made by favor of some EnglieAn 
friends whom we rejoined here. The drive carried me 
bcu3k to England ; for, although tiiere is no Leman there 
— ^no Mont Blanc within sight — ^yet the road, and the 
villas near Geneva, are wholly English in their appearance, 
and we were taken to an Englii^ country-seat which 
might have been transported bodily and set down in De- 
vonshire, without a suspicion of foreign origin. The 
summer house of Lola Montes is near this place, and that 
conspicuous person often appears in a boat on the lake, 
but in a Viery quiet way. 

I was hospitably entertained in the evening, at the 
house of a distinguii^ed and most amiable family--- 
friends of our friends ; and much pleased to observe the 
hearty and simple tone of manners, and the intelligent 
appreciation of the true ends of social intercourse, con- 
spicuous in this household. Voltaire said of Geneva, 
" Here one finds the politene«i of Athens joined to the 
simplicity of Lacedemon." It was evident, in this case, 
that the enjoyment of wealth was unconnected with any 
purpose of di^lay , and that accomplishments were acquired 
for the sake of their best uses. I was delighted with this 
specimen of Genevan manners, which seemed to me made 
up of some of the best French, German and English char- 
acteristics. A young American from the South was 
among the guests. 

The houses in the old part of the town, reminded one 
strikingly of Italy. Here was one which we entered by 
a stone stair, and which wcus occupied in flats or pianos^ 
by different &miies. The only diffdrenoe I observed was 
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that the common stair was lighted — whidi it never is at 
Borne. The streets are narrow, but tolerably clean ; and 
from the position of the town, some of them are so much 
higher than others, that you look down from the pav4 
upon roofis and trees below. 

TOWARDS BALE. 

Shoppino and writing letters so occupied us till the last 
moment, that we narrowly escaped being left by the 
steamer for Lausanne. We flew over the- Rhone bridge, 
at a rate that must have flagged if ihe steamer had lain 
an inch further off*, and just touched the deck as the ' 
plank was removed. No very creditable commencement 
of our journey towards the Rhine. 

There was a conjuror on board who played all sorts of 
tricks with eggs and rings, carrots and pocket handker- 
chiefs ; and some musicians ^o played the harp and 
sang. But it was melancholy business, for none of the 
passengers seemed to care, any more than if they had 
been Americans; and I fear our artists found their trip but 
poorly rewarded. Our friend the clergyman was here 
again, with his boys and their basket of dogs ; a Spanish 
lady sat on the deck and smoked a cigar ; we admired the 
lake as in duty bound ; saw Coppet with its four towers ; 
and were not sorry when the boat touched Ouchy— ^e 
port of Lausanne, for truth to say, the trip was a littk 
tedious. A steamer is not exactly what one would choose 
for the pleasure of a sail on Lake Leman, and for my own 
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port, every sight, sound and smell about a steamer, is 
always and everyvdiere odious to me. 

A toiling drive, up a long hill, from Ouchy to Lausanne, 
where dinner was ready at the Hotel Q-ibbon — on the 
spot on which the great history was finished. A portrait of 
the ugliest man that ever was seen hangs over the 
mantelpiece, claiming to be the " counterfeit presentaiient" 
of this writer of mellifluous periods— one can hardly 
believe it. At least, such a picture of such a man, 
would lead to the supposition that moral, rather than 
intellectual qualities mould the face in the course of time 
—corresponding with Swedenborg's doctrine of the per- 
manent aspect of the spiritual body. 

Yverdun was the residence of Pestalozzi, ancl is more- 
over situated in the midst of the charming scenery of the 
Pays de Vaud. The hotel at which we stopped is a 
queer old place, more Italian than Swiss in its appear- 
ance, though not in its arrangements. The moment we 
alighted, the tall host lighted two as tall wax candles, 
and preceded us upstairs, in the orthodox way, meaning 
to charge one franc per candle though we should burn 
but an inch. .These candle-tricks have afforded us no 
little amusement ; and we have sometimes set our wits at 
work to counteract the manoeuvres of the maitre (Tkotel 
or the landlord, who in this Jewish way gets paid half a 
dozen times for the same candle. Sometimes we imme- 
diately blow out one of each pair ; sometimes burn them 
as long as we like, and then gravely put the remains in 
our carpet-bags in the morning, in order that we may 
liave a double supply without extra cost at the next lodg- 
ing-place— nobody daring to object, as ihe whole candle 
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18 paid for. "When w© sit down to write our jonmak, 
we thus have a grand array of light, doubtless to the 
great astonishment of our entertainers. We have pro- 
posed publishing these journals with the title of '^ Can- 
dle*Ends, or Light-Reading,'' in memory of the resolute 
ingenuity with whioh we have withstood this petty im- 
positicm — gambled against by all travellers, but usually 
submitted to. 

But we are at Yverdun, and there is to be a fke 
to-morrow, and they are trying all the bells and guns 
in the town, in preparation, like the ear-splitting tuning 
before a oonoert. This town is situated on a plain, at the 
southern extremity of the Lake of Neuchatel, but not 
direotly on the shore of the lake. A loaded vessel is said 
to have passed direetly through this town in the heart of 
Switzerland, to the London docks ; by the Lakes of 
Neuchatel and Bienne, and the windings of the Aar and 
Biiine. 

The first thing we saw at Neuchatel was the gymna- 
idnm, with whioh the name of Agassiz is connected. It 
is a large and elegant building, surrounded by a garden, 
and like the other public edifices of this beautiful town, 
evincing great care as well as taste on the part of the 
inhabitants. There is a fund for the imfm)vement of the 
town, and the amusement and cultivation of its inhabi- 
tants ; the interest of which, amounting to a hundred thou- 
sand dollars annually, is expended upon the public build- 
ings, walks, improvements and exhibitions, and lectures 
of various kinds. We spent Sunday there, and saw the 
place under its best aspect, the well-dressed inhabitants 
tivronging the streets and public walks, and everythmg 
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bespeaking, social order and general prosperity. The 
Cathedral, which is now acoonunodated to the wants of 
Protestant worship, is interesting from its antiquity and 
many venerable relics, sorupolously cared for by the in- 
habitants. It has just been undergoing repairs, and some 
curious effigies of Count — — , I forget who, and his 
wife, or wives and daughters, have been freshly pcdnted, 
which gives them at first glance a look of life in their 
niches that is quite startling. This is a most character- 
istic medisBval specimen — the Count having the air of a 
warrior-noble, and the ladies all the delicacy and submis- 
sive grace which the chivalric idea of female perfection 
required.. The Church is otherwise much ornamented 
with grotesque carvings and coats of arms. It is beauti- 
ful outwardly, and stands above the town on a fine 
plateau level with the castle, which is its near neighbor. 
Both look out upon a lovely terrace, rich with ancient 
trees, and commanding one of the most magnificent views 
of the Leman and the mountains beyond, that we have 
yet seen. "We lingered long on this terrace, looking now 
at the distant prospect— now at a very ancient tower on 
the wooded slope just below us — ^now on the castle gar- 
den, and over the battlemented wall, sheer down to a 
street some hundred feet below. Oh, these towns built on 
hill-sides — ^how much more beautiful are they than those 
over which the crushing roller of utilitarianism has 
passed, annihilating all that can gratify the natural taste 
for variety ! 

The castle is a fine old place^ well-preserved but show*^ 
ing no restorations. It has a h&ll of shields, like ChiUcm ; 
and ah ancient kitdien and refectory, with many anti* 
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qnities still bespeaking their ancient uses. !nie present 
government — for these people have thrown off the Prus- 
sian yoke, once their choice when two evils were pre- 
sented — and govern themselves in a very democratic sort 
of way, by a president and council— occupies a large 
part of the castle, for rooms of state and the residence 
of some of the officers. All this was politely shown us 
by one of those gentlemen, who took much pains to give 
ns whatever facilities we desired. 

We descended to the plain, not by the steep paved 
street by which we had come up, but by a fine zigzag 
walk, planted with trees^-a public garden, indeed, made 
on the face of the precipice, in the same manner as that 
on the Pincian Hill, at Rome. But we must not think 
pf the splendid Pincian, if jve would admire the doings 
of the town-council of Neuchatel. 

Through the side of this hill, at a little distance from 
the public walk, a huge tunnel empties itself by a roaring 
stream into the lake — an expensive and very substantial 
work, by means of which some water from the moun- 
tains, which formerly spread through the town, and made 
it unhealthy, is carried off. The Neuchatdois are evi- 
dently a thriving people, with a good deal of public 
spirit. I marvel how they can spare such a citizen as 
Agassiz. 

Aarburg is entirely surrounded by the river when the 
water is high, but it has several covered bridges, and is a 
busy place. The Lake of Bienne, famous both for its 
soft, natural beauty, and for enclosing the island of St. 
Pierre, so long the favorite residence of Rousseau, would 
have detained us if we had dared to follow the inclina- 
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tiim of the moment. It is beautiful indeed, and seems to 
<rffer the beau ideal of rural solitude. Some picturesque 
towers grace its outlet — a feature which never tires in the 
landscape. At first it troubled me that I did not know the 
history of each of these ancient landmarks, — ^indeed one's 
ignorance is the most pressing trouble in travelling in 
Europe ; but on the whole I am rather pleased not to 
know anything but the actual beauty of the object in its 
present state; for knowledg'e produces in some degree 
the effect of criticism or analysis — ^it somewhat chills 
spontaneous pleasure, or changes, at least, the nature of 
our pleasure. When we walk in a garden, it adds no- 
thing to the pleasure of any one but a botanist to know 
the learned names of the flowers. The pleasure of trav- 
elling in these old countries is certainly owing largely to 
association, but I think general rather than particular as- 
sociation in most cases. Those who have travelled know 
the difficulty of bringing home the tradition or the his- 
tory to the spot at the moment. I think interest of this 
sort requires some sojourn to make it available. 

The road from Bienne to Bale leads us through the Jura 
by a wild, rocky mountain pass, walled in by such 
huge defences, that it is hard to believe that man and 
gunpowder have not had their share in making the way. 
I even fancied that I saw the marks of boring in the 
rocks, but am assured that this chasm in the everlasting 
flint is the work of Nature. In the midst of this wild- 
ness, at the' picturesque village of Lauffen, we saw a cu- 
rious funeral procession— -composed entirely of women 
and girls, with the exception of the priest, two boys bear- 
ing candles, and two men who bore the coflSn. It was 

VOL, n. 10 
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that of a wonmn, whose days had ^^ dwindled to Hm 
shortest span," and her body with them, so that it seemed 
like that of a child. They said she was a hundred years 
old ; had lived alone, and been found dead in her bed. 
The procession was carefully marshalled so as to put the 
smallest girls in front ; and so on, by regular gradations, 
until a band of old women brought up the rear — perhaps 
thus figuratively showing forth the course of life. There 
was something very pretty in this * feminine train, as it 
wound slowly down a steep path to the church, while we 
could hear the chanting, sweet at least in the distance. 

bXlb. 

Hotel des Trois Rois — ^whose gilded eflSgies adorn the 
front of the building. This is directly on the Rhine, 
which is here a magnificent stream, requiring a large and 
strong bridge, which adds much to the beauty of the 
view. It was here that the allied sovereigns passed the 
Rhine in 1816. On this bridge is the statue which 
makes faces, lolling out its tongue at Little Bale on the 
other side of the river, but we did not go to look at this 
memento of old wars. The cathedral is much injured in 
appearance by having been painted red — a strango taste. 
In the interior is the tomb of Erasmus. 

We were excessively disappointed in the "Holbein 
gallery," from which we had expected much. We saw 
more that expressed Holbein's power, and justified his re* 
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pntation, in the Bodleian library at Oxford, than in this 
gallery of the city which he called his home. 

The women of Bale wear on the top of their Heads an 
enormous bow of black ribbon, which, though not un- 
graceful, gives them a most peculiar appearance. This 
city has been remarkable for its sumptuary laws. It is 
highly republicans-even democratic-— repudiating all dis- 
tinctions of birth. 



kA^^M«Aitfk4«AiAA^M«4k^i/\A/ 



STRASBURG. 

SpntES are said to point the way to heaven, and that 
of Strasbui^ cathedral accompanies the traveller a good 
part of the way. As we approach the city from Bale, 
this stone needle becomes visible long before we can dis- 
cern anything else about it. Our first care, after a little 
refreshment of our unutterable weariness, was to seek 
out this wonder of the ages, and contemplate its delicate 
beauty long and silently by moonlight. How difficult it 
is to appreciate such immense height ! In this case, the 
houses are themselves so high, as if in emulation, that 
we have not as good a standard as usual by which to 
measure the height of the church. Its beauty, however, 
needs no such aid. The stone seems rather to have been 
moulded by the artist's thought, than by oi'dinary, 
mortal means. The stars which shine through the open- 
work of the spire look as if they were caged in it, and 
fitly ; it would be a good hovering-place for celestial con- 
vocations. 
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Daylight always diminishes, somewhat, cathedral b^oa- 
ty ; but this church bears the ordeal as well as any, for tbo 
endless elaboration well repays close study, even after the 
mind has possessed itself of the general effect The inte« 
lior, too, is beautiful ; one column in particular, which is 
completely encrusted with rich sculptures, and rare and 
curious things. The wonderful clock, which tea^dies the 
sun and moon tiieir courses, calculates eclipses, ami does 
all sorts of learned marvels, and then crows over its own 
achievements, is a mere toy, in presence of so much 
grace and beauty. Here is rich stained glass again— -oh ! 
how different from the staring, gaudy thing so called 
which decorates (?) our little churches at home. The 
circular, or marigold window here, is forty-eight feet 
across, and of a magnificent gem-like gorgeousness of 
color. After the cathedral we visited the moniunent to 
Kleber, — ^in the worst possible taste, like nearly aU the 
French monuments we have seen — and that to Guten- 
burg — ^most interesting and expressive. 

We went next (as per guide-book,) to the church of St. 
Thomas, to see the monument of Marshal Saxe — the 
usual jumble of ideal figures and real ones. The figure 
of the hero himself is I think the best thing, but a statue 
which personifies France is most admired. There are 
two bodies preserved in glass coffins in this church — a 
father and daughter; not very beautiful now, certainly; 
but I rather like to look at such relics. How the Count 
and the young lady would have relished the proiq)ect of being 
stared at in their "grinning honor," for so much a head, 
is a question which pressed a little on my conscience. 
They are dressed in ihe costume of their day, but v«ry 
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mudli in the style in whidi exhibitors array their wax 
figures— ooarse and showy rather than rich. 

St^asburg is a grand old fortified town, full of life and 
animaticm, and a famous place to go shopping for every 
possible thing — ^that is to say nearly as good as New York 
or Philadelphia in this respect. Our Hotel de la Ville de 
Paris is very handsome; our bed-rooms are hung with 
crimsoB. and gold, and the beds elegantly canopied with 
the most tasteful draperies in fine worked muslin, and 
supplied with quantities of great, downy, frilled pillows. 
The stairs and courtyard are ornamented with fine flower- 
ing plants, and everything about the place is elegant, the 
table-furniture iQoluded, with the exception of cups and 
saucers of some ware so clumsy and heavy, that we con- 
clude they must have been turned out of the stone that 
was left of the cathedral. This is a curious anomaly 
in so pretentious an establishment, where silver seems 
€ommon as tin. 

• We should have liked to taste a pate defoie gras in 
its native air, but we could not do it without waiting six 
weeks for the season to begin, so we were obliged to fore- 
go the pleasure ! But we are nevertheless very fond of 
Strasburg, which is French, and yet not too French for 
our notions. 



BADEN-BADEN. 



We left Strasburg in the rain, in an omnibus with two 
prodigiously &t men, bound, like ourselves, for KehL 
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Not Aat we wanted to see Kehl^— 4t town, or rather ▼!!• 
lage built only to be burnt down by the French every 
time a French army croeses the Rhine. But here is one 
of those purgatories called custom-houses, throu^ which 
i«e must pass before entering any of the earthly heav^ia 
beyond. At this place was a female official — tiie first we 
haTe seen on these occasions ; and the way in which she 
walked round us,-^the looks with which she guaged us, 
scanned our faces, and appreciated our general appear- 
ance—all the time attempting to appear to mean nothing 
in particular, set me in oonyulsicms of laughter. Our 
fifitoes seemed to be our passport, for the knowing dame 
walked quietly off, with only a private glance of assur- 
ance at the presiding officer. Oar trunks were opened ; 
mine only glanced at, for it was packed like mosaic and 
looked extremely inoffensive; the others slightly examp 
ined, as seeming mcnre promising, but passed without diffi- 
culty. We took very good care not to put ourselves in 
any danger of impertinence from these officials. I think 
the trouble of getting dutiable articles through such places 
would be more than they would be worth. Swiss wooden 
«rare, which is as tempting as anything after we leave 
Italy, can be sent to the United States direct, if one buys 
anything worth while. The charges made for any weight 
of luggage above the amount allowed by law are- enor- 
mous. The stipulated weight is about forty pounds, and 
in some places only thirty; and if your luggage— all told 
— ^umbrellas, hand-baskets,— every trifle— weigh a single 
pound over this, you are charged as for a hundred. The 
lightest trunks are therefore preferable, for if they give 
way their place may be supplied in a moment ; while the 
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heavy, leathern, iron-framed trunks iise4 in the United 
States, reach nearly the permitted weight before anything 
is put into them. The traveller may even in some cases 
be obliged to leave his luggage behind him if it exceed the 
stipulated weight ; for there are places where, in case the 
Diligence is full, no extra weight is allowed, even upon 
extra payment. Thus much as a caution to those who 
may not study the guide-books (as they should) before 
setting out. 

The railway-stations on this road are beautified with 
flower-gardens — a charming feature which we have never 
seen elsewhere. At this time dahlias and other autum- 
nal flowers are in great abundance, and trained in these 
places and kept in excellent order. The waiting-rooms 
are also very elegant — furnished with velvet couches, gas, 
and all the appliances of comfort. We saw nothing in 
England comparable in this respect; and our waiting- 
rooms at home are absolutely disgraceful in comparison — 
strangely enough, too, considering that no expense is 
spared in the decoration of our railway carriages. The 
exterior of the station-houses here, is always ambitious 
in architectural design, and beautifully neat. The gay- 
colored tiles on the roofs in this region are very quaint 
andpretty, arranged in regular patterns, and kept so clean 
that they glisten in the sun. 

Baden-Baden is truly a beautiful rural place, the por- 
tion prepared for the annual visitation of travellers from 
all over the world particularly elegant and tasteful. It 
seems all one pleasure-ground, intersected by a river, 
and shaded everywhere with fine trees and the most lux- 
uriant shrubbery. But the general aspect of things at 
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this celebrated spot is very different from what we hav6 
always expected to see here. The check given to foreign 
travel has kept at home nearly all the English ; the com- 
motions in Germany find work for those who nsoally 
come here to play. The French, too, have their hands fuU 
at home. So that Baden-Baden this summer shows 
almost deserted halls, and the few people who are hero 
seem dull and spiritless. 

The Hotel de I'Eorope faces the Conversations Haus 
and the public promenade, to reach which, however, we 
have to cross a small bridge over the Oes. It is a large 
and handsome house, but now nearly empty, and conse- 
quently chilling and uncomfortable from its echoing 
Tastness. A very handsome building is provided for the 
waters, and in this there are many pictures. The gamb- 
ling-rooms, as well as the rooms for dancing and music, 
are in the Conversations Haus, and this is of course the 
point of attraction. The whole edifice is in splendid 
style and lighted by immense chandeliers. In the great 
assembly room was a roulette-table, at which two persons 
presided, whose ominous looks, and brief and half-uttered 
words, seemed to imply a consciousnesss of the detestabk 
nature of the work in whidi they were engaged. There 
is no kind of wickedness which seems to me so cold- 
blooded as this of deliberately helping on the destructive 
wickedness of others, with a cool purpose of making 
money out of their ruin. The gamblers seem respectable 
compared with the markers of the game. The table was 
surrounded, but not numerously, with players, and out- 
side of the players were a few spectators ; while on the 
sofas sat a small number of persons engaged in conver- 
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sation, seemingly too well habituated to tiie epene to feel 
any interest in it. Roulette is a pretty, toyish looking 
game; but it seems to me the sheerest gambling that 
can be ; since those who stake their money have nothing 
whatever to do with the process by means of whidh it 
changes hands. They place the stake in a certain com- 
partment, and wait in silence while the people who keep 
the table set the roulette whirling and bring about the 
result. It is all Aeei chance, except in case of cheating, 
which I suppose often occurs. It really seems to me the 
most stupid and unattractive kind of wickedness. 

Passing through this grand hall, we entered another 
not quite so large or splendid, where Rouge et Noir was 
going on. At this table were more persons — ^I think 
mostly Jews, if we may judge by their physiognomy, 
and scone wcnnen. One, and only one distinguished-look- 
ing person was here — ^a man of five-and-thirty, perhaps, 
English, and evidently of aristocratic pretension. He 
would have been handsome but for a haggard look about 
ihe eyes, and a general air of weariness and disgust. He 
staked his money with the utmost indiiFerence ; lost- 
staked again — lost again, and so went on for some time 
He never won while we staid. A large woman, showily 
dressed, and displaying a huge diamond ring — ^which 
indeed few of the players did not — disgusted us particu- 
larly by her keen and greedy air. She evidently threw 
her whole soul, such as it was, into the business, taking 
care after each decision of fate to cover up her ill-gotten 
gains under her handkerchief, which lay on the table. 
An old man ready to drop into the grave was among the 
10* 
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keenoft players ; and his witfa^ed hand, as he dntobad 
tlie gMy showed the most s^riendid ring at the table. 

What a sight was this ! how melancholy — how hmnili- 
ating! One's sjMrits sink to zero at sudi exhiUtioi^. 
BadeYi offers cores for the body — poison f<Nr the soaL 'It 
is a place whose moral atmosphere is thick with oorrup* 
tion, while all without is fascinatingly beautifuL '^ O 
my soul, come not thou into their secret; unto their 
assembly, mine honor, be not thou united !" 

The pump-room, whither people go in the morning to 
drink the waters, must be rather an amusing {dace when 
the company is numerous. The water is distributed by 
men; and there was a man dressed like a hunter, in 
heavy buckskin breeches, giving out whey from a sort of 
chum— *all this to the sound of fine, soft music, from a 
band stationed in an arbor near. There is a small tem- 
ple over the principal spring, which issues from Ihe rocks 
at the foot of the castle terrace. The place in its vicinity 
is called, from its heat, by a name which is more usually 
applied and more appropriate, to gambling-houses. 



HEIDELBERa. 

We came hither in the rain, in about three hours ana 
a half from Baden ; had a bad dinner at the Prinz Oarl, 
and afterwards drove out — ^the rain having ceased. On 
our way to the castle we sto[q)ed to see the trout-pre- 
serves, where a girl fed the fish in a pool, with other fi^ 
caught in the river. The trout came up like chickens to 
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be fed, and some of them would jump quite out of the 
water at the bait. It was a gloomy den — damp and slip- 
pery affcer the rain ; and I felt no disposition to taste fish 
fed thus — Strasburg fashion — ^to an unnatural size. The 
tavern near seemed a place of much resort ; and we saw 
several parties who had eome to dine on these gorged 
trout. 

The castle is too well known to require a word of de- 
scription, and the scene from its height cannot be describ- 
ed. One may give the dimensions of the great tun, and 
tell of Hie fanny image of the old man that used to keep 
it) now shown in the same cellar ; but the romantic town 
crowded in between the mountain and the river, and the 
long reach of the Neckar winding through its fertile vales, 
visible firwn this high spot, must be seen with the bodily 
eyes. The pictures I have seen exaggerate, to my con- 
ception, the height of the mountain — at least it seems so 
to me after seeing the Alps. The castle-terrace, from 
which we have this view, is itself most beautiful ; and 
from its position commands a very extensive range of 
prospect each way. The house on the other side of 
the river— called Hirschga8se--to which the students re- 
eoit for their absurd duels, was pointed out. There have 
been three fought there this morning. 

Scxne of my readers may not know that these duels 
are but little dangerous to life or limb, although fatal 
accidents do sometimes occur. The aim is to disfigure 
the face by sword-cuts, and the lower part of the person 
is carefully guarded by a sort of quilted armcMr ; and 
seconds stand by with long swords held under the wea- 
pons of the combatants, that they may not, in the forget- 
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fulness of passicm, strike lower iban tlie code allows. 
Dnels are said to be mudi mcnre fireqnent among the 
tiieological stndents ilian among the others, and tl^ 
arise about the merest trifles. They are always fought 
in a private room, and under great precautions ol secreay. 



FRANKFORT. 

Gk>BTHE has left such a nmrk in Frankfort that it seems 
to be his city. The house of whose building he has so 
much to say in the Autobiography, still stainls, handsome 
and ample, in the Hirsch-G-raben ; the family arms (three 
lyres) carved in marble over the door, and just above a 
slab stating that Johann "Wolfgang Von Goethe was bom 
there. His statue, a hideous thing in bronze, stands in 
the AII 60 a square planted with trees. The bas-reliefe 
on the pedestal appeared to have merit ; it is tixe person 
of the poet whidx is so displeasing, from an appearance 
<^ excessive clumsiness. The head of Gh)ethe couM 
hardly be spoiled by the dullest artist. 

We went, as everybody does, through the Jews' quar- 
ter ; saw the Jiouse of Rothschild and that of his mother 
— ^the latter looking almost as old-clothes-ish as the dwell- 
ings of her people on each side. The Stsedel gallery 
contains the Influence of Christianity upon the Arts, by 
Overbcck ; the Foolish Virgins, by Schadow ; and some 
other interesting pictures. But the Art-glc«*y of Frank- 
fort is the Ariadne of Dannecker, which is shown in a 
pavilion built for its reception in a garden near one of the 
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gates. This statue is well known by casts and engrav- 
ings, indiich give a very good idea of it. The place in 
which it is showft is unfavorable for want of size and 
elegance ; and there is a rose-light upcm it which is not 
agreeable. 

Frankfort is the whitest town we have seen. Every 
house, except those in the old town, is white — a fashion 
which would oblige all the inhabitants to wear green 
spectacles if the country were as sunny as ours. It 
gives the city a bare, uncomfortable look. For my part 
I much preferred the appearance of the eld streets about 
ike Cathedral, where the houses stand with their gables 
towards the street— lie upper stories far over-hanging 
the lower. There are some very curious old houses in 
that part of the town ; and ihe Cathedral is one of those 
tiiat look as if they had been built without any settled 
plan — ^irregular, and setting all one's notions of grace 
and symmetry at defiance. By the mistaken advice of a 
gentleman with whom we travelled a little way, we put 
up at the Weisse Schwan instead of the Hotel de Russie 
recommended by the infallible Murray ; and here, at the 
table d'hote, we fell in with the whole Germanic Diet, 
which came near reducing ours uncomfortably. These 
gentlemen, perhaps from much talking, were extremely 
hungry; and they filled the eyes and ears of the 
• waiters so completely, that it was not easy for us ordi- 
nary travellers to obtain anything to eat. We not^ their 
heads and faces with no little interest, and fancied we 
had. discovered scone very fine ones among them, though 
almost half the heads were either bald or wigged. Their 
manners were remarkable for bonhommiie^ and their rela- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



230 HOLIDAYS AKtOAB. 

tions witii eaoh o&er seemed of the most friendly sort. 
By the mftimer of their oc^Tersation, We ocmoloded that 
they were contimiing the discussion^ of the morning; 
but we understood nothing of Iheir wisdmn, which was 
ohiefly delivered in G-erman. One or two of those near- 
est us were disposed to be polite in French, but there 
was such a din of talk that it was difficult to converse.* 
We took our seats in the train for Maintz (Mayenoe) 
at three, and had a most amusing exhibition of uncHs- 
guised love-making, between a damsel in pink and her 
Indian-looking innamerato. For the first time we observe 
very gay and showy dresses in the puUic carriages. It 
must be the vicinity of Wiesbaden that produces the 
change. 



•^WW^WW^W^^'W^'V^'^/X/WN^WX^V^ 



THE BRUNNENS. 



We came to Maintz, in the Grand Duchy of Hesso 
Darmstadt, to hear the military bsmds, which play in the 
public gardens there once a week ; and so set up our rest 
in the Rheinischer Hof, meaning to spend the night, at 
least. But the bands did not play, for some reason or 
other ; and Wiesbaden being within sixteen minutes by rail- 
way, we determined rather to see that fisimous Brmmen 
than this old Rhine town. Our desire to see the romantio 
portion of the Rhine scenery thoroughly, makes us alter 
our original plan a little— so as to traverse each part of 

* The riota and massacre at Frankfort took place in two or three weeto 
mfter this peaceful and brotherly dinner. 
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tlie diore separately, and then pass down the river itself; 
like the country-dance figure — ^up outside and down the 
middle. So we leave our heavy luggage at Mayence— re- 
serving only a carpet bag a-piece— 4ind can be as disour- 
fflve as we like. 

"We reached Wiesbaden at tea-time ; went after tea to 
il^ Kur-saal to see the gambling ; but it rained, and there 
seemed to be no fervor of wickedness, offering studies of 
human passion and its distorting eiiects upon liie counte- 
nance. This place is, if possible, more lovely, outwardly, 
than Baden; but having seen the other, we were of 
course less interested, and left the next morning, for 
Schlangenbad, where we had resolved to pstss Sunday. We 
bought Sir Francis Head's " Bubbles" at Wiesbaden, and 
read it by the way, during a very charmmg drive in an 
open carriage. Schlangenbad is the prettiest rural nook 
that can be — a deep narrow valley between high hills, 
just enough cultivated to bring out all Nature's beauty to 
the best advantage. The absurd stories we had heard 
of snakes running about the lodging-houses and in- 
truding into the baths, had ini^ired us with something 
like fear, but we concluded that what was tolerable to 
other people would be so to us. So we ventured, and 
very soon discovered that the name of Serpent's Bath is 
pretty much all that distinguishes Schlangenbad in this 
way, There are plenty of snakes, doubtless ; but not in 
the baths, or the houses, or tiie walks. A man keeps 
some which he exhibits for the satisfaction of those who 
like to shudder-<*A dass in which we did not enroll our- 
selves. 

H^e charm of these baths is the wonderful smoothness 
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with whioh they endow the akin, for partionlars of which 
V. Sir F. Head's " Bubbles," as that jolly old gentleman 
has left nothing for anybody else to say about them. 
The baths are truly delightful ; large stone basins, into 
which you descend by steps— clean as possible— every 
oonvemenoe for dressing-— and plenty of hot sheets and 
towels in close tin boxes — ^the whole more neatly man* 
aged than I ever saw these matters befcnre at a public 
place. The water feels slightly soapy, but it is deetr as 
(»rystaL 

The table d'hote is very agreeable— the older residents 
disposed to be civil to the new comers, and the meal well 
and cleanly served. An English lady with a beautiful 
<diild was more particularly courteous, and told me good- 
humoredly some of the things I wanted to know. When 
we were approaching Schlangenbad, we had met a youi^ 
lady carried in a chair — a gentleman walking by her side, 
and two other persons following slowly in a carriage. 
This little party, our new acquaintance told us, consisted 
of a Russian prince and his daughter — ^the latter afflicted 
with a complaint of the spine— on their way to Biberich, 
with two servants in the carriage with medicines and 
other things for the invalid. The princess and her family, 
with tutor, governess, and servants, remained at Schlan- 
genbad until the afternoon, in order to allow the sick girl 
a quieter arrival. The fattier walked by the chair the 
whole way, and the hearts of the entire family were with 
the pining child they were trying to save. More unaf> 
fected peqple than this Russian lady and her children 
could not be desired. They dined at the table d'hote, 
where the tutor and governess were seated with fhem 
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and treated with entire respect. I am glad there are yet 
some people of rank and fortune whose " sense of pro- 
priety" does not oblige them to build a wall of ioe between 
themselves and the persons to whose care they entrust the 
care of their children's minds and hearts. There was a 
cure at table, the intimate friend and spiritual counsellor 
of the widowed Duchess of Orleans, who is residing in 
this neighboriiood. 

We have enjoyed a very quiet Sunday, and after din- 
ner, as it rained, we found our way through a labyrinth 
. of passages, to the " ball-room," a very pretty hall on 
the other side of the road, where the company promenade, 
or amuse themselves in unpleasant weather, when the 
beautiful walks and bowers are not available. Here we 
found quite a number of ladies ; some knitting, and some 
playing cards — " soberly," however, as Lady Townley 
says. It really was a very sober and rather dull scene, 
and we soon forsook it for the liberty of reading and wri- 
ting in our own rooms. This is surely the quietest and 
most agreeable of watering-places — ^the only one I have 
yet seen where I would be willing to pass a whole sum- 
mer. No gambling is allowed, and there seems but a 
very moderate amount of gaiety. The pleasures are 
those of seclusion, rural beauty, and excursions in various 
directions, where one can hardly go amiss. 

Schlangenbad is so essentially a grave place that I must 
du-onicle one fiinny thing we have found here. It is a 
memorial pillar, raised at a certain beautiful point of 
view in the grounds, by " Charles, Count de Q-runn, and 
Bessie, Countess de Grunn," in commemoration of their 
having passed their honey-moon at Schlangenbad — ^the said 
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Count having been a Strq^on of fifty, and 43» said 
Countess a damsel of eighteen. A bas-relief on tiie front 
of this monument puzzles the greatest connoisseurs in 
Art. Nobody can tell whether it is a salad-bowl full of 
salad, or some emblematical device — ^perhaps a large cup 
of wedded bliss running ov^. 

The Brunnens have interested us enough to make us 
desirous of seeing more of them ; and we came this morn- 
ing (Aug. 21) to Langen-Schwalbach, over high table 
land, and long hills ; the air cold enough to freeze one. 
Langen-Schwalbach, or Long Swallow's-Brook, consists 
of a single street, principally made up of lodging-houses, 
with a beautiful promenade frt)m the springs to ^e Alle6 
Saal, where the gaming and other amusements go on. 
We drank of the Pauline spring, which is said to resem- 
ble champagne, but leaves a detestable taste in one's 
mouth. All the waters here— there are three kinds— are 
said to possess wonderful powers, and they are much re- 
sorted to, since the " Bubbles" brought them into notice. 
Their ferruginous qualities make one so rusty that it is 
necessary to go to Schlangenbad to whiten — so we did not 
bathe. 

"We looked in at the A116e Saal, but all was silent and 
deserted. No gaming here this year, which is at least 
one good effect of the present commotions. We walked 
through the town and saw several well-dressed peo- 
ple prcnnenading with a business air, but nobody seeming 
in search of pleasure. Dr. Fenner, who now writes him- 
self Dr. Von Fenneberg, did not make his appearance ; 
nor did we see any of the donkey-riders, for which this 
jdace is fieunous. Not yet satii^d with Brunnens, we 
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iKxm sought the carriage again, and drove towards Ems^ 
— ttie wind continuing so cold that we were fain to get 
<mt and walk to keep ourselves from freezing. This re- 
gion is full of round, swelling hills, and has a wild and 
baie appearance, although cultivated up to the very tops 
of the hills. We amused ourselves with scrambling up 
steep banks by ihe rocd-side to pick blackberries, which 
grew there in great abundance, much to P.'s annoyance, 
who feels his prerogative invaded if his employers (?) in- 
sist upon doing as they like, when that is not according 
to the established form. His looks of disapprobation are 
quite piquant. 

Ems is a mere line, stretched between the Lahn and 
the Baederley, against whose rocky side the row of lodg- 
ing-houses seems to rest. Between the houses and the 
river is a garden promenade, very pleasant — ^when it does 
not rain, as it did to-day. The Kur-haus is handsome, 
though not comparable to those of Baden and Wiesbaden ; 
and at the gaming-table «at four officials, cards in hand, 
glaring round for players, but none came, I was pleased 
to see the anxious looks of these harpies, who evidently 
suffer from the thought that their craft is in danger. 

The shower which limited our explorations, cut off also 
the rides of several ladies and gentlemen, who came 
scampering down the street on donkey, followed by boys 
at full run, shouting encouragement to their charge. We 
were in the pump-room for a few moments ; but it is a 
low-browed gloomy place, and so full of hot steam that 
we were glad to run out as soon as possible. I think I 
fih<»ild be afraid to live here ; the earth seems to be burst- 
ing out with violent gases at every pore. Hot springs 
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gnsh np even in the riTor, and there is a stream of car- 
bonic gas which bubbles np not &r from the ^ore, whidi 
will destroy animal life in a short time. Periiaps some 
morning it will be found that ihe Lahn and the Baederley 
hare dianged places, without consulting this long row of 
lodging-houses. 

We dined at the Hotel d'Angleterre, an English party 
being the sole guests besides ourselves. At the head oi 

the table sat Sir W. W , an old and decayed person ; 

next him his wife, quite young enough to be his grand- 
daughter. Then two young ladies, ineffable altogether. 

Besides these there was a Captain M with his wife, 

and last of all a foreigner, whose attempts at English 
were infinitely amusing. We were led to observe these 
people from a certain pretentious insolence which caught 
our attention at first ; and before we parted we had quite 
made up our minds that they were the first really ill-bred 
persons we had seen. The poor old baronet, being tooth- 
less, said little, though he attempted some gallantry of 
manner ; and the ladies were not very talkative, though 
now and then vouchsafing some fadatses, in an artificial 
voice, and with an afiectation of extreme delicacy. The 

talkers were captain M and his foreign friend ; and 

the impudence of the former and the blunders of the lat- 
ter made us laugh in spite of ourselves, disgusted as we 
were with the tone of the conversation and the manners 
of the party. Capt. M.'s talk, though evincing some hu- 
mor and even wit, was interlarded with coarse expressions, 
and breathed the spirit of a roue ; his friend had a puz- 
zled look, but was very desirous of seeming up to aH the 
•ubjeots the captain diose to introduce. 
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** Have yon ever shot grouse ?'' said the Englishman. 

" Oh yaas ! yaas ! sanglier /" was the reply. 

And when one of the ladies praised a Scotch breakfisuit 
—"Ah! ah — mince-pies — excellent!" said the victim — 
eyerybody lauded. 

Captain M finished by putting hb dog upon the 

table among the dessert — a piece of insolence whichy 
while tibe ladies seemed to think it vastly amusing, cap- 
ped the climax of our disgust at this specimen of English 
"fashionable" manners— a specimen, I am bound to say, 
which stands alone in our recollections of the English we 
have encountered on the continent. 



THE RHINE. 

From Ems to Coblentz in the rain ; Hotel du G^ant 
fiGLcing the Rhine, a dirty, uncomfortable place. We 
made up letters for home, and felt little inclination to 
wander about the town, which was slippery with mud. 
I did not go to look at the sarcasm cut in stone by tiie 
Russian commander on the monument of the Invasion c^ 
Russia ; or even climb to Ehrenbreitstein, iot the interior 
of which I cared nothing. It makes a fine object from 
the otiier side of the river, but iiie details of war are sim- 
ply odious to me. Coblentz affords majiy beautiful pic- 
tures, and the junction of the Rhine with the " blue 
Moselle" is one of them. 

We took the post road to Bingen, still in the rain, and 
had a pleasant drive, although obliged nearly to close the 
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mnimgtf irliidi was a little vexatiocuL Stcdxenfels^ one 
of the finest of the Rhine eastles, orowns a steep rock on 
ear right, and nearly opposite is that of Lahneok, at tiie 
eonfluenoe of the Ehine and Lahn. We alighted for a 
while at Boppart, bat ooold not be romantic in the rain, 
and so went an — thnmgh soenery very mudi like that of 
the Hndson, bat having the additional charm of namerons 
piotaresqae rains — to St. Ooar, where we had resolved to 
spend the night, in order to examine the celebrated castle 
of Rheinfels, tl» largest on the river. Zor Lilie, the inn at 
which we stopped, is plain, bat comfortable. The landlord 
plays the pianoforte well, and takes good care of a pretty 
little daoghteif, the joy of his life. His wife is a respectable 
and good-looking person, and the people very attentive. I 
ariced for a book which would enlighten me a little as to 
the particulars of interest in the neighborhood. The head 
waiter ran with the utmost alacrity to bring one, which 
proved to be German, of which I could not read a word. 

We dined, but without salmon, which the steamers have 
firightened out of the Rhine, and then went very natu- 
rally to sleep ; and after our several naps began admiring 
the Rhine with all our might, having come here for the 
purpose of doing so. We were almost in sight of the Lur- 
leiberg, about which so many pretty things have been 
said in prose and verse ; at least we knew it was there, 
which was a great ibbmfort, although the rain-darkness 
prevented our seeing it. So with several oUier things of 
great interest: we found them in the guide-book, and 
looked for them on the Rhine, and — ^then we had tea. 

At dusk a man came with a horn and pistols to show 
up the echo, which was " wonderful, wondeyful, and yet 
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ftgain w^mderful, out of all whooping." After ike reread ^ 
berations we had reflections — ^that is to say, we spent 
SKHne time in admiring the reflector (which the French 
call a reverhere^ of a lamp in the passage, on whudi 
some ingenious person had arranged a single dahlia with 
a china-aster in the middle of it, and a sprig or two erf 
green, in such a way that they were made into a beauti- 
ful wreath, by the multiplying efieot of the bits of looking* 
glass. We wanted to buy the reflector to bring home with 
us, but concluded such things were to be found in the 
new wwld. "We go to bed to dream of climbing the hill 
to Rheinfels early in the morning. 

Wednesday, Aug. 83. — ^We came to Bingen this morn- 
ing after breakfast, without seeing Rheinfels any nearer 
than we saw it last night. We went to bed lato— slept 
ill — ^rose in no good season, and found the clouds still 
lowering ; had our breakfast and planned staying a day or 
two at Bingen ; then got into the carriage and drove off 
without saying a single word about Rheinfels ! Now the 
question is, did we forget it ? I did, I confess. We had 
. come a mile or two, when somebody said — " Why ,we 
didn't see Rheinfels, after all !" and then we laughed, and 
could not tell why we had left the duty undone. 

If I dared, I should say it was because the Rhine did 
not interest us haK as much as we tried to think it did ; 
but this is heterodox, and I must not. 

To-day we have seen vrtth our mortal eyes Lurleiberg, 
which frowns black and bare a little above St. Goar^ on 
the other side, at a sharp turn of the river. Opposite 
is a cave, out of which pops an old man to make echoes. 
At this spot it is that boats tUt a little, £r(»n the influence 
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of the whirlpool at tiie foot of Lnrleiberg, aod the 
tradition teaches that the wator-witch is insulting them 
with a obld shoolder. Oberwesel, where the Jews ate the 
little boy, is a stony-looking place, sure enough ; but not 
without heauty. From here we saw Scnonbei^, and 
riiould have seen the seyen cruel siste.s, but the water 
was too high. P£EtL^^ rising out of the very middle of the 
liver, took my fancy. One might be even more tiian fash- 
iimably exclusive in a house which has not an inch of 
ground on any side, nor any opening in the walls, by which 
intruders can enter, within twenty feet .of the water. 

Bacharach is particularly curious, being a walled town 
with towers, the inner halves of which are cut away, so 
tiiat the shdls stand bare and empty, looking the very 
image of desolation. This is supposed to have been done 
in order to {Mrevent the danger to the town of an enemy's 
gaining possession of these towers. Here too is the firag- 
ment of a beautifol gothic church, — such another piece of 
exquisite symmetry and delicacy as that of St. John, at 
Chester, in England — the first gothic ruin I ever saw, 
and as such enshrined in my memory. Nothing T have 
yet seen on the Rhine charms me like this broken wall 
Above is the castle of Stahleck, from which a fine' view 
of the best portion of the river and its picturesque ad- 
juncts may be had. Castles thicken upon us as we ap- 
proach Bingen. What charming times the peasantry of 
this region must have had when every one of these petty 
fortresses was in the hand of some baron who was pri- 
vileged to be judge, jury and executioner in .his own case. 
The more I see of old castles, the less I am in love with 
feudalism. These robber-hcdds of the Rheingau were 
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put down by the people, when thsir tamer bkod had* been 
heated to the point of desperate resistance by pillage and 
cq[>pression. 

We alighted at the foot of a {»reoipitoas hill to examine 
Eieinstein — a small castle^lately refitted by Prince Fred- 
eric of Prussia. The steep, winding ap{»roach is beauti-i 
folly shaded, and we entered the 6^ urt-yard by a portoollis 
and I think a drawbridge. Within all was appropriate, 
for the greatest pains had been taken to reproduce in min« 
iatnre the ccmstituents of a knightly dwelling of the mid- 
dle ages, and with success* Theaen^chsLloxschlosiVoghtj 
met us with two great dogs^ but deputed his lady to show 
us the castle^ — ^the prettiest baby-house I CTer saw. 
Little stairs in little turrets; little furniture in little 
rooms ; little pictures on little walls — all is like a castle 
seen through a reversed telescope. The chapel is no larg^ 
than a boudoir ; the Princess's atelier (for she is an artist,) 
just a good-sized closet to shut up naughty boys in. How 
Prince Frederic and Princess Frederic — ^both reputed to 
be good, portly, German people of fifty or so, get about in 
this nut-shell, I know not. Indeed it is said they do not 
often both come at once. There are some pretty Holbeina, 
and some other pictures of exquisite finish; a portrait 
of Catherine de Bora, sweet, like all hers; a fine ocdleo* 
tion of antique drinking glasses ; a bedstead of the six- 
teenth century, looking about as comfortable as the bunks 
provided for prisoners or — sailors, who are about as well 
treated. 

At Bingen we dined, and then set oflf to tiie Nieder- 
wald, on the opposite side of the river ; first sending F. to 
Mayence for our luggage, having concluded that we did 
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not etre to go all flie way 1)aok tiiiifaer. An oaccnraioii 
widioat F. ! Tho idoa is exfailamtiiig ! 

Nine o'clock. We or o ao ed th « xireir to Aftwnanshansen, 
and took a carriage tiiere, ascending die hill over the 
stoniest road we have seen yet — Chamooni not forgotten 
^NMt tier aWve tier of terraced vineyards, all supported 
by heavy stcme walls, so that tiie &oe toward the KhiiM 
is entirely of stone, with lines of green dividing it hcai- 
zontally. So completely is the whde groand covered in 
this way, that sideling steps are left in Ihe thif^ness 
of the waU, in ordter to get from cme terrace to the other. 
The hiU-flide is so very steqp that tl^ vines are oft^i 
planted in baskets, in order to retain the earth about their 
roots. Let no one grudge what h'^ pays for his Riides- 
heimer, or his Bodedieimer; his Rothenberg cnr his Er- 
badL Kncik of the very soil on whi<^ it grew, and all 
that miriched that scnl, was carried up the side of the 
mountain <m human Moulders— female as well as male. 
This hard, slaty soil being easily heated by Ihe sun, pro- 
duces &e best and strongest wines ; those whidi are 
grown with lees labcnr, lower down, being inferior in both 
refipects and commanding less price. 

Frcon this height we looked cbwn upon the Mouse 
Tower, in the middle of the river, where the cruel Bi^op 
was eaten by the rats. Is it not wcmderful, since all the 
traditions in the world preadi justice and mercy, that so 
many things should continue to be done conlsrary to both ? 
Was this Bishop Hatto any more than a church dignitary 
who lived sumptuously in the midst of a starving flock, 
who were forced, of Iheir penury, to give him for his state 
what made tiieir misery pass the point of endurance ? 
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m^ huBting-seat of Ckmnt Basseidbetei, proqpsietor of 
the Nkderwcdd, is just a very plaia, ugly eoan^-hoewe^ 
inrhere is a most vulgar qnadru^e ebho from — the fircHit 
of the stables. But after this the road winds tiirough a 
paretty, ^aded road to' the Magio Caye-— a rnde opening 
of rough stones, into which we were ushered with some 
form and mystory. It is quite dark within, as is y&ty 
prqper ; for at the end of the darkness a docHr ^pens and 
lets you into a. pavilion, §tom whioh ike Rhine with its 
opposite bank is visible through three several vistas— one 
^ving Rheinstein, as in a frame of foliage; one a Swk» 
Chalet built by Prince Frederic for his farmer; and the 
other a choice point in the river itself. A littie artificHal 
all this, but we could not deny that it would have been 
very pretty if the sun had shone. One must not look fer 
effects on ihe Rhine under leaden clouds and skies ready 
to weep. 

After the pavilion and the vistas an artificial ruin, from 
which the view is full of beauty and variety ; and aft^ 
the ruin another drive through moist woods ; and t^en the 
Temple— a eircular building on the brow of the hUl, com- 
manding still another view. This Temple is well scribbled 
over with names, being a rural resort for all sorts of peo- 
ple. Here we were looking down upon the river and tiie 
Bergstrasse and the Odenwald; and the Chapel of St. 
Roeh, above Bingen, where is an altar-piece presented by 
Groethe— we did not exactly see 'the altar-piece from the 
Temple, but the church looked the better because we knew 
it was there— when two rustic damsels approached with 
most tempting bcu^ets of fruit, from which we each seized 
a peach which lodged the most homelike of all. When 
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we foand, however, that for these half-ripe peaches we 
must give three groschen a-pieoe, they tasted very sour, 
and we concluded the grapes were sour, too, and would 
Hone of them, n 

A rough drive down to Riidesheim, whither Charle- 
magne brought the grapes still called Orleans. He saw 
this high bank from his palace at Ingelheim, the site of 
which is visible from the Niederwald; and observing that 
the snow melted off it earlier than elsewhere, his sagacity 
selected it as a good wine growing spot — at least so says 
tradition, and tradition is very likely to be right in this 
case. Riidesheim has several towers, each with its story, 
and is on the whole a pretty and picturesque place. 

As we rowed across the river the setting sun shone ou* 
gloriously for a mQment, and the whole scene was touched 
with magic. The Rhine was all that we had hoped — ^its 
shores fit home for romance. As Johannisberg gleamed 
white in this golden splendor, we thought of Prince Met- 
temich, and remarked that he was now far away, in Lon- 
don. One of the boatmen hearing his name exclaimed, 
"Mettemich is a good man!" and we learn that the com- 
mon people in this neighborhood are much attached to the 
formidable diplomatist. 

On our return to Bingen, our host informed us that 
there had been a revolution in Russia, which had forced 
the Emperor to take refuge on board the fleet. I suppose 
news-manufacturers are obliged, like other dealers, to 
consult the state of the market. Here, and now, any- 
thing less than a revolution is despised ; and before long 
a massacre or two will be required to make the revo- 
lution piquant enough. 
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Thursday. — ^P. and the trunks returned duly, and wo 
found ourselves steaming down the Bhine in the " Joseph 
Miller," with everything about us so commonplace that 
we concluded the steamboat, like genius, is of no country. 
Here was the usual variety of passengers— one lady 
flounced up to the waist, and immensely bedizened 
otherwise ; another, on her way with her .three children, 
to Calcutta, by London, to find her husband ; a gentle- 
man and two ladies whom we met at Vevay and Greneva 
—Americans ; and Grermans of all grades, with long 
beards and short pipes— blue blouses or drab sacks. We 
wanted now to take a good look at both banks of the 
Khine in descending, but truly the cold wind and a driz* 
zling rain were too much for us, and we were obliged 
to content ourselves with the cabin. So many persons 
were equally deprived of the opportunity of studying the 
locale^ that when dinner-time came, it seemed necessary 
to open a window, the weather having cleaied and the 
closeness being very oppressive. This was instantly ob» 
jected to by a German in the other side of the cabin, who 
insisted that the window should be shut. The American 
gmitleman of the Vevay party made some resistance, 
and after a while the captain was called and the window 
shut, greatly to the discomfort of most of the passengers. 

Cologne at 5. — The stones we left at Greneva to be 
set have arrived, but are at the cust(»3]i-house, so that we 
cannot have them until to-morroi§. Deep deliberation 
whether we had better go to Holland by Belgium or to 
Belgium by Holland., The names of Duisberg, Nymeguen, 
Aix-la-Chapelle, Amhem, are repeated again and again, 
as different routes are discussed. We decide upon seeing 
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HoUandfini, asBruflselsistbepoii^of dLvaigftQeftfiM Paaris, 
in oa^e we deoide to go thdfe again, which seems doubt£aL 
The DoQi — what a little sulky nan^ £or a grand and 
beautiful Cathedral ! — is the grand lion of Cologne* AS* 
ter just six hundred years of building, when the earH^ 
part is falling into decay and requiring renewal every 
year, this exquisite specimen of pure gothio seems mxsm 
likely than ever before to be completed. The towers and 
the ckoii are now united , and the fimndaticms ei tha 
Bave have been laid by the pvesmt king of Prussia, who* 
devotes a lai^ annual sum to this great work. It ia 
estimated that tkree ar four milliom of dollars would 
mow finiih it. The king of Bavaria has just pre- 
sented a whole line of magnifioent painted windows, in 
the best style of modem art Four profdaets, hwt evaft^ 
geUst% four fathers-^( Jerome, Augustine, Ambrose, Crregv 
ory,) with their ^fnblems; and on eveiy window the 
name and arms of Louis of Bavaria, who does not mean 
to put his light under a bushel. They have been in tiheir 
places only a few weeks. All Europe subsmbes to the 
buUding, which is to have four hundred columns, spires 
500 feet high, &o. ; and it is not long since a oonven* 
tioB was held to take into consideration Urn best means 
for a general Eurcqpean etEort to aoeomplish the whdie. 
The Drachenfels stone, of whidi much has been used, is 
orumbling away, and must be replaced. Ivy and moss 
overrun the tops of |pJils yet unfinished. We saw the 
dbrine of the three kings, of course ; fet relics are the 
orde of the day, here. Those poor crowned skulls, 
which lodiL like varnished cqpper, are such a memento of 
the holWaess of majesty, %tt I should Hak^ kings 
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^pnyold not hke to lool: at tliom. Tike alirme is onrioiudy 
<»niameiited witihi gems, oameos, and enaoiely inoluding 
gome myiholo^eftl subjects which one would hardly ex- 
pect to SiXki here. Many of Ihe jMrecioiis stones have 
l^een leplaoed by ^kss. I should say all, ja<^ing by the 
paltry look of the whole thing. 

l%e Chnrdi of St. XJrsmla giatified my pasnon for 
ceKos to the uttermost. Here is every scrap of the aaa- 
tcNoaioal framework of those ^vea thousand noble virgins 
who accompanied i^ beautiful martyr frcmi Britain — 
imy ^le may count them to satisfy himself. They are 
lorranged in glass cases above, below, and around this 
eburch^ looking Hke some strange form of confectioQary 
or toys. The skulls have each a velvet cap cm, to guard, 
I suppose, against the impertinent researdies of the 
j^bres^ologists. The saint and her fidlowera aie r^Hre- 
seated m the various stages of their pilgrimage and 
sacrifice, in a very ancient picture on one side» One 
would think this would be sufficient to silence those 
cavillers who demur at the number of the troupe. 

The Jesuits' church is overloaded with vast riches of 
seulpture in wood and stcme — a most nutgnific^st {dace 
but not very pleasing. It has the rosary of Loyda, the 
iMmder of the order^ and the oxoaAbt of St. Francis Xavier. 
The exterior of the dmrches in Cologne is almost uni- 
formly good, and interests us particularly firom its novelty, 
being unlike anything we have «een. It i» in tiie i^le 
called Ei^n^aesque, or early gothio, rich in towers and 
sweeping lines and Moorish looking roofs. St Q-erecm is 
particularly beautiftd, and the church of ihe Apostles 
leased u^ scarcely less, St Geiec»i i# laU of h(a!im% too 
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— 4lioee of tbe Theban legion of Martyrs, with v^^om 
daims I regret to say I am iinaoqiiainted. A dreadUiil 
story attaches to the chapel of the Miii€ffites*-4hat Ihuis 
Bootus, who was buried there, was found at the next 
opening of the vault, lying near the entrance ; having 
burst his ooffin and then perished of hunger or suffocaticm. 

We drove all about, and bought a little Cologne at the 
genuine Farina's ; but it is dear, and there was ihe risk 
of duty in England, so we were not to be t^upted £Bir. 
There are some twenty Farinas here, each claiming to 
be the unmistakable. We must bear our testimony to 
the yery tolerable cleanliness, just now, of this moek 
abused city. The Rhine may wash it and not need the 
fiftvcHT returned. 

In the evening we heaid the opera, of Jessonde, by 
Spohr ; grand musio well sung. l%e theatre is evidently 
for use, not i^ow, for it is but just light enough to reeog- 
nize those who sit near you, and of course dress is out of 
the question. The opera commences at seven, and con- 
cludes before ten — a very sober affair. 

Saturday, Aitoust 26. — ^At half past five Ihis morning 
took the ''Preussisch-Rheinisdi-Dampschift" — designa- 
tion of evil augury ! — ^for Amsterdam. Breakfast at 
seven — too cold to sit on deck— crouched in comers of 
the cabin — treading a little, writing a little, eating a 
little, and sleeping a great deal, for it was so cold 
that the dormouse ccmditum seined natural. The 
dM>res were fortunately not very tempting, for each time 
that we ventured on deck we were driven down by a 
shower and a November wind. The Rhine between Co- 
logne and Amhem where we take the rail-way, is 
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about as piotiiresqtie as the Erie Canal between Sjracitto 
and Roehester, and the towns along its banks in excellent 
keef»ng with the scenery. Within, the prospect was not 
modi iiKwre lively. A German v^ith a long yellow beard 
and a moustaohe that fell over his mouth nearly to the 
chin, established his hands in his pockets and his back 
against the wall, and slept bdit upright for hours without 
stirring. In one corner of the cabin was a young couple 
who neith^ saw nor heard anytiiing or anybody but them- 
sekes, and between whom it would have been difficult 
to pass anytihing thicker than an ivpry folder at any time 
during the morning. Then there were children, but not 
very interesting or amusing ones, and an old bluff officer, 
their uncle, who delighted to play tricks on them which 
irritated and worried them. One man on board was at 
least six feet six inches in height, and proportionately 
stout ; and he tiumght proper to walk the deck incessantly, 
followed almost step for step by a large dog, who only 
wanted a pipe to make him a complete caricature of his 
master. (It is fearfully dull ! I feel that we are going 
to Holland ; coming canals cast their dampness before !) 
We were not sorry to reach Arnhem, where we found 
a great omnibus ready to take us to the railroad. Once 
there, we were soon snugly stowed, with a Catholic 
priest for our sole companion. This gentleman rode in 
his close black velvet skull-cap, carrying his hat on the 
end of his cane. He was very polite, and much dispoised 
to converse, which he did in French, very well. But it 
was not long before, with a bow of half-apology, he said, 
** Je vais prior," and taking his breviary from his pocket 
and a little calendar by which to choose his prayers from 
11* 
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his Tftlmi ke uro ssed kimaelf de^ootty, aad was moa ab- 
•erbad ia hia vespar duty. A Datoh lady ncfw got in, at 
<Hi6 of tke ^atkms, hriBigiiig with her a new anpply of 
daxupmemf f<Nr the rain waa iayeterata From this tima 
the tide of new ooniMs was unfailing. At erery stepping* 
place there were '^ friMida dropping in/' (see Hoed») until 
the steam firom wet nmbvellas and broaddoth was well- 
nigh intolerable. But by the great law of diange, ma^ 
ters at length tnmed in our favor. People began to drc^ 
oat, too; and those who staid beoam^ gradually less 
evaporative. 

A portly gentleman was very eurious about America—- 
wished to know whether Americans at home dressed like 
other peo{de (''comme nous,") and asked whether the 
Italian travelling-hat whose praises I have celebrated else- 
where, was an American hat Indeed this hat begins to ex- 
cite a good deal of attention as we oome northward, where 
people wear the ugliest hats and caps that can be devised. 

I had some little talk with the priest after he had done 
his prayers, and the conversation turned upon mirades. 
I spoke of that of St. Januarius, and asked him if he be* 
lieved it He said certainly ! and inquired whether I 
doubted that Grod could work miracles now as well as in 
the early ages of tiie church ; said as to the San Gennaro 
you could see it with your own eyes. I xcqplied, ^^ I fear I 
should not believe it if I did." ^^AA ! mats le bon JXeu 
pouvait toucher votre ecsur /" 

I asked whether miracles were now wrought anywhere 
but in the Catholic Church- " No— for if the Catholic 
Church is the only true Chureh, how should miracles be 
wro¥ight to establLdi any oth^r feith ?" '^ But we are all 
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Gt)d'8 ohildren— He loves us all— *why Aould he not work 
miracles for cmr conversion ?" '' ^Hie existence of the 
Catholic Church is a perpet«id miiaeie, if yon would ac- 
cept its evidence. It is unchanged in the nnallest partic- 
ular, and mil be so to &e end." 

«< Why then do the Caihcdics need miradee ?" 

^ Le bon DUufait sa vokmti! He ordains that the 
C%i»eh shall be a city set upon the hil. ; li^t must go 
Iwth bom her to enli^ten the ^^ole earth." 

I menti<»ied &e right <rf private judgment. T^ j^riest 
said there needed no better {nroof of its dan^roomess 
than the use whixdi Piotestants had made of it. I asked 
whether it was true that the Cath<^ Church doaes to 
its members tike use of the Scriptures in their own 
tongue. He said no ; tiie Church allows this, cmly taking 
the precauticm to {nrovide nc^es on the difficult passages, 
and even this may be di^iensed with at tiie judgment of 
tiie confessor. He spoke ctf the devotedness of tl» Catholio 
]^^t, saying, wilii an air of deep solemnity, ^' Le prHre 
CksihoHque t^t^rt tans reserve J^ SpeakijB^ oE Fatiiw De 
Smet, and his labors amc«ig the California Indiai^, I felt 
it incumbent on me to acknowledge tiie self-denying and 
boundless labcnrs of tlM Cathdic priests at the West. 

ThM priest se«ned a sim{de and sitteere man, and I 
was mudi pleased with him. He distincliy allowed that 
one might be a Christian without belonging to the Caiho- 
He Churdi, jHTovided he prao^ised the dntiee of one, de 
b&nnefiri ; and en the same conditions tilie {HPayers of 
Protestants mi^t be available He hoped G-od would 
give me light, and at parting invited me to visit him at 
tiie Chur^ of St. •«-^— * at tiie Hague. 
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AMSTBREAM. 



Op all the places in the worlds Hun is perlu^ps the last 
which one would be willing to see f<»r ihe first time in the 
rain ; but the okmds gave us of tibeir abundance as we 
approached it. There was truly a canal in every street, 
which, as we know on good au^iority timt but for great 
oare and expense Amsterdam would be immediately sub- 
merged by her own, we could well dispense with. Bi^t 
all this water locdLcd particularly diinii^ by lamp-light, 
and the long and broad canal of the Frinssen Grracht, 
down which we looked in passing, was beautifully silver- 
ed. But just as we were admiring the effect, the horse 
of our vigilante took flight at the apparatus of the 
drawt»idge which had to be lowered for us to pass, and 
we had some alarm and detention. We concluded after^ 
wards tihiat the nervousness of our i^;eed mus^ have been 
Aeet aiectaticm, mnce how could an Amsterdam horse 
fail to be accustomed to drawbridges ? We saw few car- 
riages of any kind, €Uk1 at our Hotel des Pays-Bas we 
passed the night without even hearing one — a circum- 
stance very noticeable, after sleeping or trying to sleep 
at great hc^^ls in great thoroughfares for four or five 
months past. 

This Hotel des Pays-Bas is altogether a nice place, 
and <^ean eiK>ugh even for Holland, As we entered the 
hall, quite late in the evening, we found a couple of 
maids cleaning the marble floor with fldods of water — ^no 
inapprooriate beginning. The bed-oanopies in our rooms 
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•re tmusiially splendid, being adorned with la:rge pointi 
of scarlet velvet, widi laee and tassels of gdd, acui the 
white window curtains have draperies of the same kind. 
The whole furniture has a French air, more showy than 
one finds in Switzerland. 

But all over Europe there is great attention paid to^ 
draperies. The commonest inn will never lack its bed 
and window curtains, and Ihese are seldom without at 
least a pretty Mnge to set them off. In England the dra- 
peries partake of the substantial character which bdiongs 
to everything there. The bedstead has high posts, ami a 
tester, all hung with heavy diintz or dark moreen. This 
kind of drapery is far from adding to the cheerfulness of 
either parlor or bed-chamber. But oa the continent, the 
curtains are always the gayest and prettiest thing in the 
room. They are usually of thin muslin, trimmed with 
lace or fringe. Those of the beds are always suspended 
from the ceiling, so that they can be entirely put away 
if one does not choose to sleep within them — an arrange- 
ment quite necessary for the comfort of Americans, who 
generally thinS bed«ourtains unwholesome. 

The genial appearance of Amsterdam is that oi sub- 
stantial wealth, but there is very little attempt at taste, 
unless one reckons as moh the long rows of trees whidi 
border some of the best streets. These struts, or the 
houses in them, reminded us not a little of Philadelfdiia, 
but they are as frtr as possible from resembling the hand- 
some part of our own eity of New York, tiiough she mdy 
be considered^ in some sense, a daughter. Nieuw Am- 
sterdam is certainly in her present aspect one of 1^ gay- 
est looking cities that can be f<»ind. Old Amsterdam 
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of die grwe«t, thoagli it is fiur from being deftouni 
in digntty, or even beauty of a oertain sort. The princn- 
pal eanab aie ao wide, and so olean, and bordered ynA 
aaek exo^knt booses, that when we look along them 
from the high arched bridges, they have the abr of riyers, 
and really add to the beauty of the city, instead of being 
a blemish as wo had imagined. The houses are Tery 
high, and the windows g^rally large, and each fi^nt k 
oanried hp m a point with some ornamental scroti work 
at the top. This gives quite a pteturesque air to a row 
of hooses, and a characteristic peculiarity to Amsterdam 
^ty scMiefy not nnfdeastng to tiie stranger. Walking is, 
however, not pleasant ; for not cmly is &e pavement bad 
and dirty, bat there are no raised sidewalks ; so that, in 
most of the streets, one most dodge the carriages, as in 
Rome or Naples, thoagh there are fivtnnately not many 
of them. Besides this, most of the older houses lock as 
if they were about to fall over into the street, not because 
the upper stories project, as in Switzerland, for that is 
not the case ; but from the actual settlmg of the founds- 
tions, which throws tiie walb completely out of tibe per- 
pendicular. Why they do not foil, (Mie can but conjec- 
ture ; it seems to be because they support ^eh other at 
the sides, being Imilt in snlkl blocks. But it must require 
seme time to ov^mome the sense of insecurity in vralkii^ 
the streets. 

The same feeling is expericoioed in the (M ohordies; 
which are strengthened in the insMe by large bars of iron 
or beams ci wood, placed across the nave and aicies, and 
from pillar to j^lar. As this is a great defomnty, 
and the people of Amsterdam have mu^ pride m th^ 
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duoohesy we eftjaaot but oonebide Okt cUtagor to hmwm 
been immiafint whi^ inducMMl the pieoMitioii. The 
ohurohes are immeiiM in size, and not divided exeept by 
a sneoi of wAk teaes work, which paartially shifts off tl^ 
portion devoted to the hig^ altar in CathoUo times, so 
that it mu»t be very difficult for any homan luaga to 
make noise enough to be heard tfaroii^^Mnit such vast 
spaoes. To obviate tins, the soonding boards are made 
in preportion to the churchy while the pulpit is only suited 
to the man, so that the whole fonnB a gigantic mush- 
room, and the clergyman, wi& this great pent-house di-* 
rectly above his head, and searcely twelve inches to 
spare, makes a most inugmficant appearanoe, reminding 
one of the sad catastro^e of the gigantic helmet in the 
Castle of Otranto. The ccoigregation are locked within a 
sort of pea during sermon, Yihile on the outside of. this 
e^iclosure the pro&ner world walk about as they like. 
Whm we first entered the Nieuwe Kerk, (built in 1408) 
it was like an auction room. Men were walking about • 
with their hats on, and the buzz of conversatiiHi was 
heard en every side. When the pealm was given out, tiie 
noise and bustle subsided, and almost everybody joined in 
the hymn, which was exceedingly long and dcdorous, and, 
£rom the v^ses not being in auy measure to which our 
ears wtt aeoistcnued, very unsatii£Eictory as to cadence* 
When it was finished, the clergyman, a perscm witti 
white hair, dressed in the (ordinary schc^r's gown and not 
iu the fantastic middle-age costume described in Murray, 
began his prayer, of which we could not, by any effort of 
attention, heai one word. Those nsax ih^ palpit may 
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piobably hare been able to hear tiw preacher, bat he most 
have been inandible to many of the ocxigregatioiL 

We kxdced in at ihit Onde Kerk, where the eoene was 
very similar, and where the organ is oonmd^red compara- 
ble to that of Haarlem. After this, at the Lutheran — a 
handsome though unpretending edifioe, with a pxeaohmr 
of very prepoesessing appeuranoe and manner ; but what 
a dreadful-sounding language ! The wom^i were seated 
on chairs in the body of the church, every one witb h^ 
footstool or stove ; the men cooped up in pews around the 
walls, as if they were dangerous. This distinoticm or 
preoaution extended however only to the well-to-do classes. 
The common people were mingled indiscriminately ; all 
alike, gentle and simple, most rustic and plain in ap- 
pearance and manners. The women are particularly 
fresh-looking, and they wear the cleanest white cape 
with fluted borders, and the most resplendently white 
stockings liberally displayed, that I have ever seen any- 
where. 

The three principal streets — tiiose which border the 
gmnd canals — are called Emperor's, Prince's, and Q-entle- 
men's st^reets. One side of the Keizer's 0-racht <Nr Em- 
peror's street, being well-paved and much used in cold 
and damp weather by the ladies, is called the '^ Pantoufle 
Parade." Carriages are very few here, and the noise 
made by carts and wagons ig, passing over the bridges is 
so like thunder, that it is well Ihere are no more. One 
kind in use is quite new to us— -it is a sort of sledge, 
without wheels, and looking very much like a small cab- 
body set upon runners. This being drawn along the 
pavement by a single horse, would soon wear itself out^ 
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Imt that a boy aooompanies it whose business it is to 
throw down before it an oiled rag, whidi smooths the run- 
ner, after wtuch the attendant picks it up and repeats the 
operation. If this is not the climax of stupid clumsiness 
I know not what is. These carriages are used principally 
in going to churdi or visiting the sick. The finest view 
in. the city is from the oenlaral bridge of all, where, from 
an elevated positkm, you look down four lenglhs of canal 
wliji handsome buildings on each side. 

We followeci all the wotM to " Prascati's," where we 
were told that the fashion and elegance of Amsterdam 
are wont to assemble every week for conversation and 
music. What was my hwror to find the room dim with 
tobacco-snK)ke ! The men walked about with their hats 
on, or were seated at little tables with ladies, taking tea 
or lemonade. The music was a thumping, braying, mili- 
tary band. A more disgusting scene of pleasure can I 
think hardly be imagined. I came away with the con- 
clusion, that if all nations of the earth were originally 
of one blood, wonderful modifications must have been 
effected since. 

The galleries of Amsterdam^ possess some of the most 
valued pictures in the world, but the one which is called 
" the Miraide of the Dutch School"— Ihe City (3-uard of 
Amsterdam met to celebrate the treaty of Munster, by 
Van der Heist— is not the one which an unlearned ob- 
server would be likely to select as the most precious. It 
contains twenty-five portraits, grouped and in action; 
Imt the names are not given. Rembrandt's picture of the 
Night- Watch, which is here also, is ccmsidered by Sir 
Joshua Reyndds an inferior picture. Paul Potter, 
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C^erard Bovr, Yan Dyke, Vandevelde, Mudken, Woatw- 
roMMBj Ostade, Bergham, Ruysdael, Tetiiers, Weeniox, 
Sd jders, Cuyp, Botk, Jan Ste^s, are ail represented here, 
besides a hoet of others ; mmI the exoellenoe of most 
o( their performanoes is undeniable. B«it the lack 
o( imagination and fancy makes sodi admirable excoo- 
ikm ahnost painfoL The Night-School, by Gerard Dow, 
is among the most {^easing ; Van Dyke's portraits are 
always charming, though he give you babies in satin and 
little boys in cooked hats and swcnrds; the horses and 
other animals of Wonvermans ate snpmor to any other : 
the feathered race by Hondekoeter inimitable. The 
FAte of St Nicholas Aould be copied for some wealtiky 
New Y(^ker. It is one of die chefe-d'ceuTre of Jan 
Steen, and an admirable ]Noture. We are endianted 
with the perfection with whidi the thing atten^pted i» 
accomplished— vexed that soawthing a little more poetical 
had not been attempted. The iminession left on the 
mind after the inspection of one of tiiese galleries, is 
rether that of wonder than pleasmre. The inu^ination 
remains nnexcited, the sensibilities dormant ; and Art that 
but confers a mcmientary pleasure— -or a pleasi»e which, 
if permanent, is merely that of the eye— has fulfilled 
but half its office. The admiration with which I have 
viewed the Amsterdam galleries has been unaccompanied 
by the least glow. 

I notked in the Englidi catalogue some amusing bfam* 
ders— <Hie in particular, which calls a stiU«life picture^ 
dead game, &c. '^ A Qukt Life ;" Imt I thought it v^ry 
obliging to make an Englidii cataloged at all. 

We have visited this yeai^ ooHeotion of painiingai by 
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jSam natm artMs of the dny, but "^ith no great satkftbo- 
tion. Tbi9 first room had 90 many good piotnres, t^t we 
an^ioipated a ridi treat ; bat further inspection oonvinced 
us tiiat the ^^ hanging oomimttee" had onnningly pre- 
aented &^ best point. Searee a good picture rewarded 
om seaK^ ihrongh tiie reHMiining rooms. The sub- 
jects^ Plough various, were generally commonplace, and 
I93i6chanically treated. !I3ie lack of fancy which we 
noticed in the old pictures, is ocmspicuous in the new. 
The Butch seem to hai^ caught nothing from their soar- 
ing Grermui nei^bors. 

After tite g^ieries we todk a boat for Buiksloot — a row 
af tmi m^mtes ; at Buiksloot, an open carriage for Saar- 
dam y road made on the ridge of a dyke, by the side of 
the great ship-canal, of which the tow-path is on the 
Ofpposite skle ; met an Bast-India ship coming in, towed 
hy fourte^i horses-*^ curious sight in the midst of green 
fields. This cimal is 1S5 feet in width and 21 in depth 
-'^•Mi imniense and most useful work. 

Saardam has four hundred windmills, and the house 
of Fetef the G-reat. What else of interest it maj pos- 
sess must remain unseen by us, for our time was too 
i^rt to allow of exploration. Peter^s house is very old, 
and has been enclosed in brick by the present Queen of 
Inland; a sist^ of the Emperor Nicholas, to protect it 
agai]»9t the weather. The walls are covered with the 
names of visiters ; a memorial tablet over the fireplace 
was put up by the Emperor Alexander, with his own 
kiand^ and set crooked by the imperial mason. ^lere 
are several other tablets and inscriptions, and the great 
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mai^s poor bed, and his portrait in his oarprate^s dreds, 
and another as emperor, with the empress by his side. 

The keeper showed us his own funny little dwelling ; 
Ihe dd lady cooking over a portable furnace, and every- 
thing seoui^ to mirror brightness. Here were little pic- 
tures, little teacups, little flower4)eds, little everything; 
and tiie man and his wife seemed to have no object or 
ambition on earth, but ^^to dress it and to keep it," like 
Adam and Eve in tiieir garden. 

Saardam is neat to fanaticism, and this neatness is 
evidently not subsidiary but principal, as a matter of in- 
terest. Everybody bowed to us, in a primitive sort of 
way, and stared undisguisedly at the white hat. These 
people seem to have let the wcnrld go rouM without 
them. 

Broek is a quaint, curious place, in which most of tiw 
streets, or paths rather, are too narrow for a carriage ; 
and every house has its canal and its bridge as well as its 
garden. Planks seem to supply the place of paving-stcmes ; 
and there is a law against smoking in Ihe streets, except 
the pipe be covered. Here everything is ridiculously 
clean and completely tasteless. We traversed one of the 
famous cow-stables, clean-swept, and garnished witii 
china plates and bowls fastened up against the walls and 
ceiling, and paved (ten^rarily, as we understood) with 
pictured tiles, the qows being away for the summer. 
The scales, kettles, tubs, churns, presses, moulds, for^ 
naces, all over scoured, and the mistress and owner of 
the whole looking — and feeling, too— like ihd most sordid 
drudge. She showed us her house, adwned with buffets 
of china-ware — ^for show, not use ; ami the curious j 
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bmd fm^BLfD&nteof herself and her daog^terB-HSomethiiig 
much worn by native woR^n of tiie lower classes ; em- 
bossed bands, looking not a little like horse«famitare. 

We soon tired of this, and went back to the inn where 
we had c^dered dinner — ^whieh proved now^e remarkable^ 
exeept that it cost us a louis d'or or so : the dearest meal 
we have eaten, tiiough l^ no means the best. One didi 
was a kind of broth mueh f»ized here, whidi seemed to 
us neither more' nor less than tiie water tiie &h was 
boiled in, unso{^istioated by any addition. 

The garden of Mynheer Van der Beck is a show-place, 
and described in the guide-books ; we saw there some 
exquisite specimen of commcm flowers, such as Giadiolus, 
Prince's fea^r, etc. 

On our return to Amsterdam, we heard there was to be 
a play, and concluded to finii^ the day at ihe theatre, 
where we saw a C€»nedy, excellently dressed aiKl per- 
£nrmed, which, though we did not understand a syllable 
of it, made us laugh, which was very refreshing. 

"We had had with us all day a very intelligent valet- 
de^lace ; and when we returned to the hotel at bed-time 
found F. quite displeased that we had staid out so l(mg« 
I secretly wished he had seized the opportunity to run 
away. 

There is much that is both curious and pleasant about 
Amsterdam. The differences in manners amuse, and the 
air of devoted industry instructs one. Greater peculiar- 
ity can scarcely be seen without travelling to China, for 
Uie Dutch seem to be perfecly content with their customs, 
proud of tiieir country, and disposed rather to give lessons 
to the foolish viihrling world than to catch its timfdess 
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•phft Bttbcteatkl k the WMd i^ be af^^ed ta iimci, w«^ 
HMO and chiUfen; hoiues, liridges, cbtupehog; to ihA 
wares one obeervee m die ahops, tiie aetiiig one aeee a 
tiie tiieatres ; all seems to be raoalded by the Epirit of the 
graad paUio irarks wkdck redeem ti» soil bam Uie oeeatt, 
and wie a oh fertilitj and abnndanoe oat ci barren sasite. 
The unsleeping oare required for ke^MBg up liiese de^ 
fenees modifies the ndiole aspect <rf life ; uiddoubtlees ^le 
dampness whioh belongs to Hie position has its share m 
inducing a certain Btotidity, as it k obvioudy operative m 
modifjring social eostonra. Tkm sane moist atmo^here 
bestows great fireshness et complexion ; we have seen no- 
viiiere sueh l^Kxn as in Hcdlai^ ; and the women axe 
remarkable for a simple and innoeent exprestton ctf ooun** 
tenanee. Ttteir custom of having a pair <tf small looking- 
glasses priqeoting from the front of the bmse that ihbj 
may observe unseen what is passing in the street, cbes 
not speak very highly for their cultivation ; and the aoene 
I saw at FraseiUi's, vnll forev^ settle, with tne, the ques* 
tion of their refinement of manners. But they are 
pleasing in appearance, and dress (the lower classes ra(»re 
particulariy,) virith a resolute quaintness whicb adds great- 
ly to the picturesqueness of the stieets. The women 
wear a profrision of gold ornaments, and some of &em 
sndli remarkable head-dresses tiiat they must be seen in 
<Mrder to be conceived. We are told that eaidi province 
has its peculiar style. The practice of wearing sabots or 
immense wooden dices seems less universal in Amster- 
dam than in the rural districts ; but we see morexnr less of 
this everywhere. 

The incessant serubbiag (tf the Dutdi is noticed by aU 
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teamllerft; aad UraiBbed at a good deal as an amttsi^ 
nationai peculiarity ; Imt it seems to me a smously inja- 
rioos eo^om vhiek oatises die i^)^idUag td so mudi time 
so uselessly, aBd that too, in a species of labor immieal 
to improvement wfae&er in mind c^ maimers. To make 
Hie bourds and the stairs deui, we Imve human creatores 
k«pt in a sort oi anqihibious ignonmoe. The woimm is 
eompletely sacrifioed to Hie siUy pride of a o^rtam rem- 
tkie of useless cleaning ; bo woman who had attained 
a tderable point in inteUigenee could ocHis^it to pass lifi» 
00 iri;u^dly ; aiMl I nerer saw coie engaged in scouring 
what '^^s clean before, witiiout feeling as if some mail* 
eios» d€d»ton had east a spell c^r tiie understandings fd 
&e c^herwise sagadous I)utdimen. The Spectator mm- 
iedly advocated the working ot tapestry because it k^ 
women out of mischief ; I fiBincy the Dutch haveseriously 
adopted some sudi notion about s<»u)ddng ; but really, if 
we mixst submit to one or ihe other^ let us have the w<«s* 
tod-woi^) " red with the blood of mmrd^ed time." 

HAARLEM TO THE HAOTJE. 

Tfis grand oo^an in the chwch of St Bavon is the 
driranger^s chief temptation to remain a few hours at 
Haarlem, but there is mudat to interest in this <M town, 
if one had leisure. Here is tli^ statue of Coster; for whc»n 
the Dutch daim the honor of having be^i tiie inventcar c^ 
printing ; and there are several fine old buildings in the 
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noh ^pukh style of tke days of Philip n. Tbe <»rgaa 
18 Tery &ie, oertainlj; but aoooiding to a hint bam 
Murray, I suspect we did not hear it to tiie best advan* 
tage, as we did not have a private sesdon, fimr whkii (and 
the eorresponding fee,) the organist is said to reserve his 
highest skill. We walked to the House in the Wood, a 
palaoe about a mile from the town; saw sacae pictures, 
but mme that made much impressicm. Dined at the 
Golden Licm, where a pleasant bustling, maiden hostess 
served us well and most reasonably. Everybody below a 
certain rank here wears those immense wooden i^oes 
whidi have alwftys seemed to me fabulous. I adced our 
hostess if they did not last a life-time, ^e said they 
often split by striking against a stone. "Evea ^e lit^ 
diildren, who can but just walk, clatt^ about in tiiese 
unseemly tilings. 

Among the curiosities of Haarlem I reckcoi tiie gaily- 
trimmed pineushi(m \diioh is placed at the door of a 
house where a child is bc»rn. If the new-eomer is a 
daughter, the pincushion is white ; if a son, there is a 
strip of red introduced under tiie worked muslin. The 
exhibition of this token secures to the house certain privi- 
leges-Hsuch as an exemption from legal execution ; and 
whatever would be likely to disturb the mother. If 
troops pass, tiie drums are silenced for the time. Another 
curioeity to the stranger is the Moot's Head, which it is 
customary to place above the door of the apothecary 
This fierce head has its mouth wide open, ami its tongue 
lolling out, and is called a Gaper — with what reference 
to pharmacy I know not. It seemed to me that th^e^ 
was an usual supply of diemists at Haarlem, as w^ as 
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cf those oarions looIdBg^glassw intended for afreet «ar« 
¥ey. When imy one is ill, instead of tying up tiie 
knocd^er, ihe Dntch ado|^ the fax more sen«dble metiiod 
of putting oat a daily bulletin, drawn up by the phy- 
sician, so that the bustle of oeiemonioiis inquiries ia com- 
jdetely avoided. 

A good carriage to licyden, and a pair a£ horses that 
went like the wind, oyer the pleasant, level road« We 
tsmed oS through the fields to vii^t the immense stMun* 
power used for drawing off the Lake of Haarlem, whioh 
has for aome years past been encroaohing on the land. 
Several villages are surrounded by water, and more were 
ika^at^^f when this great undertaking, fit far none bat 
the Dutch, was begun. The lake is about forty mike 
Bhont^ and being quite unprotected fttaa the action of the 
wind, often during a storm threatened destruction to 
whol^ distri<^. To obviate all this, it is determined to 
pump out the lake and empty its waters into the sea. 
Several inches have been gained, and the whde will, it is 
said, barring accidents, be accomplidied in four or five 
years. The macdunery used for the purpose is resdly sub- 
lime ia its prodigiousness and force. An Englishman 
has charge of the work, I thinks and he treated us witii 
no remarkable civility. 

We dashed into L^den just in time br ths train for 
the Hague, which we reached at seven, and were obligedi 
£6r the first time on our tour, to drive all over the town 
before we found a lodging. We wished to have put up at 
the Onide Doelen, as the most noted inn, but came to the 
Bellevue, which faces a beautiful park, and is very eligi- 
Uy fltuated in many respects. But our apartments are 
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<m fbe ground floor, as at Amsterdam ; and Ibere is a 
chill dampness about tiiem by no means comfortable to 
one subject to agues. Our bedrooms look out upon a 
pretty garden, where is a tame stcvk running about, whidi, 
when he would be Urely, executes the strangest and most 
awkward antics, reminding me of the story of the Ger- 
man who, making a prodigious noise jumping over duiirs 
and tables, apologized by saying, ^' Papprends d'etre vif P 

The Hague is a beautiful city, fienr and pleasant enough 
for Italy — ^indeed reminding us not a little of the cities 
in Northern Italy. It is the residence of the court, and 
exhibits many marks of the elegance which should at- 
tend courts. It abounds in parks, places, and mag- 
nificent old trees ; in palaces, in galleries, excellent 
dwellings, and depots of fancy articles of mercdiandize, 
such as Japan ware, Bohemian glass, etc. We went im- 
mediately after breakfast to the king's palace, where we 
saw an admirable gallery of pamting and sculpture 
arranged with the greatest care, and offering more that 
was gratifying than anything in its way that we have 
found lately. The apartments are in the gothic style, 
beginning with a long and elegant entsrance-hall, one side 
of which is lighted with rich stained windows. In this 
hall are principally royal portraits. The next apartment 
is filled with sculpture, and irom this a grand staircase 
leads to the magnificent gallery of paintings, of which it 
is said that it contains scarcely a bad picture. The Rem- 
brandt portraits alone would suffice to render it inei^i- 
mable. I think I have a more perfect notion of the 
merit of that great mastor than ev^ before. 

Th« orayon studies of Hidutel Angelo for the Last 
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Jadgment, of Leonardo for the Bupper^ of Eftphael, (kmstgfpo 
ftnd other great iMmes for yarums pictures, are among 
the treasnres of highest prioe ; and the ekigaQoe with 
which all are presented, nmke this a gallery to be remem- 
bered with especial pleasure. The king is buildiog a pal- 
ace nmnd^e oae which he occupies, which belongs to the 
Ctneen, and is a favorite with her. The new is to be so 
arranged as to include &e old, and not to diskirb her 
Butjesty's enjoyment of her |nreference. 

The National gallery contains that wonder of the Dutch 
sdiool, the Bull of Paul Potter, which at the time of the 
Frwoh spoliations was reckcmed the fourtii picture in the 
world, and carried to Paris ; in spte of the entreaties of 
the Butch government, who are si^id to have offered 
Napoleon twenty thousand pounds sterling if he would 
allow it to remain at the Hague. It is indeed a miracle 
of executik>n ; but except as the representative of a great 
school, I sk>uld never have thought of according it such 
a place amoo^ the world's best pictures. The Transfigu^ 
ration, the Communion of St. Jerome^ and Titian's Peter 
Martyr, are alone placed above it. 

The Disseoticm, by fiemterandt, is another of the pre- 
cious pictures, in the estimation of connoisseurs ; but it is 
of course most unpleasing from the subject, fr<Hn which 
everything but a severe correctness is studiously excluded. 
And even this, to my obstinate eye will not look right ; fc»r 
although Ihe figure is considerably foreshortened, the right 
arm which is extended, — ^fingers and all, — should sively 
teach below the point of tlie hip, which it does not, view 
it as you will. The death color is wonderfully attained. 
This picture formerly stood in ihe Anat(»ny school, and 
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to flTf tliitildBg H diooU be iiiara stiU^ BntnaoirtiM il 
•H^ in Hie Bnteh gaUeries. Womermans, Genysi Dow 
md Jan StMB, are weU rop we a nled liem. 

WehaiFviMuidtiieHAgcieohanniiigMi aUreepeots. It 
would be one of Um most delightftil plaoea ior alangar 00* 
joam ; but we afe obUged to haeteii cmwud, ainoe fte aa* 
tonmal feel of the air reminds ns erexy day of kraae, and 
hnrriesonrs^kt-aeeiBg. We have visited tiioBoyaloabfini 
of onriosities, inolndhig a fl^^endid ooUeotion of Japuasaa 
wares ; tiie Town Palaoe, wbudi was eiegaiitiy fitted ap, 
a year or two nnoe, to reoeiirB the Qaeen of Enj^md, 
iribo did not come. We droipe oat to a woodland pakoe 
wliere a grmd apartment is painted willi a ooniased ai- 
legorieal crowd, in htmmt of Prinoe Frederio of Orango-* 
flie oflfering of a wife's aflbotion. ^kb artiste wofe Jor- 
daens, Hondthorst, etc. bat the undertaking was too ^rast 
for imity, though there are some beantifol things. The 
drive to and firom the palace is tiirough a fine old wood, 

miis city is famous .for its Actps of Japan ware, <M lace, 
porcelain and ouriostties of all kinds, B<»ne of which wa 
visited. 

We set out for Rotterdam after dimmer; passed Rjrswiok, 
Belft, Schiedam'; and entered the city at dusk.. Here is 
plenty of quaint ugliness ; I thought of an old New Tcnrk 
saying, — "This beats the Dutdi!" No^iing oan beat 
Rotterdam for coarseness of outward appearanoe. K^re 
are innumerable canals and drawbridges, and the flip- 
ping Hes all over the city. The fiBgfa street is built upon 
a dam; the house of Erasmus is a gtn-i^K^; the public 
promenade is a quay called lie Boompjes. What a hcqie- 
less language is this Dutch! A railroad is <^I8flE^renfl)poo^ 
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^eg*;'' an «Moeiatim, ** JC«ttwliai)pg *'; a ioynat In Am. 
stesdam tii» ^^Sebrdgefshoeketoren^'; and in walking 
tiiroagh tiie i^ieets the wonte cm 'the signs me ginerflUy 
BucAk a» ycfti cautot by any ingenuity gness cmt^ sonnocm^ 
afe thfiir oombinatiaDs. 

Tbfr Hotel dee Bays-Baa at Bcrttenbm is noi at all ^le 
its namesake at ^e cajntai; but a dirty, nmsty, tmeom- 
finiMe place, wfaBxowe w^re'iU-Iodged and gradgin^ 
8«rved. I^ai& I kave hardly had se bad a bed or breaks 
last. We were ghA to leave it for the steamer. 

Not that we are glad to bid farewell to Hdiland. Coarse 
as some of iite Ofoston^ of &e ooantry appeeur to tis, and 
most unlovely ite language, we can stiU aj^nreckte and 
i»qpeot its many excellent points, and feel that we conld 
piT^tafaly spend weekB or months in becoming bettor 



BEUSSELS AND WATERLOO. 

Wb passed Antwerp to come hfther, intending to rettim 
to Iflbe quainter and more ani^tte city to spend Sunday, 
Brnssris has all along been a point with us, for we have 
had what we called an intention to return to Paris from 
here. Btit we are so near England — ^the weather is beoom- 
kig so auttminal — ^Paris has such an insurreetionaiy reptt- 
tatioa, and has suffered so much in interest for ^ei?trang«^ 
by her recent changes, that when the moment for final 
decision arrives we determine to return from Belgium to 
Bflg^«id-^i^ing what little time we may yet q^mte, to 
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dM modier ocrantry. I would not have believed, before I 
left New York, that I coald even aeqniesee in sneh a 
deeiaon ; bat Ae Paris of onr five days there was so dif- 
fereat firmm the Paris of my imagination, that I have scarce 
a regret in passing it thos. This is no doubt to be ascrib- 
ed, in no small measore, to the weariness of ^nrit which 
^ tour throngh Europe occasions. The mind is full-fed, 
and cannot be tempted to any wish for mote. If we could 
afford a week of entire stagnation here at Brussels, I have 
no doubt we should wake vrith a strong desire to go to 
Paris. 

Brussels is a little Paris in itself; everything about it 
reminds us of the French capital, though to me it is &r 
more agreeable. It is a white city, and looks, in the new 
parts, as if built more for show than use. I found my- 
self doubting, as inParis,whetherthere was anything behind 
those fine, white, theatrical looking fronts. We are at 
the Hotel BeUevue, next to the Palace, and "giving'* on 
the Park, — a beautiful enclosujre in the French taste, adorn- 
ed with statuary, but rkher in fine old trees. This hotel 
was "riddled with shot" during the revolution of 1830, 
when the Park was the scene of the principal conflict ; but 
it is an exceedingly nice j^ace now. Here we received 
letters from hcHue, making Brussels of course coukur de 
rose to us. 

We set out immediately after breakfast for Waterloo—- 
disagreeable paved road and occasional showers. We en- 
gaged a good guide, alighted at Hougoumont, and went afoot 
all over the field, with an interest which I did not anti<»- 
pate. We gathered some flower-seeds to bring home, and 
our guide cut some canes from the trees near the ChateaUy 
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wUch remains in tbe dilapidated state in "wbkllx it was 
left by the fierce contest. We could not help pordiasing 
a few relics too, althoogh the knowing ones say ihese ard 
xnanu&ctured in large quantities. For my part I do not 
know why it should yet be necessary to manufacture them ; 
since the slaughter of a hundred thousand men within this 
iqpace must have supplied the field for many a year's swarm 
of tourists. The blood spilt was sufficient to increase con- 
spiouou^y the fertility of the ground; and when we oon- 
dder the complication of the madiinery of war, and the 
immense amount of bullets that must hare fallen, I think 
we may defer our suspicions of the honesty of the scat- 
tered inhabitants of this region for a few years Icmger. 
Pirson, who was our guide, interested us by his tenderness 
towards his wife dying of consumption, and his daughter 
who has been living as lady's*maid in an English feroily. 

We had partly discorered that F. began his brilliant 
career as a drummer under Napole<m, and when we 
reached Waterloo he shone .out with a variety of remi- 
niscences. I do not remember anything richer about my 
whole acquaintance with F. than his air at Waterloo. 

We tdled to the top of the sepulchral mocmd in the 
eentre of the field, for the sake of viewing the whole at 
fr glance. This seems to me the best use of the tumu- 
lus, which, as an object in the landscape, lacks both grace 
and di^ty. At the top we found several persons sketch- 
ing or making notes, though it was rather too breezy to 
be pleasant. One of these gentlemen, an American, 
boai^;ed that he never employed a guide, oi' valet de place^ 
in travelling in Europe ; finding his own eyes, with the 
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MBstanoe of gnide-bocdc and map, far moHB to be jto- 
peoded upon. 

^ We returned to Brmeels to dinner ; after dinner walk- 
ed in the Park, and were can^t in a slu>wer ; went to 
see tike Hotel de Yille— a grand old bnilding, on a grand 
old square. This is considered the most splendid specs- 
men of the kind in the Netherlands. Th^ abdication of 
Charles Y. is said to hare taken place in one of its apart- 
ments* In the square liie Coonts Egmont and Horn 
were exeonted. Opposite the Hotel de Yille is an ancieirt 
building, now used as a Casino, the front of whic^ bears 
a large and consjHCUous inscription to Elizabelii, GKmver- 
nante of the Low Countries. The Cathedral has exqui- 
site painted glass, but its glcny is the carved pu^iit, by 
Yerbruggen, which certainly deserres its reputation. It 
represents the Expulsion of our first parents, and is sur- 
mounted by a figure of the Yirgin, heading tike infant 
Baviour, whom ahb is assisting to thrust the cross into 
the head of the Serpent. But the execution is truly 
Dutdi in minuteness and perfection of finish. Here is 
also a monument to one of the heroes of the revcrfution 
of 1830, in which he is represented in a blouse, holding 
a pistol. This subject of drapery for modem statues is 
a most puzzling one. Q,u. whether it seemed so to the 
Bomans, whose draped statues now rule the taste of the 
world in that particular. 

We did not see the Miraculous Wafers, which are pre- 
serred in a side chapel of this Cathedral ; but we might 
have bought a book giving, by authority, an account of 
their spouting blood when pierced by certain unbelievi]^ 
Jews ! One hardly knows how to reconcile such absur> 
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ditias ynSi the modesn mod Jmowmg' taat of tko drtjrt 
whidris one of the most beautiful we have seen. Thii 
mew market of the Madeleine k planned and nearijT 
fisidied) in a style of great amplitnde and eleganoe. Tb» 
Aroades of Brnaaels are most amuaing places to walk in, 
but one should leave one's money at hxxae if it be noi 
predestined to the purdiase of pretty trifles. We locdced 
for some time at the process of cutting and making gloves, 
wiudi' is carious and pretty from the ex^eme acouracf 
and nealxtess, and the wonderful economy emj^yed. 

The laoe manufactories attract the stranger, but th^ 
are painful places to visit. The dbow-room, where are 
the exquisite specim^is of this manulaeuture— every 
form of covering or adornment for the neck, and a single 
pocket-handkerchief costing a thousand d(dlars — ^might 
be a pleasant enough sight if one thought no further. 
But ga down into the rocsn where '^ human creatures* 
lives" are sacrificed to all Ihis, and Brussels lace loses all 
its beauty. There we found perhaps a dozen poor crea^ 
tares, sitting half beitt double, for they are all rendered 
iieiu'-sigfated by the nature of the labor ; pale and dis* 
pirited, pocn: and hc^less, Ihey scaree lifted their laek- 
loatre eyes to look upon us. One who seined the prin* 
oipal showed us the mode of making ihe kiBd o( lace sq 
&8kionable under the name of ^^ application ;" this ia first 
made plam, by hand, on a pillow, with bobbins or spools i 
%Bii tiie pattern, whichr has meanwhile been most toil* 
aomely wrought in separate morsels by another hand, is 
sewed cm, with scmie of the impalpable tiiread of whidi 
tiie ground is woven. They i^owed ua a single M in 
Crerman Text, which had eig^t days Wiurk on it. In 
12* 
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wai^asagj tfe women kaTo all tmt tiie point at yrbkh Ibey 
oe imaiediately engaged covered witii o«.lored pi4;>Wy in 
whidi holee are e»t to enable them to sew. It is duis 
tlud; the laoe is presenred uneoiled, sinee to wadi it aftar 
it is woven wooid detract mueh from its elegant appeu- 



A visit to sodi a place, whioh has an air of the meet 
leokleos worldliness upstairs, and of hopeless wretdied^ 
nese bdbw, pats one oat of love for ^ress, instead of in- 
spiring a desire for what is jHrodnced at snoh cost. One 
of the po(» drudging women said she had wended at it 
te neariy twe&ty*five years ; and her eyes were rendered 
nearly useless for any other pnrpose. ^e lodced pale and 
emaciated; and I could not hdp secretly hoping she 
would not live long. 

The guide-books say that the manufetcture is exhibited 
without a purchase of lace being first required ; but we 
did not find it so. This was evidently no part of the 
plan ; all our questicms about the process were resolutely 
withstood until we had bought something. Besides the 
thousand dollar pocket*kerchief, there is a landscape in 
lace, which has a border of flowers, and is £ram^ and 
leased, merely as a q)ecimen of the manufacture, not ex- 
pecting a purchaser. 

Aaoti^T and more humUe spewnen of skill intef^^ited 
us far more agreeably. A little girl of thirteen, <atUad 
Marie Salle, came fo our hotel with boxes, card-cases, 
portfolios, &c., made of the stained wood of Spa, and 
painted principally by herself, with flowers and land- 
scapes. This little creature is so full of ability and 
modesty, that we promised to recommend her to our 
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firkiaids. Her wares are psetby and very €hoap; and 
tibiose which she herself deoorates show no little taste ia 
design and exeontion, although she says she learned hf 
seeing the workn^n do it, and sf^emed surprised that we 
ahould prefer her performaxioee to tiioee of more expe- 
rienced hands. We could not resist the temptatiim te 
toansfev BomQ of the contents of her basket to our troidcs, 
already almost bursting. 

A large and splendid mtmument has be^i lately ereeted 
in the Place des Martyrs, to Ihe dead who fell m the reve* 
lution of 1830. It is an immense pedwtal fdaced in an 
ea^avation, and surmounted by a colossal statue of Free- 
dcmi, with allegcnrical figures at the cc»mers. The artist 
J8 Gee&, some of whose statues delighted us at the 
Hague. From what we haye seen, I should be disposed 
to rai^ him among the first of living sculptors. Jxt the 
aides of the excavation below are catac^nbs^ or wall- 
4dmbs, in which the slain are interred. 

The Palace d'Ar^nberg has a small collection of pic- 
tures by tl^ cboiGest hands, and many tasteful and euri- 
ous things in the way of furniture and decoraticm. It is 
a handaofl^ and showy building near the king's palaoe 
imd the park. The king and his £unily are now at 
Iiaeken, where they spend their summers. 

We dined at a Restourant most agreeably, in ti^ great- 
est quiet and neatness; and then took cme last look at tiie 
beautiful citj (d Brussels, with a wish tiiat it might be, 
as the Fr^xch say when they mean to come back again, 
<< aans adieu.'' 
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ANTWERP. 

Wb hftd a glimpee of Anlwwp a» ii^ pftsMtdtihyofigii 
H from tlie steambottt to ilio niU-yoiKl on eva way^ fhrna 
Botterdanl to Rrunols ; and Hkon g&npse ynm to atlta^ 
tive that we were almost tempted from oar tesdlTe of see- 
ing the more fadiionable Park-moded mty &a^. Hie im- 
mense fltroagth of the walls and citadel, ^ d^h of tbe 
fcsse, tiie pcmdmroasness of the gates, and ^le care witiL 
wfaieh ibffj are guarded, ^ceite the imi^inatton, «ad pt0^ 
pare it for being interested in the town. 

Fop some reason or other^ Anttrerp had alwaja occift- 
pied richer a dark ccNmer in my imaginaticm. Its anti- 
qnily was its most prominent eharaoteris^; and it 
seemed permanently overshadowed by tiui gloom of 
Philip II., the cruelty of Alva, and the dreadftil stiffs 
ings of the siege of 1585. Here the Inquisition ^reat* 
ened to decimate the people, ani cbove thousands of .i^efttl 
citizens for refuge to England in the reign of Elizabe^ 
1%e principal cmiameirt of the city is a cathedral of the 
tiiifte^ith century, and tiie pride of this ca&edral a De- 
scent from the Cross — all solemn, at least, if not gloomy. 
So I had drawn it gothio and diadowy, with narrow 
streets none of the cleanest, high homes with peaiHid 
roofe coYered wi& tkes, a mouldering Hotel de YiUe, and 
a population ndiose ibttii*e showed no referenee to Paiis. 

Instead of all this we have here a gay, wlnte^ys "^^ 
broad and clean streets, fine public squares, elegant 
houses, idiops in which every fiadiionable luxury may bo 
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fennd, and people fkinnting Bke m&liners* vfiadows, wift 
onlj a sufficient sprinkling of odd Ftemisfa caps and 
Bpanisb mantillas to make the coup d^sil of tiie promen- 
a^tes pioturesqne and national. 

I am perf^rse enough to be for the moment disap* 
pmnted hy the absence of darkness and Flemisfaiiess. 
Paits seems to have infected lids whole region. Brasseltf 
is I^oris; Antwerp is Paris in a lower degree, and I begin 
to fear that we shall find Oh«t and Bruges Paris, too. 
"Wherever the French have had rule for ever so short a 
tiHm^ they have written tihemselves down, and it is won- 
d&ffikk to see wifti how littk variety. The Boulevards 
and the Tuilleries, Arcades and plaster statues, repeat 
themseWi^ everywhere. Happily, Antwerp at least is 
mcwte of stubborn materials, and holds her own in many 
essei^al respects after all. 

fflie Cathedral can disaj^point nobody who is not supers 
naturally unreasonable. Its outsode is peculiar in elabo- 
Mite beauty; and its spire— which I prefer to that of 
S^asburg — (it is only eighteen feet lower,) was wdl 
compared by Napoleon to Mechlin lace. O the cunning 
tracery of ^at wondrous web of stone ! How it pierces 
the sky, printing itself dearly against ^e clear blue, 
wbdle it seems like a fal»ric that might float away on the 
breeze ! Hie soft chimes tlMit come from it every quarter 
of an lumr w^ stKih regularity, seem to me like the ex- 
I»ret8ion of its harmony. ^ "Within, though tte rage for 
whitmees has dime son^ heurm, there rs much to gratiQf 
the hmging for evident ffistiquity whidi becomes a sort 
of mania with the traveller. The pulpit is a specimen of 
that Iflterious carving in oak for which the Flemings are 
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00 ftmoas, by Y^rtoigBeiiy the Ghriidiiig G^ibbonsef Fka- 
d«n. Though OQfife«tedly inferior to that of the Caihe- 
drml at Bmawk, yet without the eppoirtanitj of sobh 
oompaneoa, it must be reckoned among the fine^ speoi- 
mens in this departaMNit of Art, and many of the oonfea- 
aionals exhibit mnilar ekiU and labor. The oIkut is in 
{woeees of renewal in corresponding style, by G^erts, ci 
liOOTain ; and the portion already finished exhibits carv- 
ings in oak, equally felicitous in design and delicate in 
execution. 

Eubens' great jncture is kept covered mf»e doseiy 
dian any other in Europe, and the rai^i^ of the eurtatns 
is a matter of no little c^emony. An oflioial in white 
topped boots, whose scarf or baUbrio bears in great, sdiid, 
silver letters the l^[end '' Suisse de PEglise," first {daces 
the persons who are to be initiated at a particular angle 
at the foot of one of the great columns, and looks care- 
fuUy round to see that no one is t^dng an iU^timate 
view from some less favcnrable point ; and then planting 
his laddw, he slowly unveils tius palladium of the Ant- 
werpers, and you see fir^ the pink feet of Mary Mag^- 
lene, and her robe of green satin, then her fsur face and 
that of her companicm, and so jNroceed by dow degrees to 
the miracle of tiie picture, &e dead body on the wh^ 
sheet, an achievement which Sir Joshua Reyndds says 
that none but a g^eat colorist would have attempted. 
When all is disclosed, vou may look as limg as you will, 
and you are dk^Kised to look long, fat no picture grows 
more upon the sense. There axe others in the diureh, by 
the same master, but the interest they exmte is so far 
inferior that ihey are perha^w undervalued by the ordi- 
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nstj spectfttdr. 3^ Bkvatioii of tiie Cioss is a paiaM 
][MCtof6, from the necessarily laborkms ai^ioa of llie 
figcnres, as well as from ike perc^iion of life in the cni« 
eified bocty^ whieh last oironnistanoe adds an indeeoriba- 
ble honor to the scene. The Assafiq)tion of the Virgin 
is a flattering, unsatis&otory thing, to my eye, but it- is 
praised by connoisseurs cm particular accoants, and by 
some ranked as a masterpiece. The Besorrection was 
being deaned, and we did not see it. 

There was in one of ihe chapels an image of the Virgin, 
prepared to be carried in procession ; perfectly grotesque 
in ks trainings, which were ol the most paltry and taste- 
less kind. Before another image was a wooden frame 
stuck full of tallow candles, which flared in the wind and 
shed streams of grease on the floor. Near this was a box 
for o(»ttributions for the beo^fit of the souls in purgatory. 
It requires allv the candor one can muster to retain any re- 
spect for the understandings of Ihose who practice these 
things or the sincerity of those "vdio prescribe Ihem. 

The decorative carving of the choir haying decided, it 
i» in process of restoration by the artists of the country ; 
a»l ti^ exquisite taste of the designs and felicity of 
groupbxg and execution, prove that they are at least wor- 
tl^ descendants of the fiuthers of this beautiful branch of 
art. This choir alone is worth a day's study. It is a 
style of workmanship which I dwell upon witii u nfailing 
pleaisire. 

Outride the cathedral and mar the principal doinr, is a 
slab commemorative of Quentin Matsys, the painter- 
Uacksmith ; and in the square an old pump, the ircm- 
fiagpree caiM^y of which is hia work. We thought the 
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wUk^ iMck b modem, a maaptiam^j meaa tad poor kwD, 
bttt wo afierraids leazned that it k a feusoaaile ^ Hia 
ongiaal ono, irhioh hsring been broken and de£eiead ia 
tianafenad to tke Mneaom fer safiske«(Miig< Its legka 
aignifies tiiat Lore mftde an Apelles of a Mtdeibary aIliuL> 
lag to the atory that Matajrs lean>ed painting in oider to 
gain the hand of hia bekyved, who was the daug^xteir oiaa, 
aftiat. 

SuNDAT, Septembbr 3w — There is a FAte Coomumak 
to-day, and the ohcgpa are all in Ml display, and &e peo- 
ple in theb best dresses throng the streets. We ymat 
first to St. Panl's, idiere there is a '^ Cahrary ;" not merely 
a hill with stations for prayer, but a minute r^rea^ita* 
tioB of the Cmoifixion and a great deal ebe. 1^ hill is 
of artificial rook work, piled against the walls oi the 
dinroh. On its summit yon see the Crndfixitm, wi& 
aeoompaniments ; beneath this a grotto, in whidi yon 
aoe tiie dead body of Christ arrayed and laid as in the 
tomb, deathly and strikii^. At one side is a mimio rs* 
presentation of the flames of porgatory, where jroa look in 
and see people in torment. Ail arcmnd are saints and 
angels ; and outside, in the garden through whidi yo« 
enter this strange {dace, are %nre8 r^resenting (tifierent 
portions of soriptore history; all as large as life, and 
really made to look so vraiumblable that they are very 
startling. The whole fcmns a most cnrions sight. 

This churoh possesses two sets of pictures ; one ealled 
the Seten Aets of Mercy — showing caeh an iiustanoe of 
Ctte of tiie virtues as healing the skk, clo&ii^ &e naked, 
&e. — ^by the father of the great Tenters. The other 
aeiies exhibits the safieriiq;S' and hamiliatioiis of Christ, 
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tmA xme of Hiem fixed oar attentiofi instantiy. It is i^ 
scourging, and is the onkj' one of the series that is bj 
Uttfoens. Painful as the subject is, it is a wonderfal pic^ 
ture, horribly natural, and so expressive that it makes 
one's Wood boil with indignation — ^which I suppose is the 
effect it is intended to produce. This church of St. Paul 
is rif^ ill carvings in wood. 

I have not said a word of our hotel St. Ahtoine, but it 
is oae of the handsomest we have used. The dining room, 
where is an elegant and most elaborate table d'hote, ii 
particularly rich, though rather dark becattee of tiwf crim-* 
son walls and painted ceiling The table, ornamented witJi 
Tases of flowers, is covered with empty silver dii^es, into 
which the several courses and removes are put as they are 
brought in. We had a good deal of not altogeflier agree* 
able amusement at dinner. One of our own countrymen 
made Imnself quite conspicuous by talking about hiar 
travels tiutm^ Ihe continent. He had been to Borne, 
and some Americans asked what he thought of Florence; 
to which he replied, " I didn't go to Florence, though they 
tell me I'd oughter!" There was an Englishman near 
him, who was a toleraUe pmidant ; and opposite us an old , 
mem with a young wife, and rather pretty daughter — ^the 
lady mother loaded with jewehy and eating prodigioarty. 

l%ere is to be a concert and ballto-ni^t, and an opera! 
I do not Ihink any one not knowing the day, would l»v© 
suspected it of being Sunday, at any time since breakfast 

The pictures at the Museum are richly interesting, a^ 
we longed for time to see them properly. It has many 
pictures of Rubens, and some that I should rank above 
woy that I have seen exoept the Desert from the Oroaa 
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Oar BaYioar on ihe otom betwe«i Ihe iMevest, is perhaps 
tlMbest; its figures live and act with wonderful power 
and earaestoess. An Adoration of the Magi also pleased 
OS extremely. The house of Rubens is no longer stand- 
ing, and the pavilion in whidi he painted, is ecmverted 
into a dye*house. There is a colossal statue of him m 
the Plaoe Verte — a publio square jfJanted with trees, 
nearly facing our hotel 

Antwerp is full of ridi shops and otiber evidences of 
prosperity and wealth. Directly opposite ihe llbtel St. 
Antoine, I look kito a repository of the most splemlid 
East India diina, with great vases that one can hardly 
help coveting ; and everywhere we observe the most ex- 
pensive articles, diowing that there is wealth somewheie 
in the city. At a shop to which we went on Saturday 
evening, an intelligent woman told us tiiat the sufferings 
of the laoe-makers are dreadful, in consequence of the 
check put upon their trade by the present perturbations. 

ANTWERP TO OSTEND. 

ItepT. 6. — ^We left Antwerp very early, in company 
with a handsome, jolly priest, and quite a number of la- 
dies, iN^o travelled with him. They were evidently peo- 
ple of oonditicm, and the priest's dress was very hand- 
some. I observe that the priests we meet here wear, in- 
stead of shirt-collar above the narrow-black stock, a strip 
of bright blue, of which I have endeavored in vain to guess 
the materiaL It is a curious accessory to the pdestiy 
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oostnme, and must be, I ^bink, the hadge af some oirder. 
The priests of ihiB region wear a three-eomered oooked 
hat, instead of the wavy sombrero of Italy. The latter is 
xnneh the more graoefol of the two. 

We had some Kttle talk with our priest^ but ke was 
far from being'as intelligent as our friend of the Amster- 
dam railway. He weus wonderfully sleek and well content 
with himself, at the same time that his want of informa- 
tion was so obvious as to give him an air almost of child- 
ishnese. He seen^ to be acting as chaperon to the 
ladies, and we saw them afterwards walking about in 
Ghent, where we looked from tlw balcony of our great, 
dirty Hotel de la Poste, upon the public square, admiring 
the picturesque air of everything, and at the same time 
feeling tiiat the town had a deserted and melanohcdy look. 
Near us was a Corps de G-arde, and soldiers made a large 
portion of all the population that we saw in that quarter 
of the dty. I think of all the attempts at decorative ar- 
chitecture that I remember there is the strangest at thk 
hotel. At the foot of the stairway, and in the hall, are 
white caryatides some dozen feet high or so ; with an aged 
human head under the cornice, and on the floor a great pair 
of human feet, while all between is a sort of mummy- 
ca«e, tapering like a coffin. I believe these ghastly 
things must be accountable for the half-shudder which 
the very thought of the house gives me, though it was 
dirty and uncomfortable besides. 

G-herit, (Gand, French,) was once so large that Charles 
V. was wont to say that he could put all Paris into his 
glove. It was here that the spirit of liberty broke forth, 
and thai among the weavers, as usual. This spirit was 
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Berer ornshed, aUhongh whenever tlie tide of fortoae 
tnnied Agsiiwt the burghers, thdr ieiadal lords took iihe 
bloodieet and most humiliating rerenge for their oonti^ 
macy. In 1400 Ghent contained 80^000 men capable a( 
bearing arms, and of these one half were weaTcrs. A 
cufltcnn iddoh then i^ose of ringing the bells three times 
a day, to summon the weavers to their work, is still in 
force, and the weavers are yet the true sovereigns ef 
Ghent. Th& oelebrated belfiry is, in some sense, the em^ 
blem as it was the assertion of their liberty. Ghent a 
considered the Belgic Manchester. 

Gothic architecture is seen in its perfection in tjiese 
Belgic cities. Not only are the churches rkh specimens 
of it, but the Hotels de Yille exemplify its beauty and 
impressiveness as applied to ordinary civil purposes. The 
Town Hall of Glient is a striking building, with two 
facades in different styles ; and there are several other 
edifices used for public puifposes, as weH as many antique 
private cmes, which delight the eye aa choice relies of a 
time when the uses of beauty seem to have been ac- 
knowledged even by burghers and weavers. The great 
(dd square, in which the market is held ev^ry Friday, has 
for ages been the theatre of all splendid pubUc ceremo- 
nials, and its history would almost be the history of the 
city. It was herd that the Van Arteveldes figured ; here the 
smoke of the Inquisition blackened the heavens under the 
rule of the Duke of Alva. Near this famous old square 
is a great cannon of hammered iron, used af the old 
sieges, and now occupying the centre of a quiet street, a 
suggestive for the moralist or the poet. Not very fisur dis- 
tant ia rtill remaixung part of ^e old tower in which 
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Lancaster." 

Here is a gloriouB old cathedral, wiik tweuty-fimr side- 
chapels, all decorated with pictures, some of which are of 
tl^ first order. The endless ridies of this interior over- 
whelm the imagination and the memory^ The marbles^ 
tjbe statnury, the work in braas, the monuments, the carv- 
lllgs in wood, each would be as much as one could a^nre- 
ciate or remember. Embarras de riches$es! On the 
bigh altar is the figure of St^ Baron, tiie patron saint, in 
his ducal rcdms; and four tall cimdlestk^s of cqqper, stamp- 
ed with the Briti^ arms, are shown as haying belonged 
to Charles I. of England, probably sold during the Pro- 
tectorate. 

In one of the side-chapels is the celebrated masterpiece 
i»f the two Van Eycks — ^the Adoration of the Lamb-— a 
subject from the Eevelations, containiog m^nce than three 
hundred figures. This was originally one of t^ ^iclosed 
{Metres once so common in t&e churches, the shutters 
being painted both within and without in a stylo not in- 
limor to that of the mam picture. Wh^n the painting 
was brought back from Paris, at the perK>d of disgorging 
after tiie downfall of Napoleon, the valves were missings 
and they have since found their way to Berlin, by means 
of the picture dealers. One of the best works of Rubens 
]» in this cathedral— 4he Seltconsecration of St. Bavon, 
who quits tiie jnrofesmon of a soldier to beocsne a monk 
He is represented in armor, kneeling at the door of a 
aliarch, wh^re he is weloonwd by a priest ; while below, 
a p^rscm, supposed to be intended as his almoner, is^ be- 
stowing idms, and a noble lady is unloosing a rich gold 
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fron kemaok, i^nmieiitty infprnd to setf^fei^ttl I7 
tiie example. This is a ridi and ndiile pietore, i& oooi- 
poeitioii and ooknring an haoat to tiie great master of tlie 
Plemidi sohooL This also has trav^ed into Franoe and 
baok again. Honthorst and Otto Yennins are both wdl 
npresented here. 

Under the dioir is a snbterranean ohapel, cturions firom 
ita appearance of antiqaity, as well as on aoconnt of scnoe 
mmmments and relics. 

The ohoroh of St NiolMdas, remarkable for an immense 
nave nnrapported l^ pillars, is^ moe^anoientin Ghi^it, 
bat mneh dila{»dated and altered, thoo^ rich in piotnres. 
In that of St. Michael we saw the celebrated Croetfixion, 
of Yan Dyck, considered one of his best works, font mutk 
injured by cleaning. A £ne horse in ihis painting has 
long betti the admiraticm of connoisseiors. At 6t Midiad^i 
are a number of pictures by modern artiste. 

At the Museum we saw little tiiat was very strikii^, 
though that may be partly our £Biult. ^'The fiill soul 
loatheth an hcmeycomb." I remember ime curiotBs old 
painting, comprising, I should thmk, thousands of figures 
—HI representation of the ceremonial of the Ini^aUation <rf 
mie of the Counts of Flanders, in the maricet-place al« 
ready spoken of. Many of the fisuses in this elaborate 
picture have the finish and expressicm of fine miniatufes. 

Modem Ohent has not forg(^ten her ancient city jmde 
and public spirit. A splendid new building has just beea 
finished, eomi^rising a hancb(»ne theatre, witii concert 
and ball-rooms in magnificent style. Besides this, imd 
on a scale equally grand, is the ntw Palace oi Justice, 
the lower floor of which serves as H^ Bxdbange or Bourse, 
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wbile the tipper part is need for the ceortB df law. These 
edifices do no didionor to the former splendors of Ihe 
city, yet when we walked tluroagh tihe streets and formed 
a judgment of the present condition ol the pq)tilatum, we 
oouhi not hot wonder what occasitm there oould be for 
iliese great fooikiings, or whence the money for their ereo« 
ti^i could have been derived. But it is doabUess true 
that these Belgio cities do not exhibit tl^ir real w^tii 
<»r even their essential activity to the eye of the mere 
passer-by. Their manafoctnres are of a kind in Which 
a vast deal may be dcme in a conqfuumtively srfiall spaeci 
and the»r wealth in tiie hands of peo{^ who choose rath^ 
to enjoy than to display it. 

Our valetde place showed us the house of Philip Van 
ArteveMe, in which he was assassinated, ^e Oantois, 
in their foricms strug^es for liberty, Imve always seemed 
willing to wveak their disappointment or failure upon 
their best firiends. He who led a pqpular effinrt for free- 
dom took his life in his hand, in those days ; in ours he 
<mly risks his reputation. 

The B^fuinage, a nunnery near the city walls is one 
o£ the most interesting nghts about Ohent. It is a little 
town of itself, surrounded by a wall, of which the gates 
are k^t i^ut and jealously guarded. There are six hun- 
d^ noMeand wealthy ladies, who have renounced the 
world and embraced a conventual life, under the direction 
of a Lady Superior aid. certain eo<desiastics ; not bound 
by any vow, no cme of tiie sisters has yet been known to 
letum to iSoA turmoils and temptations of this wicked 
vradd. They have a hospital within their bounds, at '^ 
whidi they attond in turn; and besides tbb tiiey give 
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at tfa» oi<y Hoqiitel, as ym wt^ tcM. Th» 
aiataia live in Mpaimte k<»ses; soma af tham, ^Ae 
liohaaty) avtireiy abne or with onij one or tvro cm^b* 
paniima. O&ers fonn little aommamties under oaa Toof; 
alwajB lumag a dioea ifa re a tre w or «qpmor for the bet- 
ter ordark^ of aflairs. Our gnde tock as 4ar<mgfa se^re- 
lal stoeats of this unique settiament^ and rang at a guta 
in the wttU, ythkk was ofienad by one of &» sisiet»y 
dg asa o d in blaek, with a white qsp and hUok Yeil, who 
iavited ns to enter. Wa focad oivselipes ina pa^^edooort 
with aoms dmribbarjr and flowovbeds d[)oat it, and after- 
wards in a little {»rlwsinq>iyfiini»hed and adorned widi 
some piotnr^ of saints and chnrohes. The kitchen and 
aecne of die apartoients were shown to ns, and ih» nan 
very obligis^y gave na whatever infotmation we dessred 
as to the rales of the jdaoe. Eadi nnn cooks foit herself 
individitaUyy and a£ker the ixxm dinner the fire k pnt ont, 
at aU seasons. No light as allowed hi the evening after 
smrvioe, whieh is att^idsd at the dmreh by all the warn. 
There is no comin^m fnnd exoept ibar oh^itiesy eto., as no 
person is admitted vdio is not possessed of an ioeome suf- 
ficient for her ^i^pert in thenr simple style* The porter^ 
lodge at the gate by which we left die Begainage is in- 
habited by a mm who keeps for sda a few smaH ar^^les 
Boade by the nuns, fircon the sale of whidi ^e derives lier 
living. 

We dined at tiie tal^ d'b^ very oomfortal^, ^md had 
a rather anmsmg passage vnth an Bn^ish tmveMer wfad 
sat cqpposite to us. He was a good'^hnmcared and-sooiable 
person, and so mnoh d^»osed to oonversa ov6t the desseit 
that wa w^ire a little at a loss to aceount jbr it After a 
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iffbile, however) the explanation came out. ^^ Have yon 
met mai^ Americans ?" said he. We replied that we 
had not met many that we knew to be such. " Can't 
you always distinguish them ?" he asked. " Not always j 
we sometimes confound them with En^ish people." 
" Ah, indeed ! For my part I can always know them in 
a moment.'* " How, pray ?" " Oh, by a remarkable 
twang they have ; and then their women are always so 
bony !" We thou^t it hardly fair to let our Mend, who 
was really a pleasant and well-behaved person, go on any 
further, and so took care to signify to him our interest in 
what he was saying, which indeed had almost convulsed 
us, from the extreme simplicity and bonhommie of his 
manner, and the utter unconsciousness he displayed of a 
most peculiar provincial drawl of his own. His confu- 
sion was extreme for a moment, but we assured him that 
we had not appropriated his remarks, since it was evident 
that he had not perceived in us the peculiarities of which 
he spoke. We did not quite let him off without some 
truths in return, which found place naturally enough in 
the conversation which followed. His narrowness and 
self-sufficiency were too honest and good-natured not to 
deserve a little enlightening; and I fancy he carried 
back to Hull some quite new notions of the things and 
people of Yankee-land. 

In the evening we went to the opera — ^La Favorita, by 
Donizetti, most charmingly sung. The plot of this opera 
is below criticism, but the scenes are very effective. The 
last act, in which the hero becomes a monk and the 
heroine dies, is most pathetic and beautiful. Afterwards 
there was a most amusing thing called a Chinoiserie, in 
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idiioh danoen aad pofltare-maken in Cliiiiese d itrnm s 
performed a thooMuid laugfaaUe anttoe, and sent ns awa j 
in Tery good humor. The entertainment hegBH at six 
o'okioki in full daylight. 

From Ghent to Broges by rail, only 28 miles, and 
nothing on the way the least interesting. Somebody 
suggested that flouiMlers must have been named from 
Flanders. Hotel de Flandre very oomfortable ; dinner in 
a handsome saloon, looking out upon a really beautiful 
little garden, in whioh we walked afterwards. We set 
out with a valet de place^ first to the Cathedral, splendid 
in marUes and oak-carvings ; and some ekings^ut of the 
marble in wood, curious from the perfeoticn of the imita- 
tuML There are some pictures here, but rather curious 
than beautifuL 

The Church of Notre Dame is rich in works of art, 
and most particularly happy in the possession of a group 
in marble of the Virgin and child, by Michael Angdo— 
seeming, so far north, like ^^ a sunbeam that has lost its 
way.'' Tradition says that a vessel which was convey- 
ing it to England was wrecked on the coast of Flanders ; 
but the link between that shore and the Church of Notre 
Dame is wanting. In this church are those elegant and 
most elaborate tombs of Charles the Bold and his daugh- 
ter Mary — the last of the House of Burgundy — ^the ena- 
mels of whioh are said to have destroyed Ihe teeth of the 
wcnrkmen who produced them, so destructive are the 
gases evolved in the jHrocess, and so immense the surfiEU)e 
here covered in that way. The monument of Mary, 
(grandmother of Charks Y.,) erected by her £Bither in 
1495, is far superMNr to the other, whioh was made by 
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order of Philip II., in 1558, in imitation. Effigies in 
eopper, of both father and daughter, repose on these q>len« 
did tombs, whioh are sorroniMled by heraldic shields 
richly enamelled, showing the rank and titles of the dead. 
The Duke is crowned, and decorated with the order of the 
Gt)lden Fleece. So precious are these monuments that 
ihey are ccoistantly k^pt covered ; and at the time of the 
French occupation they were concealed) by the courage 
and ingenuity of the beadle of the church. 

From the Churdi of Notre Dame we went to the Hos* 
pital of St. John — ^which is attended by religieuses of the 
order. These good ladies wear a beautiful, flowing dress 
of black and white, and are as rosy, well-favored women 
as need be. Half a dozen of them sat in the shady court- 
yard stringing beans, when we entered. They have a pic« 
ture gallery, of which they are not a little glorious, and 
with reason. There are portraits of the directors, bene- 
feiotors and saints of the institution, and many valuable 
and beautifol pictures beside. 

But the gem of all is the Reliquary, or Chasse of St. 
Ursula— a sort of tabernacle for the safe-keeping of relics 
—painted on all its sides by Hans H^nling, with subjects 
from the legend. In the painting which represents St. 
Ursula and her maiden train landing at Cologne, a view 
of that city is given which shows the Cathedral and other 
well-known objects there ; and then we have the saint and 
her maidens embarking — ^landing — meeting the Huns, etc., 
every face individually beautiful, and finished to the last 
degree of exquisite softness. A shrine of solid silver of 
the same size has been offered in exchange for this rel- 
iquary, but refiQipd, and I think not unwisely. Unless the 
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institntion beoomes impoverished I hope they will not seU 
it for its match in goldL Bach paintings are inestimaUe, 
since they give an ever new pleasure and can never be 
replaced. 

In the Palais de Justice there is a wooden chimney- 
piece of the finest workmanship, with several statues in 
wood, (life*size,) of former sovereigns^ Bas-relie& in mar- 
ble too, there are, and very beautiful. The whole diim- 
ney-pieccy indeed the iT^iole ro(»n, is most curious and 
iirteresting. Even the cast-iron work is in a graceful and 
elegant style. 

We linger at Bruges with a sort of fond delay, for to-mor- 
row sees us turning firom this ccHitinent, where we have 
drank so deep of a pleasure not without its deep uses, and 
not likely ever again to be within our readi. The sun-shine 
seems to have a sadness in it — a 'Apathetic light" as says 
tiie poet ; the town gains a tender beauty from the thought 
that we are taking leave. So strong is this feeling that 
we can hardly interest ourselves in particulars. We stood 
before the Hotel de Ville, so celebrated for its quaint 
beauty, and remembered how little the drawings we had 
seen had done it justice. Les Halles, too, and the most 
picturesque of squares on which it faces, where shall we 
find their like? From the belfry in the centre come 
those delicious chimes or carillons which have so long 
been the admiration of Europe. They say fieu*ewell to us; 
" Farewell — ^Farewell !" 

The train by which we came to Osfend was the longest 
I ever saw. Half an hour in the softest evening light 
brought us hither, and the Hotel des Bains received us, 
we hardly cared how. .V 
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In the morning F. took his leave, being about to |m>ceed 
to Paris by the early train. Well — ^peaoe to thee for a 
plague ; honest as any courier, I doubt not, and not totally 
devoid of heart ; but a braggart and a bore by nature, and 
tiioroughly imbued with the spirit of ihy craft, which 
would spoil an angel ! I hope one of the early results ot 
the demo€a:atic spirit now abroad will be a total abolitioa 
of the caste. 



THE CHANNEL. 

I COULD not but smile to see what prognostics were 
printed in every face as we went on board the steamer. 
There was a quietness, a resignation, on the best feices, 
timt was sufficiently comie to the initiated ; while the 
defiant frown assumed by those who wished to pass tat 
(dd sailors, and were determined not be sea-sick, went a 
step further, and made one maliciously watch for their 
discomfiture. There was the Duke d'Aremberg, from 
Brussels, with a Saxon princess, whom he has lately mar- 
rkd : the gentleman really gentlemanly — ^the lady over- 
dressed. They had only a man and maid with them^ 
and evidently desired to be unnoticed. The water was 
very smooth as hmg as we hugged the French coast ; bui 
as we neared Calais, and struck across for Dover, the vessel 
took to pitching, and in less than three minutes every- 
body succumbed. The Princess-Duchess was glad of a 
mattress on the deck, where she was covered up first in 
her own shawls, then with a tarpaulin to keep the sfNTay 
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ettj aad hofOy with her hosbftod's- ooat. The Duke was 
all atlentioii, and the lady rq[)aid him by great suavity, 
as well as by wearing his piotnre-HSomething below life 
siie in her Inraoelet. A good old clergyman and his 
daughter leaned against each other in their sickness and 
steepiness most piteoosly ; a stout gentieman sat up as 
straight as possible^ plunged his hands deep into his 
pockets, and shut his eyes for the voyage. These mate- 
riab being furnished, I leave the finishing of the picture 
in the hands of the reader. 



«^^^^%^^^^^^^^WNtfM^^^^^^^^W^^M^^«^^^^^^#^^^ 



DOVBE. 



Hbbb was custom-housing to t)e sure! We were 
pounced upcm with no respedt of persons, and went np 
like a gang of convicts to the office, where a sin^e 
official had the handling of our wearables, taking his 
time, with nobody to help him. This being one of the 
things out of our sphere, we were taken to the Ship 
Tavern, and left there to wait and wonder for two mortal 
hours, before our affairs were settled by the govern- 
ment. 

Meanwhile the Ship's company were getting our din- 
ner, which was to be in truth little mcoe than a lunch ; 
for we were intending to go to London in the express 
train, which starts at four o'clock. Our amusement con- 
sisted in looking out upon the same chopping sea which 
had spoiled our breakfast, at conversing with the waiter ; 
and we chose the latter the more readily, because the in- 
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dividual who sustained fhat character was the very 
image of those we sec in Punch. We asked this wcnrthy 
man, with a large head and very short legs, many ques- 
tions about Dover, all of which he answered with alaoity , 
seeming proud of the opportunity of giving his town a 
pleasant place in our memory. ** There's a many that 
comes down for the bathing, Mem; very nice peojde— 
carriage people, Mem!" 0, ineffable Dover waiter! 
shall I ever forget the look with which that assurance 
was g^ven? 

We got off with a pound sterling of duty at the cus- 
tom-house, besides the loss of a Brussels edition of Byron 
which had been innocently left on the top of one of the 
trunks. Not feeling very complacent under this spoliation, 
we sat down to our dinner at the ^ip, which consist- 
ed of a leather beef-steak both burned and half-cold—- 
three small potatoes, and as many green beans as could 
have been taken up in a single table-spoon. The dessert 
to Ihis was a very sour plum-tart, hardly eatable. The 
bill was brought — ^thirteen shillings sterling! 

^'Remember the waiter, sir!" 

*^ Yes, indeed, I shall remember the waiter a Imig 
while, and the house, too !" And so we took our leave 
of Dover and its famous ^ip Hotel, against which we 
conscientiously warn all our travelling countrymen. 

Two hours' time brought us to Lcmdon, and we were 
soon seated in our Norfolk street parlor, intent on letters 
from home. 
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CAMBRIDaE AND ELY. 

Three and a half hours by the slow train brought us 
to Cambridge, and an hour and a half more to Ely, 
where we were desirous of going for Ihe sole purpose of 
seeing the Cathedral "We put up at the Lamb--<Mie of 
the neat and comfortable English inns, a little solemn in 
its aspect, as fits well enough the first tavern of a Cathe- 
dral town. The Lamb was not so ecclesiastical, how- 
ever, as to prevent some gentleman from having a dinner- 
party there ; and the house was all in a bustle— some 
dishes of pastry standing on the stairs as they had been 
brought firom the table, and waiters rushing to and &o, up 
and down, with decanters and glasses, epergnes of flowers 
and bouquets of cigars. "We had a quiet tea, however, 
and while it was preparing, took an -evening look at the 
Cathedral, which is indeed of a solemn and stately beauty, 
eminent both for its size and symmetry— for the gran- 
deur of the whole and the elegance of its details. The 
sexton, a very prim person, who affects architectural ex- 
actness of terms, showed us the Galilee ot porch, where 
excommunicated persons were obliged to sit; — ^finely 
vnrought and rich in ornament. The nave is of very 
great length, and offers the finest possible perspective of 
arches. We were glad to hear that a mean screen of painted 
wood which now intercepts the view is to be removed, 
and the organ now in the centre to be placed on the side, 
in order that the whole length of the nave may appear 
at a glance. The choir is indeed splendid, having there 
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tiers of the most elaborate arehes, in the finishing of 
whioh much variety is introduced. The marble pillars, 
which have been \diite-washed, are now in process of 
cleaning — a labor of incredible tediousness. The Lady 
Chapel is a fine room a hundred feet long by forty-six 
wide and sixty high. It was much mutilated in Crom- 
well's time, but is now to be restored, as are various 
parts of this immense pile, at the expense of colleges and 
individuals. There are many curious old tombs, and 
some very beautiful painted windows. Many of the 
beautiful carvings were mutilated, or, as our guide said, 
mutiliated by the iconoclasts in CromwelPs time. 

The daihedral close, a sort of garden in which ihe 
houses of the dean and canons are placed, is a beau- 
tiful inclosure, with buildings in the most accurate 
keeping with the church. We happened, when we en- 
tered the town, to drive into this place to set down a 
Very Reverend ; and we quite envied him his quaint par- 
sonage, and the neat, clerical looking serving-man who 
ushered him into it. 

We met our friend the sexton again at half-past six in 
the morning, by appointment; and went over all the beau- 
ties of the spot, so thoroughly that we came very near 
being left by the Cambridge train. 

Oxford had made so deep an impression upcwi us that 
we were desirous of seeing Cambridge that we might 
compare the outward beauty of the* two. Perhaps Ox- 
ford had an undue advantage, in the Transatlantic fresh- 
ness cf our perceptions ; certain it is that Cambridge, 
beautiful as it is, will never compete with those grand 
old halls, chapels and libraries, in our memories. We 
13* 
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detennined not to be teased witii a gaide, and so bought 
a book and aet out exploring. It was finrtonately a lovely 
morning, so essratial to tiie due a}^reoiati(m of tiie bean^ 
ij of England. 

King's Chapel is the gl<Nry of Cambridge in point of 
ardiiteotare ; so, tnie to oar habit, we went at onoe to 
that ; in oider that we might give it as large a proportion 
of oar time as we might dioose. It is indeed beaatifal^ 
the oeiling rich as that of Henry Yn.'8 chapel, — and one 
of its long sides made ap almost entirely of immense 
painted windows, so narrow are tiie piers that divide them. 
The size of these windows may be gaessed at from tiie 
&ot that the cleaning of each costs j£220, in money, and 
six or eight months' time. They are sent to London for 
this ; whither the large oriel window is to go, at an ex- 
pease of d£500. 

After this we visited one or two of the colleges, all 
silent and deserted, for this is vacation; bat fall of sag- 
gestions and associations. Then the Temple chorch, 
very ancient, bat recently fitted ap. 

The Fitzwilliam Haseum is a new and splendid baild- 
ing of Grecian architectare, bailt for the reception of a 
gallery, and for other parposes connected with the Uni- 
versity. The architect was killed a few years since by 
falling from the tower of Ely Cathedral, which he was in- 
specting for the parpose of Bome restoratknis. There are 
aome very valaable pictores here. 

We were fortanate in having letters to Cambridge, so 
that the pablic part of the town did not limit oar view of 
it. I was tempted almost to envy by a beaatiftd gothio 
oottage, that looks as if it might have been inspired by 
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iiie genius of the place. Here we fennd both art and na- 
ture in perfection, and acquired a most enticing idea oi 
the homes of Cambridge. The Cam, which divides the 
town, is a true English river; very small and narrow, bat 
deep and clear, and stealing along under shores cultivated 
down to its very edge. The view of it firom the bridge is 
beautiful. 

The remainder of our. stay in London was spent prin- 
cipally in deepening impre»w>ns, and returning again and 
again to what had pleased ot interested us, rather than in 
seeking out further novelties. Londcm grows in interest 
upon us. We feel that it is indeed a world in itself, and 
one that would well repay more study than the passing 
stranger can hope to bestow upon it. Yet we shall re- 
turn home feeling that we have learned much by our 
stay in England ; and if we have drawn some erroneous 
inferences, we have at least laid up some little store of 
significant fietcts, which will serve us for the time to come 
when we would judge of what we hear of this great 
mother country of ours. Some of my own general conclu- 
sions firom these facts I shall not hesitate to offer to the 
' American reader, as being those at which any American 
visitor will be likely to arrive, after similar (^portunity 
f<Nr observation. 

It is difiioult to give one's vkws of a fiireign country 
in the simple style of truth, without q)pearing to assume 
tiie office of the satirist. I must be allowed to insist on 
ihe difference between sarcastic remark, and a plain, un- 
varnished statement of facts or impressions. I am too 
sincere an admirer and lover of England to have a 
thought of sarcasm or depreciatk>n in my heart, while I 
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reoal the pleasant days s>f)ent within her borders. Bnt, 
oa the other hand, I owe it to myself and my readers to 
state as plainly as possible the result of my observations, 
and particularly the oonclusions to which I could not help 
ooanngj when comparison with our own country was 
suggested. 

It might seem, at first view, that a long residence in a 
foreign country, was required to enable one to form a ra- 
tional (pinion of its characteristic features, and in some 
sense this may be true. For some descriptive purposes, 
it would, indeckl, be necessary to become a denizen. But 
the broader and more general characteristics of a strange 
land are, perhaps, more fully within the observation of 
the mere tourist than of the cIosot student. We assimi- 
late ourselves so rapidly with the people among whom we 
live, that in a short time their peculiarities are no longer 
such to us. It is by contrast with previous impressions 
and habits that we best discover them ; and the traveller 
who would ascertain the points which distinguish his own 
country from that which he visits, must carefully note 
down his earliest impressions. To form a general esti- 
mate of the merits of the difference is quite another 
thing, and requires all the candor and good sense and 
sympathy we are able to bring to the work. In the re- 
marks which follow I attempt nothing but to show how 
certain things in England seem to an American after a 
few weeks' observation. It is proverbially safe to believe 
one's own eyes, and the English are anything but came- 
leons. 

The American in £!ngland is irresistibly prompted to 
comparisons. The language he. hears on every side is 
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essentially lus mother tongue, yet it is spoken with sndi 
differences that it seems to him almost like another ; or, 
if he be not accustomed to take much note of peculiari- 
ties of language, he is constantly reminded by the man- 
ner of those whom he addresses, that his natural talk is 
in some respects foreign to their ears. He recognizes in 
the national temperament a strong resemblance to what 
he had considered to be the prevailing tone at home ; yet 
when he is in c(Mnpany with individual Englishmen, he 
is ready to suspect himself of being half French, and dis- 
covers, in his own looks, tones, and manner, a vivacity 
and demonstrativeness of which he had been before quite 
unconscious. The national maxims and sentiments are 
such as he loves and honors ; they are just what make 
his pride and glory at home ; just what form the favorite 
material for Fourth of July orations ; yet the institutions 
which are supposed consonant with these maxims in 
England are those against which he has been a sworn 
enemy from his cradle. The most ordinary observation 
shows him that there are no people on earth more sub- 
stantially free than the English ; more free to act, speak, 
write, abuse their governors, hatch treason, preach agra- 
rianism, burn haystacks, or do anjrthing else that may 
pertain to the privileges of a self-governed people ; but 
the same observation makes evident the fact that no peo- 
ple are more dazzled by rank, more servile to titled, or 
even merely wealthy insolence ; more ambitious of the 
smallest rise in the social scale ; more anxious to keep 
the downs down; more ready to swell with all their 
breath, the sails . of success. He drops in at a county 
meeting where he hears a nobleman of immense wealth 
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poaring out the overflowiiig of his honest socQ in senti- 
ments of brotherhood— of devotion to the interests of the 
UbNring olasses, of oontempt for tiie diows and appli- 
anoes of fiNtnitoos exaltation ; and he goes back to Lon« 
don in a perfect gbw of delight, writes home his discov- 
ery that he has been all along mistaken in his ideas of 
ihb English aristocracy ; that they are fine fellows, after 
all : as good democrats as can be found even at Albany. 
The next day he happens to be standing in St. James's 
Park when tiie company is passing to the Queen's draw- 
ing-room ; and in one of the most gorgeous of all the 
equipages, round which hang clustering footmen in the 
most absurd and degrading of all the liveries, he recog- 
nises his democrat of the county meeting. What won- 
der that he goes home and tears up yesterday's letter ? 

It is thus that the American in England walks in a 
sort of mystification. His ideal of the mother country 
was made up from books — ^not to-day's books, but boobi 
hallowed by time, and sealed by the whole world's love 
and gratitude. He did not, to be sure, expect to find 
Bhakspeares; but he had unconsciously endowed the 
whole nation with something of Shakspeare's universality 
—the opposite of mean and narrow prejudice. He knew 
that a Milton is 

^ The single wonder of a thoneand yean,^ . 

bat he had, by a pleasant illusion, admitted a vague no- 
ti<m that the dignity and independence of Hilton were 
national traits — at least we may take the liberty to ex- 
press by this figure the somewhat romantic expectations 
with which we approach for the first time the land of our 
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literature. It is a matter of feeling, not judgment ;- 
impresBion— one of the illusions that we act upon without 
believiBg. It is natural for us to suppose that the great 
bond of a common literature is an effective bond ; that 
souls fed on the same food must have some constitutional 
resemblance, some fruitful sympathies. We love England 
for her mighty ones, for her greatness, for being our 
mother ; and we imagine that she loves us in return, for 
the sake of our common origin, for what we have done 
thus far, for our love of her. 

But she does not love us. With all the large excep- 
tions that we well know and remember — ^with all the 
private kindness that is accorded to a portion of the 
Americans who visit her shores, by a few of her noble 
i^irit&— 

<* Spirits that live in8pfi^i*d 
In regions mild of calm and serene air 
Above the smoke and stir of this dim spot — ^^ 

and whose more expanded sympathies enable them to re- 
ceive us in the spirit in which we come— England, social 
England, looks upon her American children with con- 
tempt only half veiled ; prizes not their love, scorns their 
admiration, views their efforts at improvement with a 
lofty disdain, and studiously avoids recognizing their 
claims to respect. Arrogating to herself a superiority 
that is never to be questioned, she cannot forgive our 
showing in her presence any other quality beside docility. 
If we come as mere learners— if we begin with an ac- 
knowlcdgment of hopeless inferiority — ^if we are willing 
to allow that to differ from England in any particular^ 
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impcNrtaat or trifling, is to be wrong — she wiH look upon 
OS with a certain watt of oomplacency, abate a little «»r 
her sapercilioosness, and acknowledge that we are not 
quite irredeemably benighted. Bat even th^i, the good 
sense which perceives English infedlibility is considered 
rather as an individual exception. America — the vague, 
disagreeable something which universal England means 
by that word — still lies in darkness, at an immeasuraUe 
distance; despising. dignities-— wild after every kind oi 
unrespectable novelty in politics and religion — abettb^ 
all sorts of revolutions — repudiating — self-glorifying — 
stealing English books — loving slavery for the pleasure of 
flaying slaves— chewing tobacco — eating egg^ out of 
wine-glasses ! 

Ideas must have original materials, as well as wcnrlds ; 
and the materials for this monstrous idea of our country 
are various. England will not (yet) take the trouble of 
asking herself what they are, but no American who has 
much intercourse with English society can be at a loss 
to enumerate the leading ones. The corner of our rock 
of offence is, of course, iiiat old rebellion, so vexatioudy 
successful, and, nK>reover, so particularly galling because 
brought on by the excessively blind and blundering arro- 
gance of the mother country, which, by a little politic 
kindness, could have held her sprightly child in leading 
strings for half a century more at least. She is practis- 
ing every day the lesson we taught her, and may thank 
this dear-bought wisdom for the present stability of St 
James's, such as it is. It is for want of such effectual 
teaching that the ex-king of the Frendi is now her guest. 
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~Bnt we do not always appreoiate this desoription of good 
offices. 

The next stratum — ^for this is one of the cases in whioh 
we must look deep for the foundations of an airy fabric 
-^is perhaps not unlikely to be the war of 1812, whioh 
broke the spell of England as "mistress of the seasj*' 
and awakened her to ihe fact that Americans against 
Eijglishmen makes very di£ferent fighting from French* 
men against Englishmen. So much of England's arro^ 
gance is founded upon her past success in all matters de- 
pendant on physical force, that a blow in that quarter 
tells deeply. She would be better content that we should 
produce a new Shakspeare, though she would be very 
slow to acknowledge him. In the department of mind, 
she has not quite forgotten her ancient nobleness, for here 
it is her glorious ones that give tone to public sentiment 
Military and naval defeats and disgraces are comprehen- 
sible by a quite different order of men, and serve to 
awaken the enmity of the unquestioning crowd who 
make up the mass of every nation. 

As to further material, it is hard to say whether slavery 
or repudiation is oftenest thrown in the teeth of Ameri- 
cans who venture to have opinions upon any subject in 
England. And if these matters be considered in the ab- 
stract, this is right enough. Nobody could say too much 
in condemnation of either ; and the American who goes 
abroad ignorant, or perverted, or indifferent on either point, 
deserves whatever mortification he may encounter, and 
should bless Englishmen^ or anybody else, for showing 
him the trxie aspect of such things. But it is quite an- 
other affair to receive with submission the impertinence 
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of those who affect to treat davery and repndiaticm as 
American sins ; putting on an air of immacalate, in- 
qphered dignity ; looking down, as it were, from an nn- 
approaohable height of virtue, upon our incomprehensi- 
ble transgressions ; wondering that we can look honest, 
pkms people in the &ce, while we indulge our wicked 
prq>ensities to oppression and firaud. As these subjects are 
always prominent in the English mind when Americans 
are present, it is quite natural that frequent allusion 
should be made to them ; and it is quite as natural that 
the foreigner who feels the insolence of the imputations 
and implications never omitted on such occasions, should, 
yielding the ground entirely as to abstract right, defend 
himself and his country from contemptuous insult, by re- 
minding his assailants of some favorite national sins of 
their own — ^for in England such sins are national, while 
here they are often, as in the present case, only sectional ; 
— sins which in their practical results outrun all the 
miseries and wrongs of slavery, and all the dishonesty of 
repudiation so far, that nothing but wilful blindness 
could miistake their enormity. 

The mere abolition of the legalized slave-trade, which 
it took Wilberforce and Clarkson and their associates 
twenty years to worry Great Britain into, is now the 
foundation of a self-gkrification which throws ours out of 
the question ; and the purchase of her West India slaves— 
that miserable expedient which, leaving the slave still at 
the mercy of the master, while their interests are more at 
variance than ever, has so signally failed of producing the 
true benefits of a hearty abolition — ^this mere drop of ill- 
toanaged ooiH)essioQ to the opinions of the day, is consid- 
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e^ted a ooanterbalanoe for all llie grinding and desolating 
oppression allowed in India, where slavery is still en- 
eooraged, because it fills the pockets of impoverished no- 
bles and needy soldiers, who might else prove troablescnne 
at home. 

These are truths whi<^ our natural and hereditary rev- 
erienoe and affection for England would induce us to for- 
get, if we were not forced to snatch up weapons of defence 
against unprovoked and ungenerous attacks. To enter 
upcm explanations and apologies with regard to the accusa- 
tions brought against us were a hopeless task ; for our 
g§od neighbors care only just enough about us to be sharp- 
sighted to our faults, not enough to take any pains to 
inform tiiemselves as to our difficulties. It is easier to 
condemn than to examine. 

Repudiation is but a minor item in the list of excuses 
ioT dislike ; and if it could be visited upon those to whom 
it properly belongs, we should have nothing to say. But 
to insist on charging it upon the whole United States, is 
simply a piece of stolid ill-temper. The English are, to 
be sure, proverbially slow in the reception of foreign ideas, 
and doggedly set against the value of new ones ; but they 
could easily, if they were desirous of doing justice, come 
at some notion of the nature of our confederacy, and our 
State independence ; and so lay repudiation at its proper 
door, instead of pretending to consider it the bantling of 
republicanism. But they are peculiarly sensitive in the 
r^ion of the pocket, and as they can only get three or 
four per cent, for money at home, it must doubtless have 
been a cruel disappointment to find that there was any 
onoertainty attending the reception of ten or twenty fircmi 
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Hb. We oQglit to feel Tery patient under tiieir angor 
about repudiation. 

With regard to that partionlar sort of national dishon- 
eety which systematically appropriates oilier men's prop- 
erty and means of living, because it happens to be of a 
kind easily stolen, I confess to an humbled silence under 
British objurgation. If anybody thinks that to write and 
publish a book, which others read, is not creating a prop- 
erty <m which the author has a right to depend as a 
means of subsistence, I cannot agree with him ; and I 
have never yet seen an argument on the subject whidi 
convinced me that it was less dkhcniest to steal a b^^ 
than a pair of shoes. Tf an author has no right to live by 
his works, a clergyman can have no claim on account of 
his public teaching, or a legislator because he devotes his 
time to debate and the preparation for it. People who 
perform intellectual labor must form the single exception 
to the law which appoints that men shall enjoy that place 
in society to which their ability and industry entitle them. 
So absurd an idea I cannot advocate, even for tiie sake of 
defending the land I love against the angry taunts of our 
English nei^bors. They are right in despising ih.e moral 
coarseness which can think a wrong justified by the ease 
with which it can be perpetrated, l^iey are quite right 
in feeling that the American people ought not to be will- 
ing to be amused and instructed without rendering some 
equivalent, merely because the creditor is so placed that 
he has no power to collect his dues. All that the American 
in England can say, when the sore subject is mentioned, is, 
that he h(^s the day for such meanness is passing away. 
A higher g^ieral cultivation, and a nobler appreciation rf 
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iiie blessings and claims of mind, will undoubtedly set us 
right on this subject. May the time be not fair distant! 
But besides these larger causes of dislike, and leaving 
out of the account youth, prosperity, flEune, growth — ^we 
have a vast number of petty successes to answer for— 
rivalries in inventions, improvements, commerce, navi* 
gation— everything which contributes to the material 
greatness of nations. To England we seem to be rioting 
in all the insolence of youthful strength, while she is 
oonsoious within herself of the symptoms of decadence. 
The curiosity, the vivacity, the activity, the restlessness, 
the forwardness, the want of reverence for age, which 
characterizes a young people, is offensive to her dignity. 
It is as if an old lady, seated in her quiet drawing-room, 
surrounded by all the cherished mementos of her youth, 
and all the acquisitions of her rich prime, should sudden- 
ly suffer the irruption of a parcel of school-boys— her 
brother's children, from the country ; whose relationship 
she could not deny, and to whose well-developed limbs 
and good-looking faces her heart would warm under other 
circumstances ; yet whose untamed sprightliness and un- 
oonscious nonchalance fill her with alarm. One spies 
out the dams in her well-saved carpet ; another begins 
twirling the music-stool, soon discovers that its screw is 
out of order, and offers to mend it for her ; another 
strikes the old harpsichord, and bursts into a gay laugh 
at its jingling. There may be others, meanwhile, who 
are quietly admiring the works of art which adorn her 
walls and pedestals, and yet more who are disposed to sit 
at her footstool, listening to her lessons of practical wis- 
dom and experience. But she wishes them all gone ! 
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Their pwe n o e reminds her of Ihe eneroaehments of a 
new generatioii ; their strength is a reproadi to her 
weakness— their Tivaoity is oppresriire to the qniet self- 
eomplacency in which she had fBishrinad herself. A visit 
fipom one of her anoimit gossips—- whom syinpathy wonM 
pre^mit from distarlmig htat thoa^ts, and 'vdiose elegant 
deorefMtode, being greater tiian htat own, wonld bring 
with it a certain amoont of oonscdatimi — ^wonld be far 
more agreeable. The promise of h<3r stoat nephews is 
acknowledged, peihaps, but the apfnrobatiiMi is veiy ooM 
and nnfrnitfol ; especially if their fiither had imfurtidentlj 
cc»mected himself^ in early Ufe, with ^^ a young perscm 
not fit for good society" — ^whidi is the position our Ame- 
rican freedom holds with regard to the liberty so mndi 
boasted of by the English. We have gone beyond the 
standard, and are wrong, of course. If we had con- 
tented ourselves with the exact measure and model of 
liberty enjoyed by our great mother, we mi^ht hope for 
her approbation. A step in advance is license, and vul- 
garizes us. Captain Hall, a pretty foir exponent of the 
leading sentiment of hi| country, said that Americans 
must forcTcr lack ^^ the ennobling sentiment of loyalip.^ 
He meant loyalty to a man or an idea ; he had no c(»- 
ception of loyalty to a principle, whidi is a far more en- 
nobling sentiment. 

The English feeling towards us is so natural, and so 
pardonable under the circumstances, that it is the silliest 
thing in the world to be vexed and made cross and spite- 
ful by it. Personal expmence of it is provoking, and 
I am far from advocating a tame submission in indivi- 
dual instances. But a national feeling of anger on such 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



EURiWE FROM TBB WB8T. 311 

grounds^ is tota^y unjastifiable and nnwor&y. The 
nation treats us with all the respect we oan desire. 
Governments are not so reckless as to indulge contempt 
for their equals. The dislike and pretended contempt of 
^which I speak, is a wholly private and social matter. 
It is closely akin to the Chinese feeling with respect to 
*^ outer barbarians," heightened, as that is, by fear, and 
by the necessity for a certain amount of outward civility. 
There is this difference, however — that the English have, 
after all, a vast fund of good sense and good feeling — a 
fund that must, in the long run, suffice for all exigencies, 
though it is not always available, or ready for small 
occasions. For this reason we shall never cease to love 
and honor them ; and for the same they will be ready, 
in due time, to love and honor us. We can surely afford, 
iherefoi^e, to be patient. 

I began, a long while ago, with saying, that it was 
difficult for Americans in England to avoid comparisons. 
These begin as soon as we land, when the first thing that 
strikes us is the plain substantial air of everything. 
English pride forbids any outward display about a dwell- 
ing which is placed among ccnnmon things, in the daily 
sight of an indifferent crowd. A country-house, shut in 
by miles of park from the vulgar eye, may have some- 
thing fanciful about it ; a city one must look as surly and 
commonplace as possible. French vanity is as far the 
other way ; a flourish can hardly be out of place. We 
stand somewhere between the two. We are said to have 
more vanity than pride ; but we are not without a leaven 
of the less amiable fault. It is the iron in our derived 
blood; but we love a little outward show in our dwell- 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



312 HOLIDAYS ABROAD. 

ings. If we oannot afford it in any more expeaBive f<mn, 
we will have it in paint. The whitest of houses wiUi 
the greenest of blinds are the most admired of all, here ; 
but it may be doubted whether an instance of the sort 
oan be foond in all England. 

Speaking of substantials, I cannot avoid noticing the 
astonnding horses that draw drays and hage wagons, in 
the streets of London, and wherever else great business 
is done. These animals, ocmtrasted with those which 
perform the labor of oar coontry, may almost serve as 
types of the English nation, as opposed to our greater 
celerity and lack of weight. They are mc»re like ele- 
phants than horses, both in appearance and in pace ; for 
they are never seen going at any pace beyond a slow 
walk. Indeed, the mere labor of lifting their immense 
feet would seem to render a trot impracticable ; but on a 
walk they will draw castles. The loads thought proper 
for them — including the wagons, which are of a con- 
struction unknown among us for ponderosity of wood and 
iron — are enormous ; and the whole thing is almost sub- 
lime in its clumsiness. 

The excellence of the pavements is another thing that 
must be continually present to Americans, at least to the 
people of New York, who are accustomed to pavements 
far inferior to those of Pompeii, laid two thousand years ago. 
The streets of the great cities in England are either paved 
with granite blocks, or Macadamized, so that one rolls for 
miles without a jolt or a tilt. Their cleanness is another 
feature very striking to us ; and it comes upon us with a 
certain surprise, from our notion that old streets must be 
dirty. Philadelphia is, perhaps, the only city in the 
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IJjcated States as clean as London. In spite of the rain- 
iness of the climate, and the immense traffic of this huge 
world of commerce, so excellent is the system, and so 
admirably ingenious the means employed, that it is only 
while it is absolutely raining that one finds it diffioidt to 
get about. The instant the weather will allow, the mud 
is not only scraped up, but carried away in huge carts, 
so constructed as to let nothing escape, not even water ; 
so that in a very short time the patent street sweeper is 
available, and no vestige of mud is left. 

This patent sweeper is an invention whidi we long to 
take home with us. It does its work so rapidly, so 
effectually, and so cheaply, that our city governments 
oould afford to have it raiade in silver, and yet save money 
by its adoption. I hope to see its smooth, clean tracks 
about our own homes before a great while, for there are 
few things more needed. 

A contrast in the other direction is to be found in the 
railway carriages, which are so arranged as to make as 
striking and as disagreeable as possible the distinctions 
of fortune and class. It would seem in this, as in other 
instances in England, that there is purposely no pro- 
vision for that class — a large one in every free country — 
who, although not abundant in worldly goods, are as re- 
fined in their tastes, and as sensitive in feeling, as the 
rich ; to whom dirt, and discomfort, and coarseness are as 
offensive as they can be to the hereditary ruler. There 
are three or four classes of railway carriages ; the first 
cushioned more than enough, with seats too roomy for 
Daniel Lambert, and great projecting ears of cushion, 
which may be very comfortable for night travel, but 

VOL. u. 14 
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vriMtk are decidedly offensiTe in the day-time, to those 
who adopt tbe (dd maxim — ^^ Keep the feet warm, and 
fhe head ood.'' The aeoood daas oarriage— tiie <Mie in 
whidi ahnost OTerybedy goes — ^is jnst abont what would 
be prepared for negroes in onr country, if it were the 
fftshion to have ^^ colored^ oars as well as ^* colored" pews. 
It is a mean, dirty box, without cushion of any desorip- 
tion, or anything but bare boards ; and the most anxious 
exohision of eyerything that could conlnbute to ccnnfi^ 
The inrice of trarel in this intolerable conyeyance is con- 
siderably higher than that of our elegant, velvet-cush- 
ioned carriages ; and the first hundred miles on an Eng- 
lidi railroad shows the American that he need not come 
abroad to learn luxurious modes of Isravelling, or to find 
it dieapened by heightened skill and long experience. 
Even the superior speed on English railways is confined 
to a few routes, and the price is always in proporticoi. 

The arrangements at the stations are better than ours, 
the traveller being completely protected firom the annoy- 
ance of cabmen and porters, who are kept under the 
strictest police, and confined absolutely to the limits al- 
lotted to them. The invariable practice of having a light 
in every carriage in readiness for passing through tunnels, 
is also a great improvement upon our custom of allowing 
passengers to be shut up in total darkness, whatever be 
the length of the tunnel. 

The lowest class cars are like cattle-pens, and one im- 
bibes a painful idea of the condition of those who are 
obliged to submit to the use of such a mode of convey- 
ance. A mother who will standy with her infant in her 
arms, during a whole journey, for want of a seat, must 
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be destitate indeed) and if it were nbt tiiat tiie poorlia're 
kindn<6ss and consideration for each other, and will al- 
fiiost always volunteer help in snoh oases, I hardly know 
bow the poor sonls who are always to be fonnd going 
ttom plaoe to place seeking for work, or pursuing wander- 
ing husbands, could sustain the tlreadful fatigue. Lcmg 
may it be bef(»re we have any dass who would put up 
idtli such accommodations. 

The omnibus is one of the moi^ characteristic things 
in England. The diffe^iH3e between an Englishman and an 
American is as striking in the ixme of omnibus-riding as 
in the estimate of dignities, or tiie idea of a churdi estab- 
lishment. Kie omnibus is a business convenience, there- 
fore it must be furnished business faidiion. The same 
dull prejudice which demands that a London counting 
]iouse, or bank, or lawyer's office should be destitute of 
all ihe ordinsury graces of human habitation — light, clean- 
liness and beauty — makes the omnibus which carries the 
man of business to this den-like laboratory equally dark, 
ilirty, and devoid of all that can charm the eye into a mo- 
mentary f(Mrgetfttlness of its character. The office tnn- 
dows aire never washed, the office carpet is never shaken, 
the office shelves are never dusted; theref(^e, the carriage 
which owes its existence to tiie office must be as thorough- 
ly uncomfortable as possible, dr it would not be business* 
like. The man himself has made a somewhat careful 
toilet ; would be shocked at a speck on his coat, or an 
undrest look about the nails. His boots, huge, hoof-like 
uppendages as they are, are fossilized with constant black- 
ing ; his gloves, generally of cotton, evidently go through 
tlie wash as reguharly as his linen. His hat, in particu- 
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luj has a prim, perked up, and dainty air, as if its anga< 
laritj had nerer been disturbed by anything roder than 
the toodi of finger tips. Yet all this neatness gets into 
adirty(annibas,asif itwerethe most natural thing in the 
world. No wonder that its owner dresses for dinner! 
He need not pride himself upon what is inevitaUe. 

A London omnibus is a clumsy, low-browed, narrow, 
unoomfortable carriage, << licensed to carry twenty-one 
passengers," generally distributed thirteen inside and 
eig^t out. The practice of carrying people on the top, 
makes it necessary to jdace the roof so low that it is <»ily 
with humiliation that a perscm of ordinary height can 
make his way firom the door to the further seat — invaria^ 
Uy the last to be filled. If the seats were of the ordinary 
height, a tall man could not sit uprighf with his hat cm, 
00 that they are most awkwardly low. Their distribution, 
too, is ingeniously inconvenient, there being one across 
the front, into whidi three persons must crowd, wifli 
their backs to the horses, the side seats forbidding the 
"least movement of two of them after once the jamming 
process is completed. The cushions are wretcdied, Ihe 
windows are next to nothing, and a quantity of dirty 
straw is the carpet. 

This delectable machine has no door for shutting, no 
strap for stopping, no mode of 0(»nmunicating with the 
driver ; but on the back step hangs a conductor, who is 
the factotum of the establishment. A lady sitting in tlie 
further end of the carriage, must remember to commence 
operations in advance, as she approaches her stopping 
place. She must pass the word down the whole line, 
until some gentleman who has a cane or an umbrella, pokes 
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0t books the oondnctor, and makes him understand that 
SK»n6-on6 desires that the caravan should come to a halt. 
The conductor shouts to the driver ; the lady exerts all 
her strength to extricate herself out of the nook in which 
she has been riding backwards ; painfully drags her limbs 
through a space not wide enough for any one except the 
Living Skeleton to pass easily, and when she gets to the 
aperture tiirough which she has been all along contemn 
plating the light of day somewhat in the fashion of Sinbad, 
when he travelled through the long cave with the old 
man of the Sea on his back, she has to stop and pay t\^ 
ccmductor, who then civilly enough hands her down into 
the mud, if there be any mud, for the omnibus never 
swerves for the sake of setting any one down near the 
sidewalk, and there are no crosswalks. It is easy to im- 
agine how comfortable this is in rainy weather. 

It is mngular enough that flagged crossings are almost 
unknown in Londcm. The goodness of the pavements 
might seem to render this excusable, but practically it 
makes little difference. A proper crossing, being a little 
raised -abovfi the level of the road, is of course, drier and 
cleaner than the best paved level can be in wet weather. 
Crossings are needed if only for the convenience of those 
vrho use Hie cmmibus, since the throng seems to forbid 
that lumbering conveyance from being brought up to the 
curbstone, when a passenger would alight.^ 

• This inconvenient rule, however, does not always find excuse in the 
necessity of the case. I had once occasion to be set down in Bow, a sub- 
urb of London, where the road was excessively muddy ; and the conductor 
refused, with great rudeness of manner, to turn the coach towards the side 
walk. I remonstrated, but to no avail; and I then observed to him that 
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The oonduotor is usuaUy a mvil peisoiiy wamtimMY^miy 
loogh-maimered and correapondiiigly drest, in a kind of 
bangap style, but sometiines polite and w«ll diest Doug^ 
las Jerrold says tiiat London policemen and omnibos con- 
dnotors are often nnsaooessfol yoong men fitom iixe betteir 
ranks of life, even medical and other students, who find 
themselres in danger of starving through excessive com- 
petition, prefer these modes of Hfe to the only altematrve, 
mechanical or rural labor. These conductors will do any 
little errand for you while the coach is detained by the 
crowd or pausing f<»r any purpose. They will even run a 
little way down a side street and deliver a miOy for a 
consideration; or you may get them to procure change 
tox a sov^eign at a shop, while the omnil»is jogs on at 
its own natural London pace, amid the jHress of wheela 
A still greater conveni^ioe, considering the immense dis- 
tances of London, is that of being able to send paroela or 
notes from your own door by the ccoiductor, to any place 
within his route, and at a fixed price. I sent in this way 
an ordQr for a watch which had been left to mend, and 
received it in safety two or tlfree hours after— from a 
distance of three or four miles or so. 

But tiiere is another regulation quite vexatious enou^ 
to counterbalance this useful one. Every omnibus whose 
route passes near the great centre of business— the Bank, 
the Exchange, the Mansion House, etc.,— *mtMit coo^e to a 

in America, such iDciyility would cause his coach to be avoided by every 
one. ** ! I dessay !" said he, with the most insolent air ; " I dessay— 
but 'ere, ye ses we're quite hindependent ! We doesn't care whether you 
rides or lets i^ ^lone.** 
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foil stop at some iqpecified stand, and wait fifteen minutes f 
whateyer be the haste of all the passengers inside and 
oat. A more intolerable waste of time and patience can 
hardly be imagined. How long would such an arrange- 
ment be tolerated in New York, on any ground ? 

It may be thought, and it is sometimes said, that 
ladies, and people of refined habits, do not use the omni- 
busses, and that all the regulations are devised for the 
merest business accommodation of the masses. But this 
is not true. The ladies of the nobility do not ride in the 
public coaches, but ladies quite as well bred do ; and 
gentlemen of all ranks. There is a sort of pride about it, 
to be si^re, as there is even in our own country, where the 
carriage is clean, comfortable, and well regulated in all 
respects. Ladies will use the omnibus from necessity, 
yet wiiii a silly false shame, alighting only at particular 
points, where they are not likely to be observed, etc* 
There are shabby-genteel people everywhere ; but in Lon- 
don, as with us, ladies of the first respectability do ride 
in ominibussds, and the difference is that in America, the. 
cminibus is made fit for \^omen to ride in, while in Lon. 
dun the convenience is entirely uncared for. I have 
seen ladies in fiill dinner dress, in a London omnibus, 
amid all the dirt; brilliant satins that in our country 
would be thought to demand the privacy of a cab, at 
least 

No doubt there are many women in London below the 
rank of nobility who, though without carriages of their 
own, would not on any consideration use an omnibus ; 
but there is a far larger class who are obliged to avail 
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themselyes of the public conveyance, disagreeable as it 
is. More than half the inside passengers are invariably 
women, and half of these, women of genteel appearance 
and good manners. 

This word manners suggests to me another reason why 
a London omnibus is less tolerable than a New York 
one. The English seem heartily to have adopted Miss 
Martineau's maxim that a woman has no right to expect 
or accept any attention or advantage on account of her 
sex. For my own part I have never been able to recon- 
cile this doctrine of Miss Martineau's with the fact that 
nature has endowed every creature with some peculiar 
means of self-defence. If you deprive women of their 
weakness, I see not where their strength or protection is 
to be found. But the Englishman's motto is every man 
(and woman, too,) for himself; and he generally acts 
upon this in the omnibus. Of course there are excep- 
tions ; and I was much amused to see a tall private sol- 
dier, in his coarse red coat and cotton swabs, jump out 
•of an omnibus every time a lady prepared to alight, that 
he might hand her out. A coarse man who was with 
him was disposed to sneer a little, upon which our tall 
friend observed, " Oh, I like to be civil to the ladies.'^ I 
concluded he must have served abroad. 

But an Englishman in an omnibus generally seems 
unconscious of any lady's presence, or rather his laborious 
effort to ignore, betrays the most intense consciousness. 
But he flatters himself that he appears to notice nobody. 
He looks either straight before him with a complete ab- 
straction and emptiness of gaze, or down at his gloves, as 
if he were accustomed to count with the aid of his fingers. 
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Ho plants himself so ais to occupy every inch of seat and 
floor to which he is entitled, and by mere vis inertics 
maintains his place good against all challengers. On one 
side of him may be a crush of humanity, while on the 
other there is yet a modicum of available space ; he budges 
not, nor appears to observe that the lady next him is sit- 
ting on the very edge-cord of the seat, and -supporting her 
weight on her feet, for miles. I have looked at this sort 
of man and speculated within myself whether he was 
really a type of the national cast of character. Certain 
English writers say yes, and they call the disposition 
which I have indicated, brutality ; but this severity is the 
duty of compatriots only. 

The small steamers on the Thames exhibit the same 
scorn of the beautiful, the same disregard of the comfort 
of passengers, and for the same reason — ^they are not 
intended for the service of the higher classes. This is one 
of the most disagreeable manifestations of the aristocratic 
principle. Everything in England tends to make wealth 
seem the supreme good, for even birth, if it lack money, 
is despised. The tendency in our country to a monied 
aristocracy is sometimes satirized, sometimes lamented; 
the English represent it as the hopelessly vulgar result 
of democratic institutions. But let the American who 
views it as a national folly, and who is led sometimes to 
fear that the English view of it is true, console himself 
by observing that in England, under the mildest, and 
most tolerable and most advantageous form of monarch- 
ical and aristocratic rule, the very same evil is most obvi- 
ous. Money rules the English soul with even more blind- 
ing povrer than the American. "We manage to get up a 
14* 
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little illosion about it ; we cu* see the man tiuroogk hia 
threadbare ooat; in England, poverty, or scanty means, 
if confessed or even suspected, is simply contemptible^ 
There is practically but one single division in English 
society — ^the rich and the poor, and this division is mem* 
strous. I could not help observing it, especially in these 
public conveyances not intended for the wealthy. The 
extreme coarseness they display is most striking to the 
visitor from the United States, who has been accustcnned 
to see plain farmers and mechanics entirely at home amid 
the utmost splendor and delicacy of furniture, in steamers 
and railway carriages, as capable of using such things 
as Prince Albert himself. In England he would find 
himself condemned to bare boards, slovenly surroundings, 
and a general discomfort which is positively insulting, 
when we contrast it Mrith the provision made for the 
hereditary lords of the soil. 

The effect of this kind of distinction upon maimers is 
most obvious. Nobody ever saw an a[^roaoh to cheerful- 
ness, good humor, or a frank and friendly demeanor 
among English people in a public conveyance. Look at 
the deck of a Thames steamer, with a narrow bench to 
sit upon, out of doors, without awning to protect the 
head from the sun, or cabin to retire to in case of rain. 
See the demeanor and general expression of that crowd. 
It is surly, discontented, all but aggressive. Let a stran- 
ger ask a civil question of any man there ; he will not 
probably receive an uncivil answer, but the reply will be 
in the fewest possible words, and there will be most care- 
ful guard against the least betrayal of sympathy or inte- 
rest. This must not be considered exactly national^ for 
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acoordlng to my experience a sirnilar aj^licatioii of a 
stxanger to a member of the higher classes is invariaUy met 
with the ready politeness and generous interest, which 
one well-bred person has a right to expect of another. I 
recollect an instance which went even farther. We were 
standing in the lobby of the House of Lords, waiting for 
the appearance of an official, when one of the gentlemen 
who were conversing in different parts of the hall came 
to us, and with the unmistakable air of high-breeding 
said, " You seem to be strangers ; can I do anything for 
you ?" I fear this could hardly have occurred in the 
lobby of our Senate chamber. 

But the rudeness and unpleasant manners of the 
classes below the decidedly refined, in public ccmveyances, 
always seemed to me to be chargeable, at least in part, 
to the utter and irritating coarseness of all about them 
No human creature endowed with the faculty of taste 
can be in contact with studious ugliness and unnecessary 
discomfort, without a feeling of repugnance, which, 
whether detected or not, will affect his humor for the time 
at least. And to live always in the presence of obtrusive 
and mortifying contrast between rich and poor, is apology 
enough for the Englishman, who, though no philosopher, 
has yet an indomitable self-^respect, and who cannot, 
while he has Anglo-Saxon blood in his veins, be convinced 
that he is properly excluded from so much that beautifies 
life and refines human nature. If I should undertake 
the civilizing of the lower English, and the intenerating 
of the coarse and hard class immediately above this 
lower, and the sweetening of the manners of an immense 
class one degree above these last, I know not but I should 
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take in hand first the publio oonveyanoes. I shonld cer- 
tainly hope mnch from the sabstitation of beanty , com- 
fort, and neatness, for the present disregard of all 
tiiese. 

Private carriages in England have reached a vironderftd 
perfection in beauty and commodioosness. It is a plea- 
sure to stand in Hyde Park and see them pass, almost 
infinite in variety, yet all so excellent. Of coarse in this 
as in all other cases, unity, simplicity, and modesty, are 
most attractive. The beauty of an equipage is lessened 
almost exactly in proportion to its showiness and its com- 
plexity of ornament. The true English carriage is rather 
strikingly plain, but of a finish which fascinates the eye 
at once. The state carriage is of a hideous magnificence. 
The Lord Mayor's coach approaches nearer to those gilded 
oars in which the menagerie people send round their mu- 
sicians through the streets' to attract attention, than any- 
thing, else I know of, and the royal state carriages are not 
much better. But these must be set aside in speaking of 
English taste in equipage. On the occasion of a court 
drawing room, one sees plenty of great, high-hung, lum- 
bering affairs, heavy with gilt plate, and gaudy with ar- 
morial decorations ; coachman and footmen of gilt gin- 
gerbread, corresponding admirably. But walk through 
Picadilly, or go to a horticultural fete at Chiswick or the 
Botanic gardens, or stand, as I have said * in Hyde Park 
between four o'clock and six, and you will acknowledge 
that the true English equipage is unsurpassed in all the 
qualities and appointments that go to make a coach one 
of the most desirable achievements of wealth. 

The ordinary cab, again, is almost as forlorn and un- 
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comfortable as the omnibus, for it is used by people who 
do not possess the English olaim to luxurious aocompa* 
niments. After a pretty large experience of the London 
cab, I can truly say there are few worse things. The 
seat will either be so high that your feet dangle, anxious 
in vain to find the distant floor, or so low that one 
plumps down as into a nursery chair. The cushion will 
be either entirely eviscerated or stuffed with seeming bul- 
lets. The windows will either never come up or never 
go down, and the coachman is usually a compound of 
sharper and bully. If one would acquire benevolent 
views of human nature, he must eschew the common 
London cab, with its ''Y. R., No. 3218," or a higher 
number. I used to wonder that the Queen did not feel 
shamed by these shabby carriages of hers. The Londcm^ 
is a great walker, and no wonder. 

The montion of these different conveyances brings to 
mind those provided for tJxe last journey. A London 
funeral is a curious sight fpr an American. Not only is 
the hearse surmounted by six or eight towering plumes of 
black feathers, but the " mourning coaches," black as 
night — ^pannels, wheels, coachman, horses, and all — are 
decorated after the same prodigious fa^ion, so that the 
whole procession, seen from a little distance, nods like a 
company of mandarins. These coaches are well named 
" mourning coaches," for they do the mourning, on such 
occasions, generally going quite empty, in solemn mock* 
ery of woe. THie announcement very common in Lon^ 
don, " Funerals performed," is a truly apprc^riate oi»i 
Among the actors are two people called mutes, who, in 
solemn trappings^ and bearing each what seems a broom 
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door of the deoeaeed, and whan the procesnon moves, pre* 
oede it 

The ignoUe have gcmo so &r in the ^^ perfcnrmance" of 
funeral exhibitions, the nobility have devised a oonning 
way to be disUngue in this matter. They invariably 
bnry early in the mcmiing, and in the most fNnivate man* 
nar ; huddling off the body to the £unily vault, by rail- 
way ot steamer, as if it w(»e a bale of goods. Lord 
Greorge Bentinck, Lord Ashburton, and several oiher dis- 
tinguished persons, died while I was in Lond<Hi, but no 
one knew when or where they were interred. Lord 
George died in the country, but his body was brought to 
London, and buried privately. In such oases the hatcdi- 
ment — a s(Mrt of foneral-armorial picture, of a diummd 
or lozenge shape — ^is plaeed cm the outside of the house^ 
and left Ihere for some months, or I believe a year, to ^ 
keep the deceased and his dignities in mind. 

A proposed novelty in the acting of funerals, isi^ Shil- 
libeer's Patent Family Hearse, arranged for carrying 
corpse and six mourners." Whether this will be gene- 
rally adopted may be doubted. Such an improvement 
might injure the mourning-coadi business. 

After all, it makes very little difference what particur 
lar forms are preferred for stately funerals, especiaUy in 
cities. I think the English nobility have chosen the 
wiser part, in making the last ceremony strictly a family 
aJRedr. There are too many opposing and contradictory 
influences in the streets of a great city, to allow of any 
sentiment about the proeession, so it becomes merely a 
matter of fcwm. 
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Tte English understand %he> arts of domestio comfort 
better than we do; at least their domestic habits are 
more^ rational and home*like. The fashion of sitting ail 
Hie morning in bed-rooms, basements, or other ont-of-^the* 
way places, in unknown among people in tolerable cirount- 
staiH)e8. It is not thought unladylike to pursue one's 
c»dinary oeoupations in the breakfast-parlor or library, 
where company is received ; and the pleasure of visiting 
is much enhanced by the certainty of finding the ladies 
of the house> if they are at home, quietly seated in a 
comfortable room, with sewing, books, drawing, music, 
<» whatever else makes a parlor look domestic and cosy. 
The chill which ensues when one is shown into an empty 
drawing-room, piled with unmeaning splendors, and 
shiiung in unused and unusable neatness, is never felt in 
Bngland. Mrs. Sigoumey would never have written her 
pretty " lines to a shred of linen" there, for the shred 
would have shocked nobody. 

The English have more the air of living everp day^ 
tiiau most Americans. There is less of a put-on look—* 
less formality — -roore conversation — more knowledge of 
ordinary things — ^more available aocoraLplishments among 
well-bred people — ^far less of occasional show, and mere 
^minteiesfting di^ay of clothes and furniture. Their taste 
in dress is, to our Paris-bred notions, odious enough. Half 
a dozen ladies brought together for a dinner-party will 
flaunt in every gaudy hue that the sun ever sho^e upon ; 
and the flowers and skipes on their skirts will be in land* 
soape-gardening prcqmrtions of size and distance, rather 
than like the diminutive parterre which al<»ie we think 
it advisable for the fair to carry about with them. They 
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drew their hair most extrayagantly, too; with great 
aweepe of dishevelled curls, or heavy bands that idiade 
not only cheeks bat chin. In jewelry, again, ihey affect 
heavy and ill-fancied things ; valuable, but not ornamen- 
tal as portions of costume. But the intelligence and 
good-breeding which one finds under this rather ungraoe- 
fiil exterior — the gentle and self-governed manner — the 
kind tone— the well-informed mind, and quiet self-posses- 
sion without assurance, easily make us forget anything 
merely external. An exquisitely dressed doll, intent 
upon her own appearance, ignorant alike of the requisi- 
ticms of good breeding and of all rational ground of talk, 
would hardly be preferred, even by those of our citizens 
who make it their grand ambition that their children shall 
^' speak nothing but French from the cradle," without tibe 
smallest solicitude as to wh{U they ahaXL say, in that lan^ 
guage or any other. 

For^all the solid uses of life, and the ocnnfort of its 
weary hours ; for friendship— for spirit — ^for sinoeiity and 
earnestness, English women have no superiors ; and if 
we must go abroad for models, I fervently hope it may 
be to London, rather than to Paris. 

But to return to the subject of ccmafort : though Eng- 
lish houses are its home, I cannot say as mudi for 
English churches. The churches of the Establishment, 
however dignified in architecture, are generally most 
shabby and dingy within; and the dissenting chapels, 
with the exception of a few new ones, are no better. It 
would seem to be a point of conscience, in England, to 
make places of worship as disagreeable as possible, per- 
haps with the idea that luxurious ease is more favoraUe 
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to sleep than to devotion. But it would take a good 
while to teach Americans this philosophy. A church 
without carpets, without stoves for cold weather, and 
with high, uncomfortable seats, and pews so high-backed 
that one can but just look over the top, would not be 
much thronged in New York or Philadelphia. Nor would 
the necessity of waiting in the aisle until all pew-holders 
had arrived and seated themselves, before we could be 
shown to a pew, be very popular among us. Then again, 
the great cathedrals, a world too wide for their shrunk 
ranks, are fitted for the uses of public worship by a sort 
of pen, within which are seats for those who come in 
time, while to be a few minutes too late obliges you to 
stand on the outside of a locked rail, guarded by an im- 
portant functionary in a purple or black tagged robe, 
whom, from the solemnity of his countenance, and his 
awful frown of authority, it would be easy to mistake 
lor the dean, were it not that, in spite of his robe of 
office, he has usually very little of the gentlemair about 
him. The general manner of the officials in the cathe- 
drals and other churches visited by strangers in Eng- 
land, is offensive— even insolent. These people seem the 
exponents of the proverbial surliness of the nation ; for 
we meet often with very gratifying civility in other, and 
especially in higher quarters. 

But if the churches are uncomfortable, what shall we 
say of the preaching generally heard in them ? It cer- 
tainly would command very little attention in the United 
States, when an indifferent, drawling, monotonous man- 
ner is sure either to drive away hearers, or to put them 
to deep. And I cannot but suspect the ordinary English 
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teste te bo Tory xawAi. like onr own, for nothing oan be 
more expressive of want of interest than tiie general 
thinness of their congregations. A few ^^fashionable'' 
preachers draw crowds, bat most of the churches are 
aoaroely half filled. The bish<^ of iKmdon has lately been 
building twelve new ones, named after the twelve apos- 
ties ; but the old ones in their vicinity would have held 
all who are disposed to attend. A few preadiers who 
were able .to arouse the attention of the people, and make 
the service interesting te them, would be much more 
Ukely to answer the proposed end. Churches would 
glow, of themselves, in that case. ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ 

Home again by a &itish steamer — admiraUe for 
qfieed, but unpleasant enough in some respecte, partitou^ 
larly in prescribing the form of worship to be used by the 
passengers, let their faith be what it may — an imperti* 
nence which ought to be steadfastly resisted by all Ame- 
ricans, for it is only one form of raanifestetion of a certain 
inscdence which one feels to be the tone on board theaa 
ships. A stronger contrast than that which is observaUo 
between the behavior of the captein of the steamer and 
that of an American captain, can hardly be conceived ; 
and I am assured that this is no scditary instanoe. 

The servanto were very civil and well-behaved, and all 
that was '^ in the bond" was furnished liberally enough ; 
yet so literally, spite of the immense price paid, that if a 
lady who had been for some time too ill to eat wished half 
a glass of wine in her gruel, it was charged as '< liquors," 
which are not included in the thirty-five guineas passage 
money. The ship was generally kept in pretty good order, 
though by no means remarkably dean ; but one piece of 
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iiitdeFable neglect of the respect due to the passengers 
ataiok me tooxiisagreeably toallowme to pass it msile&oe. 
The brassowork, — such as hand-rails, etc.,— -of which 
there is a large amount about ilie steamer^— was never 
cleaned after we left Liverpool, and became covered with 
verdigris from the salt spray. This was bad enough; 
but when we were entering Boston harbor, and the vessel 
was to be put in order for exhibition to a new set of peo- 
ple, a boy was sent round to cover all this brass-work 
with grease, preparatory to cleaning it; and this grease, 
which, mixed with the verdigris, became a strong green 
paint, was left on all the hand-rails by which the passen- 
gers had to go up and down the stairs and about the 
decks. The consequence was that in the excitement of 
arriving and of welcoming friends, etc., numbers of peo- 
ple had their gloves and dresses ruined, while those in 
authority stood coolly looking on, turning a deaf ear to 
all the complaints and lamentations which naturally 
arose under such circumstances. My only comfort under 
the spoiling of a dress, was that no American captain 
would have allowed such a breach of all civility and even 
decency. Our captain wore throughout a look of studied 
unconcern, and appeared as much like a passenger as 
possible. 

The list of passengers comprised many social, pleasant 
people ; and our meals were enlivened, spite of occasional 
misgivings when the vessel rolled a little, with much 
good-humored and spirited chat. "We had head winds 
and a heavy head sea all the way ; so that the deck was 
nearly useless for ladies ; but after the first few days of 
8u£fering were over, we managed to be tolerably comforta- 
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ble in the cabin. Still, I shall always, in thinking o{ 
crossing the ooean, give the preference, in every particu- 
lar bnt that of speed, to an American packet-ship of the 
first class, commanded by an American captain, over a 
British steamer with her accompaniments. I trust we 
shall before l<Hig have steamers of our own which will 
give us all we want of such a convejwmce ; — all the physi- 
cal advantages of speed and safety, with the addition of 
others, such as we find nowhere so certainly as among 
our own countrymen. 
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